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PEEFATOM NOTE. 



The Authoi'eas of tlie " Song of Solomon compared 
with other Parts of Scripture" seareely BOeds to be 
introduced to the Christian public But many will 
be interested to trace, in her personal life, a singu- 
larly vivid pattern of the heavenly walk there so 
touchingly portrayed. It is in compliance ■with a 
widely expressed desire to have that mind and heai't 
embalmed that the present Memoir appears. 

The poet Southey once wrote to James Mont- 
gomery : — " I am one who shrinks in like a snail, 
when I find no sympathy ; but, when I do, I open 
myadf like a flower to the morning sun." Such was 
Adelaide Newton. Not many knew her thoroughly ; 
but there were two or three select hearts to which she 
" opened herself." To the letters thus called forth 
this Memorial mainly owes whatever of the life-like 
it may possess. 

A critic lately said of a Memoir now issuing from 
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the pi'ess — " We w-mfed i mirble bu^t, with, the 
features dehcitely chiselled and the fe'itures jre- 
served — and we -iie thle^tenH3 with a colossus m 
bronze." It would hive bepii easy, m ihe j resent 
instance, out of the vast miss of letters ind i tpere, 
to cast a coIo55ua , but the Author has aimed rather 
at tho marble bust. 

The writer is sensible how imperfectly he may 
have caught the delicate lineaments of her inner life. 
But he is not without the hope that He who made 
her what the waa, will graciously use this " living 
epistle" to solace some wearied pilgrims and to 
quicken tho steps of some loiterers by tte way. 

lONCON, December, 1366. 
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POSTSCBIPT. 



Aftbk these pages had passed through the press, 
the Author received from the Eev. Canon Siowell, 
of Manchester, a communieation respecting the sab- 
ject of this Memoir, in which he writes thus : 

" Seldom or cever has it baen my happiness to see (he 
mighly power of grace so tQarrallouBlj manifested as in her. 
She seemed to dwell in the Teaiibule of heaven — to live on 
the steps of the throne of grace. The vigour of her under- 
Btanding, the acntaness of her judgment, the force of her 
reasoning, the origiQality of her ideas, and the beauty of her 
style, EstoniBhed me. Tou could not converse with her 
witioat being charmed with the iVeaiiness, the Tividness, 
the aotivitj, the refinement of her mind. The spring of 
all was love to her Saviour, intense desire to glorify Hia 
name. This alrang up all lier energies; this animated all 
her pureioits. Giace changed the whole tons of ber cha> 
Bctar. Prom the flemble, tasteful, buoyant girl, she rose 
into the earnest, elevatecl, reflective woman ; yet all was 
artless and easy, clothed with humility, and adorned with 
simplicity. 

"The one grand instrument of the work was the Word 

of God. She lived on aud in the Bible, It savoured every 

sentiment and toaed every thought of her soul. She caught 

1* 



iiM=.i>, Google 



Vi POSTBCRII'I. 



tho faintest wbisper, and analyBed the c 
of ' the lively oraclca.' The Soripturea were wrought into 
the very texture of her inner life: slie fed upon thorn in her 
hoBTt. Hence the newness, the unction, tho aavourinesa of 
her writinga. Like the silli-worm, which spins her exquisita 
thread from her own vitals, fed by the nralberry leaves — so 
aho, from the esporience of her own spirit, nouriahcd by the 
leaves of the Tree of Life, wrought out her lovely tissues of 
heavenly wisdom. Mcah and blood had not taught her, 
but the Spuit of lier father in heaven. 

" In all ahe wrote, and said, and did, to glorify Christ was 
her single aim. This desire was as a fire in her bones. Her 
zottl was ever burning, H"or was tlie light of her joy less re- 
markablo. Whilat most humble, she was most assured. 
Doubt seemed never allowed to overshadow her soul, anx- 
iety to disquiet it. "When you entered her obambor, you felt 
that sho was enveloped in an atmosphere of heavocliness 
and peace. When she mingled with the family-ch'cle, she 
seemed like the denizen of a higher world come down on 
some errand of love, 

" Assuredly, grace has seldom shone brighter in any 
vessel of clay. And for the honoui' of the Saviour and the 
consolation of His Church, the memorial of what was dona 
in her, for her, and by her, ought not to be loat, 

" Makoebsibr, Dec. 4, 18BB," 
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CHlPTEl I. 

" I LONG BO earnestly to be growing in grace hour- 
ly — 'filled with the Spirit' — burning witli love to 
Christ, and Christians, and sinnera — to be a refleotiou 
of Him in the world, and working whilst it is day." 
So wrote, on one occasion, the beloved diactple whose 
brief but bright course we are now to sketch. That 
aspiration was the key-note of her life. 

It ia fabled by an ancient poet, that, " when Her- 
cules weut to unbind Prometheus (a figurative per- 
sonification of human natuie), he sailed the length 
of the great ocean in an earthen pot, or pitcher." 
And Lord Bacon, applyiug the fable to the Christian 
life, describes the saint as sailing most marvellously in 
the frail hart of the flesh, through the waves of the 
world, to that home where he shall he "free indeed," 

It was emphatically a fi'ail bark and a stormy ocean 
which carried Adelaide Ifewton to her haven. And 
others who are still on that ocean, " toihng in rowing," 
maybe comforted mightily as they hear the articulate 
voice of Him who so often came to her, saying, " It 
is I ; be not afraid." 

The town of Derby cannot boast of many holy 
memories. But He who noted Bethany as " the 
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town of Mary and of ber sister Marfclia," lias noted 
the bii'thplaco of Adelaide Leapkb Newton. It 
was on 1st March, 1834, that an infant, who was to 
leave behind her so precioua a fragrance, was ushered 
into this vale of tears. 
" Life," it has been said, 

"Be^netJi as a litflB path edged with the Tiolet and prim- 

A litUe path of lawny grass, and soft to tiny feet." 

To Adelaide Newton, hfe'a early years woi'e eminently 
smooth and pleasant. Of a good family, and sur- 
roimded by every earthly luxury, she gi'ew up into 
girlhood, her sunny morning betotening a cloudless 
day. " This sweet spot^" we find her writing to a 
friend, on hcT return home after a short absence, 
" seems like an earthly paradise." And a singular 
aptness in acquiring each accomplishment to which 
she successively devoted herself, threatened, as she 
rose into womanhood, to entangle her still move 
firmly in the world's meshes. A sui-viving sister 
speaks of " her peculiarly sweet touch in playing, and 
voice in singing," which " made her music unusually 
atti'aotive." Her delicate pencil, too, seemed to mark 
her out for bo ordinary success in drawing. And 
graver attMnmenfs were added. " A natural talent 
for languages" found its development in the acquisi- 
tion of vTuious of the modem tongues ; and, in later 
years, she added to them Greek, Hebrew, and even a 
little Arabic. She "particularly delighted also in 
mathematics." And when added to all this was the 
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■idomment of a " charming maQner," whose graceful 
nodeaty was " never for an instant spoiled by the 
prmes which were continually heaped upon her in 
(he social circle," it will be seen that seldom has the 
world held out a more attractive allurement than to 
the subject of our Memoir, 

" Like yourself," she writes, long afterwards to a 
school-companion, describing that aeason of her early 
joys, " my heart naturally clung very much fo the 
world. Muao was my great snare. I took infinite 
pains to play well, and delighted secretly in the com- 
mendation I got whenever I played before any one. 
Fancy now lis being nearly four years since I have 
touched either piano or organ. And my singing, 
which I had once even more reason to be satisfied 
with, is probably for ever silenced. You cannot think 
how I thank God from my heart that He would not 
let me gratify the secret piide which was lurking in 
it, and which was stealing my love from Him." 

Henry Martyn tells, that, in his student-days, 
when s^ and self-pleaeing was aa yet the centre of 
his soul, he contrived to pronounce himself " a reli- 
gious man." Adelaide Newton, also, had, for many 
days, inscribed her name in the same bede-roll, 

A child of parents who loved the Lord, scarcely 
had she known the time when the "things of the 
kingdom" wore strangers to her ear. 

" Pleasant as it was," writes her governess, " to 
teach her in the school-room, it was still more so to 
be with her at the season for spiritual instruction- 
She always appeai'ed to enjoy tliose opportunities ■ 
2* 
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and on one occasion I remember she said, ' Thank 
yon, I shall now go to sleep on the Rock of 
Ages.' " 

And, as years went on, the " religioiwne^" had 
grown more intense. " On one occasion," says her 
sister, "in 1835, when Mi'. Greville was here for a 
few days, mnch that he said, both in the iainily and 
to herself, deeply impressed her. And I well remem- 
ber how, about that time, we were constantly reading 
Doddridge's ' Rise and Progress,' Fletcher's 'Address,' 
and James' 'Anxious Inquirer.' " And in the follow- 
ing summer the " religiousness" assumed a still deeper 
hue. The family had removed for a few months to 
a neighbouring village, to escape the small-pox which 
had seized virulently a member of the household. 
In an nnftimished attic of the house, Adelaide, and 
three others, used to spend — each unknown to the 
rest — many soJitary hours in "devotional reading 
and in prayer." And the family governed writes : 
"From the beginning of 1837 to the end of 1839, 
I had a daily courae of private Bible-reading and 
prayer with dear Adelaide at her own particular re- 
quest." 

But the " religionsness " did not ^ve her rest. "I 
am the victim," we find her writing, "of the most 
distressing and painful conflict. Sometimes I feel 
ready to ^ve myself up almost to despair, while at 
other times I seem to enjoy religion. When I look 
back upon the time when I think this conflict first 
began in me (which I believe is now six or seven 
years ago), I am tempted to believe that it is quif« 
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impossible that one who lias trifled so long with such 
tbinga, sinning against such light and knowledge aa 
I enjoy, shall ever be forgiven." And again; "I 
am so careless, and so unwilling to piay. Pray 
earnestly for me, and write fdthftiUy to me. It will 
not bo a, small thing to deceive myself on so all-im- 
portant a subject." 

And some yeais afterwards, referring to this period, 
she writes: "I can perfectly enter into all youi 
feelings, because I have been in much the same state 
of mind myself. I was not happy in the world, and 
couJd not bo, for there is nofiing in it which can 
satisfy an immortal oreature. I had no real enjoy- 
ment in anything, because I was trying to serve two 
masters. And this, I now see, cannot be : God 
will have the whole heart : His promise is, that we 
shall find Him when we searcli for Ilim with all onr 
hearts." 

And again, to the same friend; "I have often 
thought of you since yoii once wrote me a note say- 
ing you could serve God only aa a duty. If this is 
still your feehng, I can assure you from my own ex- 
perience, that it is only because your heart is not 
given np entirely to God. You are trying, aa I too 
long ■Hd, to serve God and Mammon; and therefore 
yoa find no true enjoyment either in the world or in 
religion. I tnow exactly how you feel, Itaving had 
precisely the same conflict going on in my heart for 

" Out of abou) 365 religions in the world," said 
a highly-edncated Jew one day to his beloved child, 
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an accomplished and lovely girl of nineteen, as she 
was urging npon him the wonderful graeiouaness of 
that Divine Saviour whom she had found ia the crud- 
fied Nazai'ene, "I don't think your's the easiest; 
people have fo work so hard, and be so distressingly 
earnest, and so awfully solemn ; it makes me ill to 
think of it" "Ah!" replied the youthful convert, 
"this religion is a very happy and a very easy one. 
I have an inward peace and joy which is unspeat- 
ahle. Jesus is precious; He is Heaven; He blesses 
me every moment. Oh ! his boundless love to me !" 

Adelaide Newton had not yet found Him who was 
Leila Ada's all. " It is the constant life," says she, 
" of watchfulness and seif-dtoial required of the 
Christian which fills me witli despair." Her con- 
science not yet sprinkled witi " the blood," she was 
without a levera^ to move her to willing service. 
Her heail, not yet attadied to the Lord Jesus, was 
not, and could not be, detaohetl from a world " lying 
in the wicked one." 

A new expedient was now attempted. 

" I did BO much wish to see you," she writes, on the 
j/aTth April J839. " You tnow that I have at times 
been very anxious about the state of my mind. 
Many indeed are the convictions God has most gra- 
ciously granted me ; but they have been rejected and 
Blighted. All this winter however, I h-jvo been very 
much depressed in spirit, ind at hmes quite miser- 
able. When J w as stavmg with us, she slept 

with me. We oiti,n (alLed in lirectly on rehgious 
Buhjeotsj bnt one mghi we got neaiei and nearer 



iiM=.i>, Google 



home, till it ended, in my opening my whole heart 
to her. This was no sooner done than I felt a burden 
taken off my mind, which has heeu weighing me 
down foi months. She gave me most precious ad- 
vice, I had never spoken freely to any one hofore ; 
and jou may imagine what a relief it was, pray 
for me I I trust God is bringing me by a way I know 

And again, to another : " There is something with- 
in which keeps me from enjoying perfect peace. If I 
could once he sure that I am justified, then all would 
be right. I wish, more and more, every day, to see 
some cSergyman who would tell me what he thought 
of me. Still, I can hardly think that God would 
have brought, me so far to put me to shame." 

But a brighter hope was now to dawn. "If," says 
Cowper, of the condemned felon, who, "in darkness 
and heart-chilling fears," hears the warder at his cell- 
door, about to lead him forth to death, 

"If then, just then, all thoughts of merey lost, 
Whan hope, long lingering, nt last jdelds the ghost. 
The aound of pardon pioreo his startled car. 
He drops ot once his fefctors and his fear; 
And transport glowa in all lie loots and apeaka, 
And the first thaiJrful tears bedew iiis oteaks." 

And the poet adds : 

" Joy, far snperior joy, which mnch outwcighi 
The oomfort of a few poor added days. 
Invades, possesfea, and o'erwhelma the soal 
Of liim whom, hope has, with e. touch, made m Uole, 
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Tie licaveD, all lieo'en, doseonding on the wings 
Of tlie glad legions of tlie Kiog of kings. 
Tis more — 'Ha God diffased tlirougli every part; 
Tis 6od Himself triumpliant in his heart." 

The bard of Olney himself kaew little of this joy; 
but Adelaide Newton was now to realize it as her 

One morning, at Leylands, at family worship, a 
visitor* read the third chapter of Colossians. Seleefr 
ing tlie first verso — "If ye, then, be risen with 
Christ," he spoke emphatJoally of the " If," — ur^ng 
the necessity of make sure of this starting point, 
setting forth Christ and His resurrection-life aa the 
sinner's immediate privilege, and closing with an 
appeal on the duty of instant decisdoii for Christ 
Tke message went straight to Adelaide's heart, 
" The words," says her sister, " were used effec- 
tually hf the Holy Spirit to decide her to be tie 

When Jesus was on earth, the needy " drew near 
to Him," and found in Him immediate Ufa. Adelaide 
Newton " drew near " to the same Saviour, and found 
the same immediate life. Before, she had gone with 
her burden to the creature ; but the creature could 
not solaee. Kow she went direct to Josns Himself 
and sbe was " accepted in the Beloved." " This," we 
find her writing, "is tie only way to Ufe and salva^ 
tion — ' Come, and see Jesus.' This is the way to 
settle all objections. We may bave a thousand diffi- 

* The Rev. Dr. H. M'Hcile. 
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cullies in our minds ; but, by coming to Chriaf, to 
see Him for ourselves, they all Tanisli away," 

Bi'ainerd, in his Diary, contrasting his relig^ous- 
ne^ with his godliness, writes of the former thus : 
"The more I did in duty, the more hard I 
thought it would he for God to cast me off. Bnt 
now I see that my duties laid not the least obli- 
gation upon Giod to bestfiw His grace upon me. I 
see evidently that the whole was notliing but self- 
worship," 

And of the latter he writes : " It was the appre- 
hension of a divine glory. God brought me to a 
hearty disposition to exalt Him, and to set Him upon 
the throne. I was sweetly composed. I felt myself 
in a new world. I wondered that all the world did 
not see and comply with this way of salvation, en- 
tirely by the riffhteoumess of Christ.'" 

Adelaide Newtou was carried througli,a like ex- 
perience. The " annihilation of her religious self" 
she had foimd " a hitter worL" That work, though 
in some sense a life-long discipline, was now so far 
done, that, for the first lime, she could say, " Not I, 
hut Christ." And, hke Brainerd, she felt an indescri- 
bable repose. " It is impossible," she writes, " to de- 
scribe what a sight of Christ is. One man cannot 
tell another. Eveiy one must see for himselfl It is 
perfectly irresistible. And there is something trans- 
forming in the very act of beholding Jesus. It is the 
smit's highest joy," 
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CHAPTER 11. 

One day Henry Mwtjn wi'Ofe in his Diary : "My 
soul approves thoroughly tlie life of God ; and my 
OBO only desire is, to be entirely devoted to Him. I 
have resigned, in profession, the riches, the hoaours, 
and the comforts of tliis world ; and I think, also, it 
is a r^ignation of the heart." 

With Adelaide Newton, also, it was " a resignation 
of the hearts" " ' Whose am I !' " she writes, allud- 
ing to Paul's words that niglit in the ship ; "Why 
is it that so few, so very few, can at once answer, ' I 
am thy servant, Lord?' There is no sin more 
hateful to Christ than lukewarmness. And yet how 
rQanythou''and3 are victims of it in the present day ! 
What numbers are spoken of as 'well-inclined,' or 
' well-di'jposed,' young parsons, liking to fee thought 
well of by tlie Lord's people, and yet shrinkiug from 
that ' coTomg out ' from the world and being ' sepa- 
rata,' which alone could enable them conscientiously 
to affirm, as ia the aght of God, ' I am thinb.' " 

"Every one living," she proceeds, "must be Satan's 
slave or God's child. What an alteruative ! Surely 
those who continue in this unoertaiaty have never 
eeriou'ily asked themselves whose they are, if they are 
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not Cbrist's ! or reflected tbaf, tbey can not be stand- 
ing still in this uncei-t-iinty, but tiiat evety thought, 
word, and aotion, of every moment of their lives, is 
confirming them in their service of one of these two 
masters, and is ever giving fi'esli and still stronger 
evidence whose they are !" 

And she adds : " How intensely important, there- 
fore, the question becomes, ' Whose am I V Tliore 
can be no tnie peace till it ia settled. 'Being justi- 
fied by faith, we have peace with God' {Rom. v. 1); 
but not till then. And this is the secret why there 
are so few — so very, very few — happy, rejoicing 
Christians. It is not that the religion of Chi'ist is a 
gloomy thing, bnt it is that so few know the peace it 
gives under a sense of forgiven sin. How can they 
be happy, who are bearing about on their consciences 
the burden of a life of unpardoned guilt J" 

From her own conscience that burden was now 
gone. Like the pilgrim's, it had fallen from her at 
the foot of the cross. " How did 1 fenow," she writes, 
some time afterwards, in reference to this period, 
" that my sins were all washed away J Because I 
was trusting simply to the finished work of Christ, 
and was not waiting until I had done any thing to 
evidence it. What wo do, as Christians, proves 
whose we are in the ei/es of the world (Matt. vii. 
16 — 20) ; but the grand question with us is, whose 
we are ire the sight of God; and that depends entirely 
on our acceptance of the flnished work of Chnst. 
Union with Christ makes us Christians; and that 
should be the test whose ws are." 
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Believed from ter burden, and Tncaring i 
hand " the roll," she now with a light heart a; 
the hill Difficulty. "There is blesaednoBs unutter- 
able," she wiites, in true fisedness of heart upon 
Grod. It enables a soul to 'sing and give praise' 
(Ps. Ivii. V), even amidst dangers and calamitiea and 



; casting in her lot with Christ, she had not 

omitted to count the cost " One day, Lady L 

8 was asking a mutual fiiend ahont us," we find 

her writing some time previous ; " Mid she heard that 
we were not decided enough to be happy. Her 
wmple reply ivas, ' Oh, tell them from me not to be 
half-and-half.' You cannot think how those words 
haunted me ever afterwards, and how often they 
have helped me to be out-and-out a Christian in my 
conduct." 

The " soul that loveth," has been compared to the 

"Pale geraniiun, pent ■within tlie oottiige-wiiidow." 
"Behold," says the poet, 
"How yearningly it atretelietli to the Ijglit its leaveal 
How straineth upiFard to the sun, coveting its aweet 

How real a living eaci'J:&ee to the god of allita wor- 

Such waa Adelaide Newtcii. Fixing her heart on 
her beloved Lord, she was transformed into " a living 
sacrifice." " We read," she writes, " of ' many men 
of Benjamin and Judah,' who came to join them- 
selves to David. And how did they proclaim their 
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true-Eeartedness ! By their eatire aelf-aurreiider : 
' Thine we ai-e, David ; and on thy side, thou son of 

Surrounded by not a little to attract the carnal 
eye, she " chose the better part," and chcse it once 
for all. " What I long for most," she writes, " is an 
habitual and reahzing sense of the presence of God 
at all times, and the constant recollection Jbat His eye 
is upon me, find that nothing, however trivial I may 
think it, can escape His observation. May it be our 
experience daily more and more, so that we may 
grow in confonnity to the image of Christ and in 
meetness for our heavenly inheritance !" 

Lite the " man in the picture," she had not only 
"the world behind her bach," but the "crown of 
glory hanging over her head." "Every fresh devel- 
opment," she writes, " of the fi-'uits of the Spirit in 
our hearts is fresh treasure for 'the Lord of the har- 
vest' Oh! did we but remember this, in what a 
different light would all the events of time appear to 
\TS I In every friendship we form, in every visit we 
pay, in every letter we wiite, we are either sowing to 
the flesh — of the flesh to reap corruption, or sowing 
to the Spirit — of the Spirit to reap life everlasting! 
How this ought to quieten us to use our moments in 
sowing seed for our eternal harvest !" 

In an age like the present, when " the form of 
godliness " is so rife, and its " power " so very rare, 
it is not wondeiiul that a sensitive heart like hers 
should early have been called to solve various prob- 
lems in the daily life. 
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Oae of tiese problems was " the course to be pnr- 
Bued in regard to worldly society." "Writing to a 
friend who had solicited her judgment, she says ; — 
" I scarcely think it possible fo draw the line too 
strongly between light and darkness. We cannot 
be real Christiana only in prirate. It is written, 
' By their fruits ye shall tnow them ;' and if we are 
really following God dovotedly, it will be evident to 
all around lis. Let me, therefore, entreat jou at 
once to resolve to make up your mind to devote 
yourself entirely, sonl and body, to Him. I know 
you never can be really happy till you do." 

Terateegea speaks of " love exercising self-denial 
without tasting its bitterness, and almost without ever 
thinking of it." One of Adelaide's sisters, who had 
been absent from home, writes: "I sha]i never for- 
get the impression she made on. me by the intense 
feeling she put into Gal. vi. 14, which was the first 
text she quoted aa soon as we were alone together ; 
and fi'om that time I saw that the world was cruci- 
fied to her in a way I had never seen it before." 
And she herself writes : " The nearer we live to 
Jesus, and the closer our walk is with Him, the less 
inclination we have for pursuits and ple^ures in 
which He is not the object." 

Many Christiana seem only hdf-reconciled, and 
tlierefore only half-separated unto God, Dear Ade- 
laide felt at home in her Father's house ; and that 
made her feel a " stranger " in a world which knows 
not the Father. " Oh 1 for a heart," some one has 
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" Magnanimous to know 
Thy worth, poor Torld, and let thee gol" 

Such 3 heai't Adelaide tad gotten at Golgotha, and 
it cost her scarcely a pang to "let go" whatever had 
been moat dear. "I can not help thinking," she 
wriies to a schoolfellow, "that, if you are much 
occupied with thoughts of heaven, of hoUneas, of the 
meek and lowly Jesus, and how He lived and waited 
on earth, you wil! feel a secret shrinking from woi'dly ■ 
society, which will mate balls, &a^ &a., veTy painful 
to yon. God has left no positive commands upon 
tilings of this sort; for He knows that wliera the 
heart is g^ven to Him, the life will assuredly be giyen 
too. And the motive of Gospel-obedience is, not so 
much duty, as love. The child that loves its parents 
devof«dly, or its fidends, does what will please them 
at any cost." 

It was Bot in words only that she thus commended 
Christ. "Her love to Jesus," says one in whose 
Louse she resided at Biaekheath during her closing 
years of school, " was her animating principle, and 
the very joy of her heal To lead her young com- 
pMiiona to Him was her grand aim. Her winning 
cheerfulness made the young see how happy Jesus 
could malte them. Every girl loved her, some most 



In the autumn of 1842 she visited Ireland. " We 
have indeed," she says, writing to one of that youth- 
ful band, "met with the truest Irish and Christian 
hospit^ity. Wo dined one day with Mr. Haly, at 
Powersoourt Almost all the Irish clergy, I find 
3* 
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believe in tlie Personal Reign ; and it seema to have 
a very practical influence on their whole life and con- 

voraatidn. "We met there Mr. R , I really think 

I have seldom seen a more heavenly-minded man. 
He does (just what I always long to feel myself) in 
a most habitual manner seem to feel, that Jesus ia 
always present Oh! to realize this continually is 
certainly !« have some foretaste of heaven," 

Wherever she went, she left bebind her a savonr 
of Christ. " I never can forget," writes one who met 
her during that Irish tour, " dearest Adelaide's deeply 
interesting visit to Glanmore, Though it is tliirteen 
years since, I can well remember how much we were 
both struck by her deep spirituality, the veiy en- 
larged range of her intellectual powers, the chastened 
tone of her mind, and the exquisite modesty and 
simplicity of her manners and character. We were 
not less delighted with the warmth of *her zeal for 
the enlightenment of the poor hish people." 

Scarcely a weekpassed that some school-companion 
or other friend was not soliciting her counsel and 
sympathy ia the struggles of the Christian life. 
Writing to one, she says: "I think 1 Cor, vii. 20-24 
plainly shows us, that in whatever position or calling 
of life we are placed, there it is our duty to abide. 
A child, for instance, must he in subjection to her 
parents; and if they would have her do what she 
dislikes or disapproves, it is generally, I should think, 
her plain dnty to take up the cross and obey them, 
for God well kaows her motive, and by no means 
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SEtr-DBNIAL. 31 

judges her of willing confonnity to tJie world in 
Bueh acts." 

And again:— "If you feel oiiliged to join your 
family or friends in scenes wbich, give you no plea^ 
sure, and if you let them see that you join them from 
a sense of duty, and not ftijm inclination, I thint you 
will reap the gmn of self-denial. But, after all, don't 
yon think that our grand concern is, to aim at close 
walking with God, ' saving Him to order our steps 
for us, and trusting Him so to order our way as best 
to enable us to walk closely with Him ? Remember 
that Jesus is each day saying fo his Father for you, 
'I pray, not that she should be taken out of the 
world, but that she should be kept from the evil.' 
May I send you these words to use as your constant 
plea at the throne of grace whenever you are in diffi- 
culty how to act !" 

And to another fiiend: "In one sense, all con- 
formity to t!ie world is forbidden. Wo could not 
have stronger language than St. Paul's: 'Come out, 
and he separate, and touch not the unclean thing.' 
But then he has balanced that extreme by felling us, 
on the other hand, that, if we kept no company with 
ungodly people, we ' must needs go out of the world.' 
And so ftir from this being intended, we are expressly 
commanded to be " blameless and harmless, the sons 
of God without rebuke, in the midst of a crooked and 
perverse nation, among whom ye shine as lights in 
the world.' Again, we find Jesus, when on earth, 
accepting an invitation to a wedding-feast {John ii.) ; 
and He dined with a Pharisee (Luke vii.), who most 
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certainly was a man of the world. And don't you 
tliinlt He is as much out example in tiiese things as 
ill TJsitiiig the poor, and in relieyicg the sick and 
needy !" 

And yet agaia : " I think the love of the world 
may show itself veiy differently in different persons, 
and that no one can altogether judge for another, 
whether they are indul^ng it in what they do, or not. 
But I believe conscience tells each child of God in 
secret. I dare not decidedly jut! ge for you, even in 
my own mind, how far you may rightly go into the 
world ; but I feel sure that if you honestlyseek direc- 
tion from God, you will certainly get it. My desire 
for you is, that you may walk as Jesus w^ked. I 
don't think we can aim too high. Let your standard 
be, to be like Him." 

" I hope," she adds, " you will not think me aeyere 
upon you in anything I have said ; for you cannot 
think how I feel for you. My natural heart was 
so fond of the same wordlineaa, though in a different 
way. I struggled foi months — or, I may say, years 
— between God and the world ; but never did I en- 
joy peafe oi happmess the whole time. No one 
knew what I endured. May you be spared the bilter 
conflict, and chooae the better part at once and un- 
reservedly I" 

" Dead to the world, we dream no more 
Of earthly pleasures now ; 
Our deep, divine, unfailing spring 
Of grace and glory — Thou 1" 
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CHAPTER III. 

LoKD Bacon, in one of his essays, quotes a pro- 
verb of the aaciente — "A friend is another himself." 
"No receipt," he adds, "openeth the heai'tbut a true 
friend to whom jou may impart griefe, joys, fears, 
hopes, suspicions, counsels, and whatsoever lieth upon 
tie heart to oppress it." 

Dear Adelaide had left behind her not a few prized 
companionships ; hut otters were substituted. " Kin- 
dred," some one has sdd, " is the riches of the heart." 
That kindred she now possessed. " Oh ! what a life," 
she writes, " the life of a Ohristiaa is ! I feel so wrapt 
up in thought this morning, that I really cannot 
write. How delightful is the feeling that the same 
High Priest above understands your feelings and 
mine ! It gives a feeling of union which nothing 
else can, ' One in Christ !' — if we are thus made 
memhers of one body, we shall never be really sepa- 

And to another : " I cannot fell you bow thaut- 
fully I look back upon the privilege of getting to 
tnow you sa much as I did at Sandgate. I really 
believe my chief pleasure in this world conasts in 
having and being with Christian friends ; and none 
but Christians tnow bow real and lasting such friend- 
ship is." 
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Tlie instinct which loves because of natural attrac- 
tiojis, and the grac« which loves in spite of natural 
defects, and simply because of what is Chnot-like, are 
very different affections, 

"There ia a fragrant bloBBom, ttat matetli glad tbe garden 
of the heart; 
Ita root lieth deep ; it is delicate, jet lusting, as the lHao 

lonelinoea anii thonght are the dews that wat«r it morn 

I saw it budding in heauty; I felt the magic of its 

The violet rejoiced beneath it, the rose atooped down and 

kissed it ; 
And I thought some elierub had planted there a truant 

flower from Eden, 
As a bird bringetb foreign eeeda, that they may flourish 

in a Mad! J soil." 

That "truant flower" is Christian fellowship — the 
"communion of the saints." And not often has it 
found a more "Madly soil" tlian in the heart of 
Adelaide Newton. "I am tMiiiing ao much," she 

writes, " of yon and dearest to-night. I can 

fancy yon both looking^ at that splendid star which 
I too see again to-night for the first time for ages. 
How long it may h? before we all three look at it to- 
gether again 1 Perhaps never! Be it so; may we 
then only meet to behold together, not a star, hut the 
glorious, unetouded Sun of Eighteousneaa 1 Wo 
could not wish for anything so enrapturing in this 
world." And again: "I constantly think of yo" 
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How wonderfully we are all separated j 
How sweet the thought — 



The sMnt is not an anehoiite, and ho never will fee. 
The world has not a friendship which shall survive 
earth's brief hour; but the saint is linked to his 
heavenly kindred by an affection which cannot die. 
Hia heai-t can never grow poor. " "WTiat a strange 
and mystfiiious thing," she says, "our pilgrim-life 
here is I designed just for a special pui'pose, and often 
rendered bo sweet by fellow-pilgrims who travel with 
U9 a part of the way ! but, different work and differ- 
ent paths being assigned to each, we are emphatically 
taught that our family-gathering cannot be fully 
realized till those numberless paths and different 
tracks shall meet ia one common centre — the Fa- 
ther's house above. Oh I that our love may indeed 
grow exceedingly both towards God and towards one 
another 1" 

And, writing to ono of her sisters, she says; 

" How I wish, my dearest W , I thanked God as 

I ought for all He makes you to me I I love so 
deeply, that really, when my love is peculiarly called 
forth, I long to live both to enjoy others' love to me 
and to love them in return. How intensely difficult 
to believe that love is to be so increased and per- 
fected in heaven !" And she adds : "As love is 
that which flows from God, I don't think it is pos- 
sible to prize it tf)o highly tmm others, or to love too 
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mucii ourselves. It is only the aic that defiles our 
love, which mara it. It is trying to bo so near, and 
not to meet But our meetoug-place is ia Christ and 
in His Word : we need separation to teach ua this 
effectually,! believe." 

If she was Christ-like in her love to the saints, she 
was not less Christ-lite in her compaasioa for perish- 
ing sinners. "In 1843," says one who knew her well, 
"she became a teacher in the Sunday-school — an 
employment in which she always took the deepest 
interest. The impreKaon produced on the children's 
minds was not eaaly forgotten, some of them oven 
proving their grateful affection by visiting her in hei" 
last illness." 

And ajiother field of labour was a District in the 
parish of All-Saints'. Her visits were singularly 
blessed. The wiiter, a few months ago, met an aged 
women who owed to these visits her conversion. As 
she spoke of "dear Miss Newton," with tears in her 
eyes, a gleam of heavenly joy lighted up her wrin- 
kled features. " Oh ! I was so dark," she said, " when 
that dear lady came to see me ; but she told me of 
Jesus find His love, and it drew my dead heart to 
Him, Oh ! had she not come to me, I would just 
have lived on in sin." 

Her aim in all her visits was, not lo "do a duty," 
but to " win souls." One of her sisters writes ; 
"Early in the spring of 1844, Adelaide asked me one 
day to share part of her diat^ot, and lend books and 
traota at one end of the street. Noticing how long 
ghe ^ad waited at the different doors before going 
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in, I asted her, as we were walking home, ' Do you 
always wait wten you knock at a door till they open 
it V ' No,' was her reply, ' but I always like to wait 
a moment, before I knock, to ask for the Holy 
Spirit to be witi my mouth and teach me what to say 
in each Louse.' I have often thought of it since," iier 
sister adds, " and have attributed to it her wonderful 
suecesB among the poor whom she viated." 

And what passed within, we may gather from a 
few sentences occurring :n a " private" Diary, marked 
"Visits to the Poor— 1843-6." 

"1843. Jkly 14.— Saw K, F. : she appeared at 
the point of death. I nei^r can forget the over- 
whelming feeling of being asked to speak to a soul 
on the brink of eternity ; perhaps the last words she 
heard might he mine. I urged her to beheve in 
Christ, who was able and willing to save her. I then 
prayed with her very shortly, and as simply as I 
could. I did notimprove that opportunity as I might. 
May God forgive me for it 1" 

^July 19. — Saw M. St who gets worse in body, 
but I hope grows iu grace. She told me that Mrs, 
W. began to pray the day before she died, but, find- 
ing she could not, she said she found swearing easier; 
and, returning to her former ways, she died in that 
awful condition. Oh! that it might be a saving 
warning to some !" 

" 1844. AprU 3. — Saw Mrs. L., and read her part 
of 2 Or. v., and 1 Oor. sv. She could scarcely 
speak, but charged me to remember M. She said, 
' If Jesus died for siun ire, Tm sure he died for me ;' 
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and several times ste repeated tliat she was 'soon 
going home,' aiid could now resign everything to 
God." 

"April 9.— Heard, from old Betty Fox, of the 
dying lufldel, Samuel Goode. In speaking of his 
determination not to have anything to do with a 
Saviour, she added, ' But / hope to trouble Him, for 
1 hope to be with Him for ever." 

"Ma^ 1, — Saw Mrs. H., and read her John iii, ; 
hut I fear she depends on supposed innocenoy of 
life for acceptance with God. May God open her 
eyes to see her danger ! Oh ! that she may yet be 
brought into the fold of Chiist, and be made His for 

"1845. Jpnl 9,— Went to see E. E. ; but her 
spirit had taken its flight that moniing. She knew 
she was dying, and on the Tuesday desired her 
mother to give ' her best love to Miss N,, for she 
should never see mo again;' and in the evening she 
asked ber to take her a candle, and hold it by her 
while she read my hymn on ' The Fulness of Jesus.' 
She also spoke very sorionaly to her sister S^ though 
the room was full. In the afternoon, while her 
mother was sitting alone with her, she said, ' Oh ! 
mother, can't you hear it ? It is so beautiful 1' After 
listening for somo minutes, she said, with her arms 
stretched out, ' I'm sure Jesus sent those blessed 
angels to eorofort me.' She also said, when asked if 
she felt afraid to die, ' No, Tm not afraid ; the sling 
of death is quite taken away,' She was sensible to 
the last, and died peacefully." 
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"1846. January 23. — Spoke to B. of neglectiDg 
ealvation till we are sick and dying ; he was quite 
affeeted to tears, and wept some time. He seemed 
quite cheered when I spoke to him of the precious 
blood of Jesus." 

'^February 23. — Spoke faithfully to Mrs. D. about 
her husband, and urged her, instead of ti'jing to 
talk to him, to talk to God about him," 

"March 10.— Saw M. W., who had been taken ill 
on Wednesday. She said she had often wondered 
if her religion would support her in illness aad death ; 
and it did. The world had never been much to her. 
She was always afraid of haring too much, lest it 
should draw oif her affections fi'om God ; but now it 
seemed utterly nothing. She said she felt as if stand- 
ing on the outside of it. She had perhaps led as 
upright a life outwardly as was po^ble, exercising 
always a conscience void of offence ; but if any one 
should suggest that as a ground of acceptance, she 
spumed the thought She would consider every- 
thing in that light as 'lighter than a feather to waft 
her across the ocean.' " 

It was thus that dear Adelaide went about, hke 
the Master, from day to day, " the eommoa people 
hearing her gladly." " I would never," wo find hor 
writing, in herdiary, at thebe^nningof 1846, "enfei' 
a house without having first asked. His blessing — 
never go to the district without prayer, and prayer 
especially for a blessing on the books lent" And 
this other entry : " The lime is short ; work while it 
is day ; the Lord is at hand : occupy till I come." 
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Her sicMe preseiTed its fine edge ; and that made 
her 8o successful a reaper in His fields. 

And the aoHes of other rciipers slie sought to 
sharpen. "'Who hath believed our report?'" sbe 
■writes, in a pointed appeal, widely circulated in 
varioas parts of England, "is the sad inquiry of the 
minister, the teacher, and every one who labours to 
win souls to Christ. Let us, therefore, put the pro- 
mise of our God to the proof, and see if He will not 
open the windows of heaven, and pour us out a ble^- 
ing that there shall not be room enough to receive 
it. True, we need self-denial and resolute effort, to 
get even time for prayer ; and we must endure some 
conflict with Satan and sel^ ere we are enabled to 
continue in prayer. But if one hour each day could 
be devoted by each praying soul in this parish fo 
intercessory prayer on its behalf, what immense re- 
sults might be expected ! Surely we might be more 
thoroughly in earnest. Surely we might plead more 
with God, when infatuated men are deaf. Does not 
the Lord juait to be gracious, until He hears our cry 
(laa. XXX. 19) 3 ' Ye people, pour out your heart he- 
fore Him.' " 

In her visitations, not less than in her own hidden 
life, the "blessed hope" grew daily more precious. 
"I have always found if," she writes in her diary, 
" produce a deeper impression upon the poor than 
any other subject." And elsewhere she says: "I) 
opens the Scriptures fo us in an entirely new light. 
I find, too, that all who receive this view ai'e agreed 
that it mates them feel less concern and love for the 
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magine. It ^vea one 
wliat mat- 
if only w 



world tban anything we cai 
this feeling, ' If Christ is co 
tera it what men think of u 

Christ ! and what is there in the world worth earing 
for, since we shall so soon have done with itS' I 
know that we may say the same thing with respect 
to the shortness and nncertdnty of life ; but we do 
not realize it ia the same way." 

The " hope " wonderfully quickened her own steps 
heavenward, " It should ever be the Christian pil- 
grim's answer," she writes, " to every allurement to 
loit«r or make a home down iiere, ' I cannot tany ; I 
am journeying.' (Num. x. 29.) And whither? 
Even to that land of promise, ' of which the Lord 
hath said, I will give it you.' He is 'going Lome.' 
It is already his hy promise and by ^ft, and he is 
going to take possession of it ! It is not merely a 
resolution, it is a matter of feet that even now he is on 
Ma way. It could be no question with Isi'ael of old ; 
for they were neither in Egypt, living in the land of 
Goshen, nor in Canaan ; but between tke two — 
'journeying.' And they felt it — knew it — ^to be so. 

" 'We are on the way to God:' 
" 'And n^iitly do wo pifch. ouv touts 
A day's mareh. nearer home.' 

We mate progress in a journey : we expect none of 
the rest, or ease, or comforte of home, but press on- 
wards. And the promise of God leads ns on We 
can trust to it. 
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" ' Ttough. the shore we hope to land on 
Only by report is known, 
Yet we freely all abafidou, 
led by that report alone, 

Through the traetlesa deep move on.' " 

Schiller, in one of his tragedies, h^ a personage 
who, in her enthusiasm of attachment exclaims, " He 
saila on trouhled seas — Amelia's love sails with him; 
he wanders in pathless deserts — Amelia's love mates 
the burning sand grow green beneafh him, and the 
stunted shmbs to blossom ; the south wind scorohes 
bis bare head, his feet are pinched bj the northern 
snow, stormy hail beats round his temples — ^Amelia's 
love rocks him to sleep in the storm. Seas, and 
hills, and horizons are between us ; but souls escape 
fl'Om their clay-prisons, and meet in the paradise of 
love," That is but a fond creation of the fency, 
without a counterpart in life's realities. But the 
Christian pilgrim finds, in the hope of his Lord's 
"appealing," a gladness which is here but faintly 
shadowed. "Jesus endured the cross," writes our 
pilgrim, " for the joy that was set bofove Him ; and 
that we may endure it, He would have the 'fulness 
of joy in His presence,' and the crowns which He 
promises to ' those who overcome,' to be ever before 
us." This annihilates intervening " seas, and hills, 
and horizons." " Make haste my Beloved !" the soul 
cries in its strug5[le, lifting heavenward its faith and 
hope, " and be thou like a roe or a young hart upon 
the mountains of Bether." 
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Her thoTigtts af times foot the form of verse. 
The lines which follow, though veiy simple, have a 
sweet pensiveness alxiut fhem, hetokening the heart 
of the stranger whoie eye ia upon the Canaan-rost. 
They are founded ou Col. i. 21, and are dated " May 
10, 18461" 



''So bright is the hope of the glory before me, 
Pm often impatient, in haste to be gone ; 
I long, blessed Jesas, with saints to adore Thae, 
Those glorified spirits surrounding Thj throne. 

"So bright is the hope, that Iwoald not livo alway 
For pleasures this pool' fading earth can bestow ; 
They never can satisfy, nevevcan cheer mo, 
Tor each one is tainted with sorrow and woe. 

" Of this body of sin and of death I 'm so weary, 
I cling to the bright 'liope a/oLoar' in store 
For the souls who have fonod all on eartli to bo woai 
And long to attain to the heavenly shore. 

"Lord, hasten the time of Tby blessed returning, 
To give us tlie peace and the rest that remmn 
For TLy servants who stand witb their lamps reai 
burning, 
To enter Thy glory, and with Thu, io feignl 

"This— this is the Hope that is now set before os ; 
Oil I when sliall we enter that glorious rest \ 
Welcome, paini welcome, deathi if it brings ua 
Jesus, 
And banishes %ov6 ia our pleas 
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CEAPTEE IT. 

He wlio tempers the wind to tte shorn Limb, 
had been solacing His aeiYant with tliia " strong 
consolation," before laying upon her His chasfening 

Her imceasing labours in the " district" began at 
length seriously to undermine her never very robust 
frame. 

In April, 1844, we find her "going round a new 
district, contmning at least one hundred houses," 
3nd"fwrly tired out with each day's work." "1 
have been this evening," she writes, in June of thd 
same year, "to see another poor woman, very much 

like Mrs. , but more anxious. I have had two 

deeply interesting talks with her. Only think, what 
a privilege to be allowed to speak to poor sinners of 
a Saviour's love! May our unworthy efibrts be 
blessed !" 

And in March, 1845, she writes: "If you knew 
how fully every moment has been occupied lately, 
you would not wonder at my long silence. Suffice it 
to say, that last week I was out at distriot-work four 
days out of the six, from breakfast in the morning 
till four or five in the afternoon." 
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Often protracting lier viaitations until she -was 
obliged to hasten home too late for dinner, she at 
last sat down one day overheated, and caught a chill. 
It was ia June, 1846. 

It speedily became apparent that only a season of 
entire rest could afford any hope of real amendment. 
Writing from Malvern, to which slie had gone "for 
change of air," she says, of date June SO : " You aek 
about my health. I am not well, but not ill. A 
troublesome cough has got me at last into the doc- 
- tor's hands. He haa ordered me to the aearside, 
where I may get my constitution strengthened and 
have no temptation to work as I was doing at home. 
He has positively forbidden me to go into crowded 
rooms, Sunday-schools, &c., or to sit in the open air. 
I have had appliances to my chest ; and I hope, in 
time, to be either restored to health again, or to go 
■where pain and dn are inown no more^to that per- 
fect 'rest which remaineth.' My times are in His 
hands." 

Vinet has remarked, that "those who hope and 
trust in Jesus Christ present us with a strange spec- 
tacle — that of weak, frail, mortal men, for whom suf- 
fering and death are no longer a necessity endured 
involuntarily, but in some sort an act of the will, be- 
cause, by consenting to those chastisements, they 
transform them into sacrifices." It was so, emphati- 
cally, with Adelaide Newton, Not suffering "in 
spite of herself," but consenting cheerfully before- 
hand to the Master's will, she was to find in her com- 
i, only "a bitter dew," which should 
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develope and matiiro in ter soul the germ of faith 
and of hope. 

"Then shall these powera, wliicli work for grief, 
Enter Thy pay, 
And, day by day, 
Labour Thy praise and my relief: 
With care and courage bnilding me, 
Till I reach heav'n — and, mneh mora. Thee I " 

"What an imspeakable mercy it is," she writes ta 
a fellow-sufferer, " that God should give ua thes^ 
trials, and should care so much for us as to watch 
over them, and over us ia them — that, through them, 
we may be brought nigh untfl Him ! Tou ai'e, I am 
certMn, heing ' led hy the right way ;' and if it ia a 
darker way, will not in all probability the result be 
brighter f 

And to another: "Tou know tliat each drop in 
your bitter cup is measured out to you hy tlie unerr- 
ing hand of your heavenly Physician, who never 
makes mistakes, or ceasM to wat«h Hb paUents for 
one moment. Sometimes I rejoice to think how 
very soon I may die ; for I am sadly tied and bomid 
by the chain of sin, and long to be delivered from 
this body of corruption: but I oftener think there is 
too much to be done in me before I am ' made meef 
for glory, to allow me to die yet. How calming itia 
to remember the words of that hymn— 

" ' Till He bids, I cannot die ; 
When the time Hn wills is come, 
Nought ean keep mc from my Lame.' 
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AjkI then to think of ouc mecfing in gloiy, wtera 
there ia fulness of bliss for evermore ! Oh ! svtrely 
this is a prospect which may well cheer us in our 
weaiisome pilgrimage throiigi the wilderness of life 
temporal. Life eternal we cannot understand at 
present; but what we know not now, we shall know 
hereafter. I will try and pray for you in your 
present trouble. Let us not double the anxieties of 
to-day, by adding those of to-morrow: 'Sufficient 
unto fie day is the evi! thereof.'" 

Cedi observes, that " such is the state of the world, 
and so much depends on action, that everything seem* 
to Bay loudly to every man, ' Do sometbiiig — do it — do 
itf" DearAdelaide had hitherto been an earnest doer: 
now she was to be a patient endurer. But, though no 
longer able to " speak" much about " the King," her 
" tongue" was transformed into " the pen of a ready 
writer ;" and greatly was the Lord to bless ber worda- 

"Is it not wonderful," we find ber writing, for 
example, to one who had not yet decided for Christ, 
" that you can love such a world so well ? It is vei'j 
hard to give up all and follow Christ; indeed, with 
men it is impossible. Bat, blessed be God, when He 
mates us willing. He ^ves us the needful strength 
for every trial. What a wonderful reality there is in 
these things — so different from the bead-knowledge 
w-bich so many possess, who never will be partakers 
of heaven or of Christ 1 It is hard, very hard, to be- 
come a true Christian ; but think, only for one 
moment, what is the only alternative ! Do not you 
shudder at the bare idea of dying unprepared ! Oh ! 
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my dear F , can you go on unconeerned, at the 

brink of everlasting death ! If I may speak from 
my own experienca, I would urge you not fo leave 
the spot where yon now are, nor to let the present 
moment pass by, without making up your mind at 
once to give up the world and devote yourself to Him. 
Forgive me, and don't bo offended ; it is all because 
I love you so much." 

One day, a friend remarked to Gerhard Tersteegen, 
" God has much trouble iu bringing up his children." 
" Tes," said Tecsteegen, " and in bringing them 
down." The detaching and the attaching usually go 
hand in hand. "I think," we find Adelaide writing 
at this period, "God has been teaching us both the 
same lesson, though by different means — namely, 
that we must be weaned from a love of earthly ob- 
jects and find happiness in Him alone. I have by 
no means learned tJie lesson yet myself. No sooner 
is one idol removed tian I find myself settJng up an- 
other immediately. God finds in me, I am sure, a 
most rebellious, wayward child ; but Ho deals most 
wisely, most graciously with me. Pray that we both 
may find our faith growing exceedingly, and our love 
to each other abounding, whilst tlio love of so many 
wases cold." 

Wandering about in search of health, she writes 
to one of her sisters thus : " I have been getting nay 
Irish-reader colleelion made up, and, through God's 
help, sent IQl. yesterday. One of my trials now is 
such a feeling of indolence and inability to arouse 
m3'self — the re-ac(ion, I suppose, of over-exertion in 
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times past. How you would laugli, could you see mo 
at this moment ! sitting all alone in my bed-room, at 
the open window, with bonnet, shawl, and ever3^hing 
on ! I quite enjoy the air and the sun in this way ; 
and I must submit to not seeing my friends, remem- 
bering the blessedness of being left alone with Jesus. 
Ton taught me that 1" 

And she adds: "I can't make out what means 

to do ; but it is the veiy best thing for us to have the 
world embittered to us in all ways. Should we ever 
have been w!iat we are, if we had had the uncrossed 
hves so many young people lead ? And I believe, the 
more we tnow of coiitbtmlty to the ' Man of sorrows,' 
as He was ' acquainted with gnef,' the more we know 
of Himself who is all our happiness, oar joy, our 

peace. May He be glorified in you, dearest W , 

where you now are, and ask the same for your fondly 
attached sister, Adelaide." 

" The " Irish-reader collection" was an object very 
near to her heart. "I am sure," she writes to the 
Secretary, on the occasion above noted, " v^hen I look 
upon my first orig^natmg this little plan, I cannot 
but wonder at the marvellous success which God has 
been pleased to grant — not so much in my own case, 
as in rasing up, through us, three other instrumenCs 
in the same service." Four missionaries were now in 
that field, all of them owing the means of cultivating 
it entirely to her exertions. And the money was tlie 
least element contributed. By maintaining a constant 
correspocdence with the agents, and communicating 
the leading features of their laboui's to a large circle 
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of friends, she iept alive in many toarte a glow of 
devotion on behalf of the woi'k, wHeh bore ifs fruits 
in the singular blessing with which their words were 
attended. 

In July (1846) she returned home "much worse." 
"The air of Malvern," she writes, "was too keen and 
bracing for me. And now I am ordered, as soon as 
possible, to go to the sea, in some warm, sheltered 
place. I get quite impatient at times to have done 
with Sin, and with this body of sin which I carry 
about with me ; but I must loarn to wait the Ivord's 
time. It is difBcult to learn to leave everything in 
the hands of God ; but it is a lesson we must learn, 
and we must be thanldul for any means by which we 
are taught it" 

Later in the season wo find her at Sandgate. Re- 
joicing over one who had at length consecrated her- 
self to God, she writes, on Sept. 29 : " God has dealt 
wonderfully with you, in enabling you to separate 
yourself from others who serve Him by profession 
only. I cannot help rejoicing with you. It seems 
as if Ho were dealing with you as with a choice plant, 
whom He would shelter from the withering blasts 
which would have assailed you at homo. I am sure 
of one thing, that it is all love, and that it is just be- 
cause He loves us that Ho thints it worth while to 
try and to prune us. But I must ask you to pray 
that the end of His present dealings with me may be 
fully answered, and that He may still make use of 
me in His service, though in a different way from 
that I have been used to." 
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From Sandgate she went to London, There a 
gleam of sunaliine seemed to break upon her, " Mr. 
Evans' words to rae yesterday," she writes, on Nov. 2, 
"were — 'I ihint I see in you beginnings of that im- 
provement which, I fully believe, will end in perfect 
restoration by the time you are leaving Torquay.' 
So that I must loot upon this winter," she adds, " as 
a precious opportunity, which I may never have 
again, of growing in the knowledge of God. It may 
be, Itat a life of active seiTice is still in store for me ; 
but I delight to think that the future need be no 
source of anxiety to me, and that our chief object 
ought to be to live habitually in dependance on ^at 
sweet promise, 'As thy day, so shall the strength be.' 
How sweet it is to lie passive in His hands, and tc 
know no will but His !" 
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CHAPTER r. 

" Our diive througli the vale," wntes a Swira 
traveller, " brought us full in tie view of tbe sEowy 
Blumlia Alps at sunset. What a form of majesty 
and glory ! How he fliags the flaming mantle of 
the evening sun dowQ upon us, as if he were him- 
self about to ascend in Are from earth to heaven !" 
Adelaide Newton now enters on a course of discipline 
which, reminds us, at every step, of that sun-niaiitled 
A!p. 

Torquay is a spot around which not a few assem- 
ble sadly fragrant memories. Dear Adelaide is not 
the only saint whose evening aim lias Here shed its 
cheering rays. But not often has 

"An QDirnpeded ootnnieree with tlie sua" 

illumined with so biiglit a glory a pilgiim in her 
evening-tour. 

She reached Torquay in Jfovemher, 1846. At first 
it seemed as if she might again be restored to health. 
" I submitted," she wrifes, " to a regular visitation 
from Dr. this moniing. So far as human fore- 
sight can foretell future evenls, I suppose I may 
espect ere long to be baot again in the world, as I 
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shall call retaruiBg to my old pursuits. It is giving 
up self," she adds, " which is so haid, and which 
makes us most like Clii'ist." 

In her Diary, we find, under January 1, 184?, this 
eoilieat entry : "Begin this year at Torquay, having 
been ordered liere hy Dr. Latham, and in God's mer- 
ciful providence, placed under Dr. ?s care. May 

I tiiis year realize hy fiiith, and prayer, and medita- 
tion on such chapters as John xvii., 1 Cor. ii., Eph. 
i. and iii., the peraoual and suhstanfial presence of 
the Holy Ghost within me, maintaining an ahsolute 
oneness with the very hody of Christ, and in Christ, 
with His Godhead — John xvii. 23. His hody, the 
Church, filled with all the fulness of God I This is 
the hope of my calling, and this the exceeding riches 
of the glory of my inheritance in the saints!" 

From her new liome she writes; "When you 
think of me, pray that I may have grace to maJie a 
dihgent use of my present opportunities for growing 
in the knowledge and love of God, whilst laid aside 
from oi-diuaty home duties snd pursuits. Never 
apologise," she adds, "for filUng a letter with 
thoughts about Christ's Second Coming. What 
theme so worthy of those whom He has taught to he 
looking for Him ? I only long to have my own 
thoughts more perpetually turned towards Him," 

And a week or two lator, alluding to an instance 
of Divine power attending the words which her cor- 
respondent had spoken, she writes : "I hope it will 
encourage you to visit all you can, sowing the seed 
of the Word, which God will own. You imjuiro 
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about myself. Sometimes I am very happy, and 
sometimes uader a cloud ; but Jesus is aUrays the 
same. Let ns seek to grow up into Him more and 
more, till we can say from the heart, ' Christ is 

Her symptoms became less fevourable. " Tester- 
day," she writes, January 8, to one of her slaters, "I 

was sayiug to Miss E , I should really be sony 

when the time came for me to leave Torquay. ' Fm 
not sure,' she rephed, very tindly, ' that you ever will 
taye to leave it,' I instantly replied, ' Oh ! Fm not 
going always to hve here.' And she added, ' Well, 

from all Dr. has lately told me, he has quite 

^ven me the impression, that he thinks it will be 
necessary for you to live in a mild climate.' I am. 
not much given to anticipate ; and when I think of 
the extreme nncertainty of life, it would be vain to 
be looking forward : but it proves very plainly to my 
mind, that I have Jittie or no prospect of ever being 
strong, which at times comes over ree with a i3egree 
of Bhi'inting; and yet if it is to make me reflect 
more of the image of a suffering Saviour, I am sura 
I ought to be the last to complain." 

And to tke same, on January 15 : "You cannot 
think how I enjoyed the Sacrament ; only I got so 
tired. I don't think I am so well aJtogefier since I 
came hero. Some time ago, I never could have 
believed that I could be so happy — cut off from all 
flotive work for God as I am now, I feel as if it 
would be quite a blessing to have a constant reminder, 
in this body of sin, that this is not my rest. It will 
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be a constant proof of the ehaatening hand of God 

And agahi : " I am mora and more persuaded, 
that it is wrong so to long for death, aa I sometimes 
do ; for nowhere in Scripture is it set before us as a 
subject for hope, but always the Lord's Second Com- 
ing; and, therefore, it is not our own selfish gratifi- 
cation in the release from such a life which is our 
hope, but the glory of Christ in the perfected con- 
dition of the whole body at His coming. At the 
longest, it is but ' a little while.' Oh I what a com- 
fort ! I am enjoying ' Howe on the Kight^ous' very 
much ; on Ps. xvii. 15, he speaks so very animatingly 
of liieness to God, and of the glory we shall then 
enter upon! But what a subject it is for worms 
like us to think about ! Oh ! for growing likeness 
to Him now !" 

t is not easy to praise the Lord in the fires. And 
yet if these fires, not touching a hair of the garment, 

ly loose the bonds, is there not cause for praise t 
am beginning to think," dear Adelaide writes tjj 

sllow-sufierer, at the beginning of February, " that 
His chastenings are actually the strongest proofe of 
His intense love to us ; and how sweet that makes 
them, none know but flioao who learn it, as jou and 
I are learning it now." 

As the winter advanced, her illness grew more 
alarming, A sister, whoso " happy privilege it was 
to be appointed her companion," writes: "At the 
end of January she became much worse ; and she 
continued very ill indeed through February and part 
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of March. ; but, towards the close of that montli, tiie 
hectic fever and the unceasingness of her cough rather 
abated." 

And another trial was added. "I neper remember 
to have endured," Adelaide writes to anotlier of her 
sisters, on Febraary 22 (1847), "more intense pain 
than duiing the last fortnight; aad, the last day or 
two, mental anguish has f^gravated bodily suffering, 
to a degree I never at all underalood before. I have 
no doabt that Satan took advantage of the state of 
extreme weakness I was reduced to, to mate hia 
temptafiona the more effectual ; but stronger is He 
that is in us, thaa he that is against us, blessed bo 
God I And I delight to tell you, for your own en- 
couragement, that yesterday in the midst of such 
mental dartness and bodily pain, I still felt the as- 
surance that God was the same unchanged God as 
when I was able to feel Him precious to me. I 
could not help thinking that it might be in answer 
to a prayer I have often prayed with trembling, ' that 
I might know Him and the fellowship of His suffer- 
ings,' that I WM made to taste of the bitterness of 
that cup which He drank when tempted of the devi! ; 
for that, too, was at a season of peculiar bodily weak- 

And she adds : " I like to tell you all this, dearest 

N , because I feel it is real experience, which is 

worth many thousand times as muCb written ftom 
head-knowledge of Bible-truths. I am ceitain now 
that it is only in the furnace we are purged from an. 
And, however trying it may be, I hope you will pray 
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that God may accomplisb all His will in. rue. I want 
to feel more tliantfulness for Hia cluistening love, and 
not to shrink from raffering." 

She began to " get into smoother waters again." 
"Positively, I am wonderfully better," she writes, 
April 9 ; " and what ia more, I am thanhful to he 
so. It is God's mercy, and shall he continued at 

His pleasure. At one time Dr. thought very 

badly of me, and I really hoped my pilgrimage on 
earth was nearly run ; but if God should call me 
back to the world agjuu, do pray that I may be kept 
from a worldly spirit. In this ' hght affliction' God 
has been making me feel, by gentle pressure, that He 
is holding me tightly in His hand. Oh ! what a 
mercy f« be so kept !" 

Sothing proves so affectingly our lack of likeness 
to God, as the faintness of our compassion for peiiah- 
ing souls. God loved the world ho much that Ha 
gave His dear Son for it ; we love the world so little, 
that too often we fee! it jm effort to tell men that 
God has given Him. One of the lessons which dear 
Adelaide was learning in the school of trial, was an 
intenaer sympathy with God in this matter. "I 
wonder," she writes to one of her sisters, "what yon 

and G are doing to-day to make Imown the 

riches of God's mercy to fallen men. Oh ! the ho- 
nour of rescuing hot one soul from — oh ! I wish 
I thonght more what it is from. How much more 
thankful we should be, if we did !" And, on another 
occasion, referring to a woman in her district, who 
was very ill : " Do give Mrs. P. a kind message from 
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me when you see her, and ask ter if al 
a long conversation I Lad witi her last May, urging 
Ler not to put off seeking Christ till ahe came to bo 
Clf I suppose she had a 'Just as I am;' will you 
ask her fo consider that aa my message to her, and 
entreat her not to rest happy one moment till she has 
come to Christ ? I have so often repented of not 

having sent a special message to poor Mrs. R , 

that I am doubly anxious not to lose this oppor- 
tunity ; and I noyer but once spoke faithfully to Mrs. 

r — ." 

If dear Adelaide was unworldly, she was not un- 
human. Her warm, genial heart had an ear for 
nature's symphonies. "The day was lovely," she 
writfls, April 14, " and this place so exquisitely beau- 
tiful, that perhaps natural feehngs escite me too 
much. Yet God has given us all these things 'richly 
to enjoy ;' and when we can enjoy them, I believe we 
ought. Sometimes it is a burden to me even to hear 
tbe birds sing, so little do I yet know of the joy God 
has in all His works I" 

One of her greatest trials this winter was her 
inability to attend public ordinances. In her Diary, 
she writes: "Sunday, April 11. — The thirteenth 
Sunday spent at home ! ' Lord, show me wherefore 
thou contendest with me.'" And writing to a 
Mend, April 20, she says : " It is now fourteen Sun- 
days since I was in church ; and you may imagine 
what tlus is to me, who, sooner than stay away, have 
more than once actually got u^ out of bed to go. 
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But God is able to make all grace abound towards 

A little incident, wMeh had occurred at Leylands 
tto previous summer, illustrates this feature of her 
character. Living at some distance from town, she 
was not in the habit of attending evening; service. 
"We were dreadfully starved," writes one of her 
Bisters, "nith our afternoon sermons that summer; 
and she and I were allowed to go in the evening 
ag-ua m consequence, as long as daylight lasted. 
But each Sunday we feared it nould bo. the last. 
When 3t came, I was comtorting myself by singing 
hymn^ in the garden, whilst the bells were ringing 
fcr evening service Presently she came out, saying, 
' How can you sing '' I reminded her of an expo- 
sition we had heard and enjoyed at a friend's house, 
on Ps. oxsxi., and said, 'I was trying to behave 
and quiet myself hke a weaned child.' ' Oh,' she 
said, ' so was I ; but tliose seem so blessed who can 
still be praising God in His house-— who can dwell 
there ; — I long for it so. To hear the bells is more 
than I can bear ; I shut myself in my room, and 
bmied my head, while I was trying to bear the dis- 
appointment.' " 

And she "took heed how she heard." The same 
informant adds : " She never would speai, if she 
could avoid it, after leaving church, and often 
begged I would not tsik to hor as we waited home, 
even though it should only bo about the sermon we 
had heai'd." 

But, shut out from the sanctuary, dear Adelaide 
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had otlier joys. "I enjoy my Bible," she writes, 
April 23, "when quite alone, so that I Lave no room 
for complaining. I can nCTcr be sufficiently thank- 
ful for Laving such an oppuitunity of learning some- 
thing of God, and of what He become's to ns in 
Christ — a very present help in tiouble." And to 
her sister, a day oi' two later, thus : " I sometimea 
enjoy my lonely Sundays very much, and they go 
quicker than ever. And no wonder, when they are 
spent in the study of thiit blessed Word which is the 
very life of the soul ! God can feed us both with 

Himself, dear N , without either ministers or 

church ; and it is well worth being deprived of the 
comfort of either or both, to be driven to Ilim, the 
fountain of living waters. 



Is not that just our experience at this very timet" 

And in another direction she was tasting the same 
flesh-crucifying but soul-profiting experience. "I 
see pldnly," she writes, " that both in you and in me 
there is a tendency to form an idolatrous kind of at- 
tachments ; and God in mercy makes us feel that they 
are not Himsblf. What a bitter lesson it is to learn, 
and how much teaching we have taken to learn even 
■what we have learned !" 

Herbert, in his " Country Parson," has a chaptei 
on " The Parson in Circuit," in which ho describes, 
after his own quaint fashion, the method of a true 
shepherd. Describing a visit ftom a dear servant of 
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Ohrist, wlio had come a considerable distance to see 
her, Adelaide writes, "April 9 (1847) :" 

"Mr. Dallas walked up to tlio window at Holm 
Cottage with B., about balf-paat two ; and aa be came 
into the room, and took my band — wtile we stood, 
he prayed tbat tbe Holy Spirit migbt be with us, to 
make our intercourse profitable and t« God's glory, 
for Jesus Christ's sake. 

" As B. walked up with him, he had asked if he 
might speak out plainly to rae, or if I could not 
bear the tkought of death, &o. ? She said he might ; 
so tke moment she left the room, he began to talk 
to me, asking me if I thought much about going to 
be with Christ 3 if I could beai' to think about dying, 
or if I felt afraid of it ? When 1 s«d 1 did not, he 
said it was right lo have a sense of the horrid nature 
of death aa pai't of the curse of sin, and that it 
should not be regarded as a liglit thing. But be 
was ' very thankful' to find that he might talk to me 
so quietly about it ; and he said, what a wonderfiil 
thing it was that two redeemed sinners could talk in 
that way of what the world shrinks from the bare 
mention of. How it magnified the grace of God, 
which had wrought such a change in us! He said 
he hoped I could look on deatli as a sunken fence, 
and look over it and beyond it to the glory on tlie 
other side. Then he talked a great deal about the 
Second Coming of Jesus, the first resurrection, and 
how near he thinks it is. 

" He spoke next to me about depressions in illness 
— the mind being acted on by the body — that at 
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siicli times, whatovor wo may feel, the bolioyer is 
just as safe as wlien asleep, and that the very sorrow 
we feel at our inability to pray, Ac, is actually com- 
nrnnion with God — it is the Spirit woi'Mng ia our 
hearts. He also talked to me about sleep. He said 
the best remedy for calming an agitated mind (which, 
after all, was the cause generally of wateful nights) 
waa to fix the mind on one thought, such as Christ 
upon the cross. 

" Then he knelt down and prayed for me, that I 
might enjoy much of Hia presence — much of the 
Spirit's teaching — very near and close communion 
with God — a sense of acceptance through Jesus, that 
all God's pui'poaea might be fulfilled, and the end of 
my coming here, ifec, be fully realized, and that I 
might have palience to wjut God's appointed time 
for going to be with Jesus, &a., ifec Then he prayed 
for B., and for each member of our family, and for 
^1 we loved in the Lord, and that such as were not 
yet, Eught be speedily gathered into His fold; so 
that, whether we were among the dead in Christ, or 
the living who wore fo be caught up to meet them, 
we might he ' for ever with the Lord.' " 

We give these jottings, both as indicating the 
method of visitation which meets such an invalid's 
necessities, and also as opening up a glimpse into 
dear Adelaide's own heart. 

Grace had adorned with a most engaging patienca 
a temperament naturally somewhat quick. "As wo 
moved from lodging to lodging," says her sister, who 
was with her, " suiting the wanner and lower situa- 
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tiona to fJie colder weeks of winter, sho rejoiced in 
believing that in each she gained something which 
she could not have had without the move, though 
that moving was in itself imtating to her natural dis- 
position, and sometimes, when so ill, a real trial," 

" In every lodging," her sister adds, " she studied 
to make friends with our landlady and servants in 
order to do them good. Though I chiefly waited 
upon her, some things — such as cleaning her rooms, 
lighting her bedroom flre, &c. — brought her into 
immediate contact with the young servant g^rls, and 
her patience with each one having to he taught ex- 
actly how she wanted things to be done, often stniek 
rae. One, a girl named Jemima, especially annoyed 
her. She web very dull ; yet dearest Adelaide beg- 
ged me to try and teach her about spiritual things — 
would often ask about her interest in them, and if 
I observed any— and afterwards she took her in 
hand herself. Indeed, several of tliese people have 
told me how they prized her words, and that they 
believed they ' had got quite a blessing from her.' " 

In May, " it was thought that the journey and the 
excitement of going home would moat probaby 
aggravate her illness beyond the hops of recovery," 
" I have had a most precious winter here," she writes, 
May 14, "during which God has been teaching me 
for eternity. Oh 1 how sweet it is to hold commu- 
nion with our Heavenly Father 1 It is just a fore- 
taste of what heaven will be ; but there we shall bo 
freed from these vile, dogging bodies. To be told 
you have an incurable disease ia nothing alarming to 
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me ; so fer ivom it, that it only makes rae hope God 
■will soon accomplish Ilis work iu me, if aaoli be His 
■wi]], and then take me to be — where He is ! "What 
a thought !" 

A montli later, however, she had so far recovered 
as to wan-ant her retnm to Lejlanda. "And so 
ends," she writes in her Diary on June Ifi, "my 
happy, privileged sojoura of betwixt seven and eight 
months at Torquay ! I think it has been with me a 
training place for heaven, though God has not seen 
meet to transplant me there. Oh ! for a mote thank- 
ful heart for the very peculiar tenderness which has 
marked all His dealings with me, and rendered it so 
sweet, so endeared a spot to me during my pilgrim- 
age, especially in regard to the sweet communion 
ivith Christian fiiends, much of which wJU, I trust 
not pass away as fruitless, but remain for eternity I 
I thank God for ^ving them to me just when He 
knew I needed the comfort of them. May I trust 
Him fcr sufficient grace for every future need 1" 

And on leochmg; home, she writes to a friend : " I 
am bere again foi a time, tbougb I must spend the 
few nest wmters m Torquay, they tell rae, if I live. 
Oh ! what an 1/ that i'! God has been preparing 
me for going to be with Him in His own time, be it 
sooner or later. I only pray that, if His will is that 
I should live, mj life may be more than ever devoted 
to His single service," 

And, indeed, she "did what she could." Writing 
at this period to the Secretary of the Irish. Missions, 
she says : "I enclose O'Connor's salary for the next 
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quarter. I am thankful to be well eaougli to Tvrite 
and read, and work. 1 think now that it will beciome 
my d'lty to do what needlework I can for the Sod- 
elj, as more active work is impossible. In that and 
in some auch \vaya I may do something, however 
little, in the seryica of that Redeemer who, when He 
bought me, bought my lime and talents, and requires 
all to be used for His glory." 

One of the methods by which she helped fonvard 
tie work in Ireland was by tor pen. We clc«e this 
chapter with a specimen of some of her enrnest ap- 
peals to the Iiish heart ; 



" ' Ilia EEcret is with the righteous.' 

"I've just heiird a hit of uncommon good news 
fi'om Ireland ; and in these times, when the plague 
is already begun among the people, I think it is a 
shame to keep it to myself, 

"Everybody knows how bad the cholera is, and 
nobody can say that they mayn't be the next to be 
taken with it ; but everybody does not know how to 
live through it. 

" Tve just heard of a ' Healer ;' and if you like to 
know where He ia. Til tell you, Tlie word ' Jesus,' 
in Irish, means 'Healer;' and Jesus is the most 
wonderful man for healing disease that ever was 
heard of. It is true He is out of sight ; but then He 
ia in heaven, every bit as true a man as He wm when 
He came down from the mountMn and the leper met 
Him, saying, ' Lord, if thou wilt, thoii canst makfl 
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me clean. And Jesus put forth. His hand and 
touched iiia, saying, I will, lie thou clean.' And 
His Word had that divine power in it, that ' imme- 
diately his leprosy was cleansed.' (Matt, riii, 2, 3.) 

"If Jesus was a Healer then, Jesus is a Healer 
still. But the most wonderful part of the secret is, 
that His Word has got that divine power in it, that, 
to anybody who asks. He can give life without end, 
and cure them of death altogether, ' The gift of 
Giod is eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.' 
(Eom, vi. 23.) He can send a breath of the Spirit 
of life into us, and make our bodies temples of the 
Holy Ghost, so that no matter what may happen to 
the earthly hut of these clay tabernacles which we 
now inhabit — they may decay and they may die, but 
the immortal inhahitant lives on and on for over ! The 
spirit of hfe which is in them only changes oai'th for 
heaven; and, since it came from heaven, it's no 
grief to it to return to heaven. It only wants to 
talie all it loves along with it. 

"Who will come? Who will get this heavenly 
life, and go to heaven when they die ! I vei'ily 
believe it only wants asking for. 

" There is one thing more about this secret, and 
that is, why so few people give any credit to it ? My 
answer is, just because it is 'secret.' If Jesus the 
'Healer' was seen walking in the streets, some few 
might beUeve their own eyes when they saw Him, 
But this is what I have to say : 

" He will be seen soon — for ' every eye stall see 
Him'—but it will he too lata to bo healed then. 
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THE HBALBK. 67 

He is the Healer — now. The cuuea are wrought by 
faith, not by sight. The life is the Holy Spirit. It 
is secret now — ' Your life is kid with Christ in God.' 
But it wiU be plain enough by and bye, 'For when 
Christ who ia our life shall appear^ then shall i/e also 
aj^ear milk Hint in glory,' (Col. iii. 3, 4,) 
" ' A man sliall be as an hiding place,' " 
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CHiPTEE n. 

" I AM certain tliere must be more gi'owtli in grace, 
more study of the Word and eharaetor of God, and 
more time g^ven to it— in fact, it must be moi'e our 
tusinesa (Luke ii. 49)— if we are fo be exalted 
Christians," In these words — written in Jime, 1847 
— Adelaide JTeivton indkeotly expressed her own 
personal life. 

"It was indeed a privile^," writes one who knew 
her well at this pei-iod, "to be with her and to enjoy 
her heaven-bom tl 



I was struct, especially, with, her complete absorp- 
tion in the Bible. She was always di^ng in the 
precious mine ; and this gave to her mind a peculiar 
tone — that of searoliing for the mind of God in 
everything." 

In reading ihe Word, she was never content if 
God was " silent" to her, " Silence," we find her 
writing, "betwixt our souls and God is one of the 
moat painful trials we endure ; even as we know the 
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bitter tiial it ia whett a mucK-loved friend will not 
speak to us. David felt wkat it waa to be silent 
towards God through, his sin, ' When /kept silence, 
my bones waxed old through my roaring all the day 
long; my moisture is turned into tlie drought of 
Bummer,' It brings such withering deadness over 
the sou!. Oh ! why do we not ' acknowledge' — speak 
out — ' our iniquity V Darid knew also what it was 
for God to be silent towards him ; hence his prayer 
— ' Be not silent to me ; lest, if thou be silent to me, 
I become hke them that go down into the pit.' The 
word rendered ' silence' denotfls a willing or voluatary 
rilence as opposed to being 'dumb' and unable to 
speak. How often we provoke the Lord to silence ! 
like a father who cannot talk freely to his child, be; 
cause it has displeased him ! Alas ! how many hours 
and days, as well aa moments, we lose in silence, 
which might be spent in happy, holy intercourse 
with our God! How blessed it is when He is 'not 
silent' — when we hear His voice in eveiy word wo 
read in Scripture — when we hear Him speaking 
' peace !' ' Speak, Lord !' " 

Here lay the secret of her heavenly wait. It waa 
literally a walk with God — a living fellowship — an 
interchange of thought — G<id uttering His thoughts 
to her in the Word, and she uttering her thoughts 
to God at the throne. On either side she could not 
brook "silence." 

It waa this holy and happy fellowship with tie 
Father and with the Sou which gave to her words 
and to her whole life so sweet a fragrance. " I am 
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'!0 MBMOIB OF A. L. NET7T0N. 

Bure that letter-writing only on ordinary subjects," 
she saya, July 7 (1847), " is a sad waste of precious 
time, and very unpardonable amongst the Lord's 
people, who ought, in their writing, aa well as in their 
life and conversation, to be different trom the world 
around them." And she proceeds: "It is very try- 
ing for all three of you to be so much out of health ; 

but, dearest M , you are able to feel that it 

is all exactly right and for the very best, are you 
not ? We who know something of the utterly un- 
eatisfying nature of this world's worth, through Well- 
ness or bereayement or other trials, feel the want of 
One who can sympathize with us in it all, and is in 
HiroKelf sufBcient to make amends for all. And 
Burely Jesus is ! We only need to know Him, to be 
sure of it ; and every fresh view of Him shows but 
the more entirely how 'altogether lovely' He is." 

A friend had asked her if she thought it " a duty 
to pray for restoration to health." Keplying to the 
inquiry, July 9, she says: "Don't you think it 
would not be wrong to do so, even though it were 
God's purpose not to grant it ! for we have the 
example of Christ Himself praying earnestly for 
what God never intended to grant; only, it was 
with Him, and ought always to be with us, accom- 
panied by, 'Nevertheless, not what I will, but what 
thou wilt' From this, would it not almost seem as 
if we might pray about anything and cveiytiing, so 
long only aa we ask all in submission to the will of 
God ! Don't you think that God will in some way 
or other hinder us from asking what we ought not^ 
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or asking too detorminately for any particular ttiyg, 
aa He did St. Paul ? He was set upon tiae removal 
of the ' tlioi'n in tlie flesh,' and prayed (te says) 
thrice about it ; and then God stopped him, not 
telling him he had done wrong, but only a; 
him that His grace was sufflcieat to enable 1 
bear it. I readily believe He will deal with u 
SMne way, and that sincere prayer for the U 
of God's Spirit in prayer wUl save us from praying 
sinfully." 

lu her Diary, on July 14, she writes; "Read 
Canticles, Oh ! to come info the chambers — the 
secret presence — of my Beloved I to have sweet fore- 
tastes now of the heavenly communion to be enjoyed 
with Him in gloiy ! (Ps. Ixxiii. 25)." And, anolier 
day, she records a visit from a friend who prayed 
" that, having been separated from others for so long, 
it might be evident to them now that she had been 
with Jesns." 

Lite Andrew going forth that morning in search 
of Simon, to speat of Him with whom he had passed 
the night, dear Adelaide now with a new devoted- 
ness everywhere commended Christ. " Oh ! what a 
God we have to do with !" she writes, on July 15 : 
" what tenderness, sympathy, and wise, unerring love, 
giude His hand in all His dealings with us ! If 
any one ever had reason to boast of the loving-Mnd- 
ness of the Lord, it surely must be myself. Time 
would fail me to fell of the great tenderness He 
has shown towards me : but you may talse encour- 
agement, from what He has done for mo, that you, 
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too, ■will fiod Him tlie same God. He cliaogea 
not !" 

Her state of health siaco her retiim home, she 
notes in tie same letter, thus : " I am come homo 
much better, but we^ and good for nothing, and 
quite obliged to be idle. I belieye I look very well, 
and at times I fefll yiay well ; but there are hours of 
wearinesiS which none know bat those who know 
what leal illness is. How precious to feel that each 
is measured out by our loving Father, and is really 
working out for us a iar more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory 1 I have thought of you very often 
in your peculiarly trying cireumstancea. To see the 
hand of God in each, renders thorn almost welcome ; 
for it is a peeuhar honour and privilege to suffer 
with Christ, and wiE assuredly end in ' roigning with 
Him.' " 

She was no cynic, but rejoiced, like the Master, 
to make all around her happy. Delicately tempei^ 
ing congratulations with a seasonable admonition, she 

writes to a Bchoolfellow thus : " Well, dear F , 

as you have often sympathized with my sufferings, 
you must now let me sympathize with your joys. 

Provided be (as I cacnot but suppose, from 

your choice, he is) a fellow-member of the one Body 
likewise with us, and one who will seek to strengthen 
your hands in the Lord, I offer you my heartfelt 
congratulations. I am far &om looking on marriage 
and love as tiifling or umacred subjects; they are 
deagned of God amongst men, as I tcel convinced, 
to set forth the love and maniage-uuion of Christ to 
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UTTLE coNrBsaioNs. Is 

His Bride, the Church, and are, or may be, sweet 
and holy earthly ties. But it has sti'ongiy been on 
my mind lately, that they are ties only for time. In 
heaven, they neither maixy, nor are given in mar- 
riage, but are as the angels. And uow, they that 
have wives, are bid to he as though they had none, 
because the world passeth away ! It must be re- 
membered constantly that the sweet enjoyments of 
such mutual affections must be held in subordination 
to the lasting, ceaseless, pure, and unrestraioed affec- 
tion which, through time and eternity, must exist 
between the soul and Jesus I All that comes in sub- 
ordination to THIS, dearest F , I wish you ; and 

this itself, the strongest, piu-est, and most intense en- 
joyment in personal interchange of love with Jesus, 
I wish you also 1" 

" I am very deddedly stronger as fo general 
health," she adds, "and get on very well as long as 
I don't attempt to get into the carriage or go beyond 
the garden. But my chest is often painful ; and, 
though slowly, I believe disease still makes some 
progress there. It is only doing the divinely-ap- 
pointed work, and in God's own time and way 

Some Christians take a morbid pleasure in "mak- 
ing little confessions" of their unprofitableness ; and 
they mope over their vilenesa, until they grow proud 
of their very humility. For this "sore evil" Ade- 
I^de understood the Divine remedy. " I have had 
such a dear girl with me to-day," she writes, " the 
niece of those two sisters who were witii us at Tor- 
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quay, and wlio are both gone home. She used to 
Bay to me there — ' Ohi if I only knew that I was 
God's child, how happy I should be !' and I used to 
tell her that t!ie less she thought of herself in that 
way the better — for if she tried to think of God aa 
her Father, she would soon find out that indeed she 
was His child. She has grown in grace wondeifidly, 
and kept telling me over and over again to-day what 
a HAPPY thing religion is ! She tells Jesus evejy- 
Ihittff — all her wishes, all hei' feelings, right and 
wrong, and all her little houriy troubles. No matter 
who ia by, she tells Him everything, because nobody 
can hear her ; and when she is alone, she reads her 
Bible, and prays over it and feasts on it. Yet not 
one of her family now is like-minded. Her two 
aunts, who loved Christ, are gone to be with Him. 
It has done me good to see hei', her faifJi is so very 
simple. Just what she finds in the Bible she believes ; 
and she says that sometimes, when she feels too wiefeed 
to dare to pray, she says to hei'self, ' Oh, but I am 
'm not seen ; it's only Jesus that is seen; 
i I don't pray, but tlie Holy Spirit makes inter- 
cession within me.' I can't help just telling you 
about her, becauss you will see how others feel with 
regard to those precious truths I have fried to fell 
you of. They were an imspeakable comfort to a lady 
in York," she adds, " to w'lom I wrote ft'equently 
till she died this summer, only telhng her of Jeans. 
That prayer in Psalm xxsv. 3, ' Say unto my soul, I 
am thy salvation,' struck her very much. I told her 
I thought it said so vaar much ia so few word^^ 
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God doing everytbing for us from first to last, so 
tliat oui- salvation is wholly in Him." 

And again she writes : " One thing ■which, has 
particularly struck me lately is the freeness of God's 
gift of Christ, especially in tliose words iu the fifth 
of Romans — ' the gi'ace of God,' and ' the gift by 
grace' — girea without one single thing in us to ren- 
der us desei-ving of it. "Oh! are we not obliged 
sometimes to give vent fo our grateful astonishmetit 
in tliose words, 'Thanks bo iiato God for His un- 
speakable gift?' I think it is the freeness of it 
which makes it such a stumbling-block to many. 
We can't give Cfod credit for being as good as He 

In one of his touching little sonnets, Herbert utters 
a longing of his heart thus : 

"I go to church; help me to ■nings, that I 
WiE thitlier fly : 
Or, if I mount unto the sky, 
I wiU do more," 

Again, this summer, dear Adelaide was sliut out 
from " church ;" but her soul, neverthelissa, was ever 
"moimang to the sky," On August 1 (1847), we 
find her, whilst alone in ]ier chamber, tbi'owing her 
thoughts into the following simple lines, founded on 
Song ii. 3, and on Ps. Issxix. 15 ; 

" While from Thine earthly courts asoen i 

Loud Halleluiahs to Thy praise. 

Lord, to the 'still small voice' attend. 

Thy feeble cues in secret raise. 
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" While others taste Uie bread and wine. 

The outwaid ^gns wliieh Thou host given. 
Obi feast our soula with love divine — 

That ' living bread' seat down froni heaven. 

" While they are walking in tlie liglit, 

Which flows from Tliee, its living Soiorce, 
May we sit down, ' with great delight ;' 
To the same Fountain have reoourael 

" Beneath the ' shadow' of the Roofc, 
Defended from the burning sun, 
Refresh Thy weary, feeble flock : 
Thence streams of hving water run. 

" May those who tarry etill at home 

' Divide the spoE' witli those who go ; 
Spirit of truth and comfort come, 
Make every heart with joy o'erflow I 

" Oh I May Thy Clmroh below now ' taste' 
The aweetness of redeeming love ; 
And to the Church triumphant hosto, 
To siiare Thy fulness, Lord, above I" 

As tlie autumn approached, sLe began to contem- 
plate another removal to TorcLuay. "I honestly con- 
fess," she writes, OR August 21, "I am not yet 
reconciled to the idea of leaving home so soon again. 
As you most truly said, if our wills were conformed 
to the will of God, we should no longer know what 
trials mean. I was greatly struck with an observa- 
tion of Lady Powerscourt yesterday, that where God 
Bonds a trial, He sends it where He knows it will be 
felt." 
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Then alluding to the " cloud of witnesses," in Heb. 
xii. 1, slie adds : " Some of ttem have lately been 
almost more present to me than the earthly mit- 
nesaea. 1 do so like the feeling of having them there ; 
it's almost like a reatJng-place for one's thoughts, 
though tbey are kept waiting for us to be perfected. 
But they have bidden adieu to this changeful, up- 
and-down world, aud are mlh the Lord ; and there 
is certainly something that gives one a feeling of 
calm wpoae in that thought, which cannot be got at 
by any other means. And yet we aie in Him as 
truly as they are ; and when feith gets uppei'moaf, 
and sinks sight and seen things below the surfiice for 
a, while, one can catch glimpses of their joy, Alas ! 
that they should be so few aud far between ! But 
we shall soon be there too. How quickly time is 
hastening our re-union, is it not 1" 

And, writing to another friend, on September 9, 
she says ; " Since I have been at home, I have been 
studying in Canticles with great delight ; and I hope 
I have got to realize the union of Christ with His 
people in a way I never did before. It is union in 
the covenant, so that all the changers in one's feel- 
ings, affections, &c, Ac, tfec, alter it not. We are 
married to Chiist ; and what God hath joined to- 
gether, can in no wise bo cut asunder. With Him 
'is no variableness, neither shadow of turning,' 
Precious truth I He loved us while we were sinners, 
and He loves us while we are backsliding (Hos. a 
1, 8, 9) ; for His is unchangeable, everlasting love. 
(Jer. xxxi. 3.) I am so thankfiil that, amidst tarrible 
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seasons of coldness and indifference, and want of 
realizing anytliing of fJiese eternal truths, He has 
mercifully enabled me to remember that He changes 
not towards me !" 

A fiieiid had written to her, complaining of being 
content to seek after " Jesus in a lukewarm, heart- 
less spirit." Adelaide replied : " I got a kind rebnke 
from a dear Christian fiiend the other day, which 
points out the true remedy, I am sm'e for tlie evil 
which you lament, and, in short, for every evil, 
every sin, which separates betwixt us and God. She 
says, ' 1 find a great help, when tempted to be low 
in mind, to shut out as much as possible thinking of 
self, in any way, or even of death, but to meditate on 
Jesus, to remember His presence wifb me, wiien I 
think, or speak, Jie or sit. Oh ! it is sweet tims to 
enter into Jesus — to delight in Him — to think of His 
perfections — His love, His humility, His patience. 
If we ask God's Spiiit to give us these sweet, lively, 
realizing views of Jesus, will He deny us! Is it not 
His especial office .to ' take of the things of Christ, 
and show them unto us' 3 I shall long to hear tbat 
you have agsun found sweet ' access with confidence' 
into the holiest hy the blood of Jesus. So inex- 
pressibly precious is that blood to God the Father, 
that the soul on which it is epriniled becomes un- 
speakably precious to Him also. And tte veay 
mention of it in prayer is a plea from which He can 
never turn away !'' 

Her health continued in the same infirm state. " I 
am only able," she writ«s, September 9, " to go down- 
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stairs for prayers and breakfest ; and the rest of the 
day, except when I am out, I hardly ever move oEf 
the sofa. Still, through God's mercy, I am able to 
write, read, and work; and I trust He is making usa 
of me in some humble ways, though not just the ways 
I should choose," 

Ig her diary, on August 31 (184'7), we find this 
entty : " Mrs. Fitchett came to see me ; she told me 
Betty FoY had chaiged her with the message that, 
if lye never met again in this world, she believed we 
should in another ; that she owed more to me than 
she could ever say, and to my going round the 
district, where it seems as if God had condescended 
to make some use of me ; for Mrs. Fitchett told me 
she could say the same thing, and she was sure many 
others could, too. May the Lord keep me from 
vain-glory, or fixim taking more comfort from hearing 
such things than He intends ! Ps. cxv. 1 ought to 
be my heartfelt language; for how much more might 
I not have done, had I only had a dn^le eye ! 
Double moljves must have robbed me of much of 
my reward." 

Will not the measure of future glory depend upon 
the measure of present service 3 A place in the 
kingdom depends upon the " finished" work of 
Ohi-ist; but does not the place depend upon (he 
individual attainments in suffering and in service ! 
" I have been wondering so much this morning," 
says she, " why, and for what ends, God is dealing 
thus with me, and what my life is now preparing for 
me in eternity. I have thought so much about 
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'sowing seed' lately (Ps. csivi. 5, 6), that my 
reason seems fo say, 'I wisli to live ;' and yat my 
lieart rebels as much as ever, I hope God will hiess 

'The Shadow of Death.' S told me 'she felt 

as if it were to be the means of dehvering her from 
the bondage she had been in all her life,' Don't be 
distressed if joti find you cannot speat to the people 
as you wish. Eemember, it is not you that speak, 
but God that speaks through you. My constant 
comfort just now is, that God's Spirit may breatbe 
through us." 

On September 21, she again reached Torquay, her 
"general health so much better" since she had left 
it in May, that her physician, on examiuicg ber 
shortly after her arrival, " could only thank God for 
His blessing." 
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CHAPTER VH. 

" Maktyrdoms," aaya Lord Bacon, in one of Lis 
Essays, "I reoton amongst miracles, because they 
exc««d the strength of human, nature." 

Of maityrdoma there are two kinds. "Perhaps," 
■writes Oeeil, "it is a greater energy of Divine power 
which keeps the Christian from day to day, from 
year to ycM', praying, hoping, running, believing, 
against all hindrances — which maintains him a liv- 
me martyr, than that which bears him wp for an 
hour in sacrificing himseif at the state." Eacon, in 
his Essay above quoted, has the same thought ; for, 
after " reckoning martyrdoms amongst miracles, be- 
cause they exceed the strength of human nature," he 
adds : " I may do the like of superlative and admi- 
rable holiness of life." 

It is this kind of martyrdom which is before us iu 
the subject of our Memoir. And each successive 
season seems to encircle it with a brighter halo of 
Divine glory. 

Writing to one of her sisters from her " new tent 
in the wilderness," she says : "The first note I write 
is to you, on a day which, I trust, is to both of us 
but a foretaste and pledge of that eternal Sabbath 
which ' remaineth' for us. Oh ! what a prospect for 
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souls which find no rest for the soles of their feet on 
the ocean of life I Tossed to and fro, sometimes in 
their temporal circumstances, sometimes from one 
home to another, sometimes in their souls — heat 
about and buffeted by the god of this world, and 
tormented hy the evil workings of tiieir comipt 
natures, till really they do literally feel hke the dove, 
out of the art, hovering ovei- a boundless expanse of 
ocean ! I never felt so more than lately. I have 
been fried both outwardly and inwardly, aad can 
most heartily sympathise with you in those words 
you used, ' Ifot doubting, but hoping against hope.' 

I feel satisfied that this very experience, dearest , 

is the sti'ongest proof that we are in Christ We are 
like vessels tossing about upon the watef , yet firmly 
and securely fixed to the anchor. Aa long as the 
coufident hope and expectation of the soul is from 
Chbist (however little comfort or enjoyment there 
may be in looking to Him), the soul is exercising 
true and living faith ; and perhaps faith is never bo 
strong as when it clings to Him in the dark — I mean, 
without senable enjoyment," 

How was she ^rded for this " hving martyrdom ?" 
" Her enjoyment of prayer was frequently expressed," 
wites her sister, " when we were together in Devon ; 
and she would often get upon the subject by 
questioning me aa to my own stated times for 
prayer, comfort in ejaculatory prayer, and whether I 
felt able to continue the habit she knew dear Mr. 
Dallas had urged me to seek — I mean, praying when 
I walked. She loved herself to pray at night r-"-"- 
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COMrOBTBD OF GOD. 83 

tlie window, gazing up to the stars; and, in eveiy 
room she occupied, she had one partaeular chair or 
spot thus conaecrated. ' Do not I fill heaven and 
eai'th?' was once quoted as comforting her with the 
dehghtful couedousness of being so surrounded with 
God, that her very prayerful thoughts — I mean 
prayerfulness not taking so distinct a form as to pass 
into words — were known, and, as it were, heard by 
Him. And thus, when occasionally out in a Bath- 
chair, I have heard her express her felt communion, 
and her delightftil realization of His near and aJl- 
persading presence." 

Herself " comforted of God," she knew how fo 
solace fellow-pilgrima. " It seems to me the only 
comfurf," she wiiles to a bereaved mother, So- 
veraber 22 (iSil), "in looting at such of God's 
deahngs with us as are otherwise perfectly inex- 
plicable, that He is doing what He wills with His 
own; and, since 'He does ail things well' — ance 
'His Tvork is perfect' — since ali He does He 
mates ' to wort together for good to them that love 
Him,' it seems to leave us without ground of com- 
plaint, whilst God is trying our fiuth, to see whether 
we can trust Him so to order each event of our lives 
now as best to promote our eternal happiness and 
His own glory. It is a great exercise of feith ; anij 
yet how can we doubt it? I never felt the comfort 
of that twentieth chapter of Matthew so much before 
as I do now : to think that your dear, dear baby, who 
had literally 'continued one hour only,' should be 
made equal to those who had ' borne the burden and 
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heat of the day,' is a very precious thought to me, 
and seems to magnify the sovereignty of God's grace. 
I can only pray tliat Qod may enable yoti to trac« 
His ' blight designs,' ' treasured up,' hs Gowper so 
beautifully says, 'in deep unfathomable mines of 
never-iailing grace.' May the God of love and 
j>eace and of all comfort be with you 1" 

On another occasion, afier "a most dreary and 
deBolate day," she writes : " This kind of life makes 
me feel as if, perhaps, it were God's way of answer- 
ing my prayer to be conformed to Christ's image. 
He was perfect through sufferings — auffejings of all 
kinds; and so, I suppose, must His followers be. 
A thought," she adds, on Gen. xsix. 20, " has made 
me feel quite ashamed of being in such a hurry to 
die ; if years of service seemed so little to Jacob for 
the love be had to Eaehel, what ought they seem to 
us for Chibst !" 

For six weeks that ber sister was obliged to bo 
absent from Torquay, Adelaide was one of a small 
circle in a boarding-house. Alluding to her " utter 
inability to speak to these people," she adds : " But 
I pray that Qod may use me to say what He wante 
saying to them. My mind was very much struck in 
reading Ps. cxziii, 1, 2, some days ago, with the idea 
of looking up to God every morning for direction 
what to do, just as a servant to a mastei' or mistress. 
This seems to me the secret of real happiness — to be 
what God makes na to all ai'onnd na." 

Three years afterwards, a lady who had been of 
that circle died. On her deathbed she informed the 
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ONLY ONI! LIFE. 85 

minister who visited her, that to Adelaide Newton 
alie owed, iustrumeDtally, her conversion. And four 
other inmat«s of that house looted upon those 
precious weeks as a season to tliein of new life. 

It was thus that she sowed heaide all waters tlie 
Beed of the Mngdom, And tie sowing quickened 
her own heavenlineaa " In Phil, i, 22, 23," she writes 
at this period, " Paul evidently considered that ' the 
fruit of his labour* made it worth while to abide in 
the flesh, however he mig'ht long to depart I 
believe this is the lesson I have been learuing most 
of late," 

Only one life! one sowing-time! one season of 
laying np ti'easure in heaven I Realizing that thouglit 
with a new vividness, she writes : " I don't feel aa 
rebellious about life as I did. I have been thinking 
about it as the sowing-time for eternity. Oh I that 
we were only sowing continually to the Spirit 1 
What a rich harvest we might expect to reap here- 
aiter I and what a full compensation for all our tears 
by the way I" 

Her illness was again manifesting bad symptoms. 
" You will be soiTy to hear," she writes on January 
13 (1848), " that my chest is much worse." And 
she adds: "Such are our poor frail tenements of 
clay. Is it not very humbling to loot upon ail 
kinds of disease as the truit of sin and of the curse 
of God r 

But her soul mounted up on wings as eagles'. 
"Oh! how I wish," she says, "that I could live up 
to my privileges, and walk worthy of my high call- 
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ing! Pray for roe, that, as I draw near the close 
of my earthly pilgrimage {and how the days and 
hours, weeks and years, do fiy!), I may more and 
more realize my true position aa 'accepted in the 
Beloved.' " 

And one feature of her growing heavenlinesa is 
singled out thus : "Is there not a selfish feeling ia 
desiring one's own happiness after death, rather than 
desiring the perfected bliss of the whole body at the 
glorious appealing of Christ! Nowhere in Scripture 
is death set forth as an object of hope, but always 
Christ's Second Coming. I belieye you will find 
meditalaon on the Second Coming to be of all truths 
the most quickening. I don't know how you feel ; 
hut of lale I have been horrified to find a secret 
backwardness to eiy with my whole heart, ' Come 
quickly!' and this, too, whilst I have thought of 
death as the greatest ' gain.' " 

In her diary, on January 1 (1848), we have the 
following : " Commenced another stage of ray jour- 
Eey — another year of my pilgi'image through life, 
at Torquay. May every step he ' ordered by the 
Lord,' and in His Word — ' leaning on my Beloved !' 
'My times are in Thy hand,' Lord. living or 
dying, may I be Thine, and have no will but to do 
Thy will! Whilst I live may I sow seed for eternity 
every moment, wliich shall yield an abundant har- 
vest to 'the Lord of the harvest!' And in close 
union and communion with Jesiis — in the power of 
resiiri-ection-life, may I be dead to sin, and 'be 
clothed with humdiity' whilst soaring to the 
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beight of that glory wliicli He gives to Hia meni- 
bers I" 

Tlie "humility" which arises from "soaring to 
the height of the glory" is not a counterfeit hut a 
real humility. It is in the joyful fellowship of a 
reconciled Father, not ia a " fearful" douhting of His 
love, that the heart is truly huiiiblei3. 

" Well said the wisdom of earth — ' mortal 1 know thyself;' 
But better the wisdom of heavea — ' msB 1 learn thou 

thy God. 
learn God ; thou shalt know thyself." 

"Don't you think," Adelaide writes, "that it is 
exactly in proportion as we walk in the light that 
we become aware of surrounding darkness. I have 
fancied that this was implied in 1 John i. 7 ; where, 
after speaHng of our walking iti the light it is im- 
mediately added, 'And the blood of Jesus Christ His 
Son cleanseth us from all sin' — as if we could not 
hear the sight of what the light would expose U> our 
view, without that to fall back upon," 

Cecil writes : " The man who is yet eamal, if 
taken into a closet and forced to meditate on God 
and eternity, will find it insupportable. But the 
spiritual man is bom, as it were, into a new world ; 
he. has a now taste ; ho savoui's the thing of the 
Spirit ; he turns to God, as the needle to the polo." 
With dear Adelaide it was natural to speak of 
Christ, not forced and artificial. For example, in a 
very familiar note to one of her sisters, we find her 
pouring out her heart thus: "Except on the one 
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subject, whioh never grows old, it's of no use 
writing anything, in a note which may not reaoli 
you for many days ; but on that I mitst scribble a 
few words. What a fLeme 1 A Saviour's unchang- 
ing love ! I have been thinking veiy much of the 
Levitical offerings lately, and especially of this — 
that the ground of comfort and true satisfaction to 
the conscience waa to see tie blood on the mercy- 
seat, i.e., to see the evidence that God was satisfied 
with tie atonement made. That is the point. It 
eeema to me so comforting to feel, that, if we Lave 
equal evidence that Jesus, our atonement, is accepted 
for us, that 's enough ; we need have no doubt as to 
our own acceptance. I have not been able at al! 
lately to think realizingly of God , and it has 
troubled me a good deal ; but, through Hi'^ mercy, 
I have not one doubt of His willmgcpss to ■ucept 
me, even in spite of my wrettheil guiltiness and 
unbelief" 

" I hope you pray for me," she idd'' " I don't 
mind owning to you, if you will keep it strictly private, 
that I have not beeii outwardly so comfortable since 
I came here. I have a thousand little daily aunoy- 
auces, and no one to tell them to. But I know, if 
God saw them not necessary, Ho would remove them ; 
so they must be right How sweet to know God 
reigns and orders all our daily lot! May He abutt- 
dantly bless all your labours in His service I Sowing 
in teara now, you shall reap a joyful harvest hereafter, 
and perhaps bo rewarded, for a long a 
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carrying of the seed-bastet, with maTiy slieavea. God 
grant it to you aad to me !" 

The seed-basket she was ever carryiug. " Tlie test 
I shall seed you," she wntes, "is — 'He safisfleth 
the longing soul, and flUeth the hungry soul with 
goodness.' It is so sweet to thini, that, as Jesus 
is satisfied in seeing of tie travail of Hia soul in us, 
so we shall be satisfied in Him. All fulness dwells 
in Him — enough to fill us with goodness. Don't 
you find, more and more, that the things which oc- 
cupy the minds and hearts of others lose their 
interest with you ? There is a craving of the im- 
mortal soul for higher objects ; nor can it be satisfied 
with anything abort of God for its portion. How 
He comes to be more and more the Alpha and Omega 
—the AU and in all ! And how communion with 
Him, wlien we can realize and enjoy it, seems to bring 
us into the veiy holiest— the presence-chamber of 
Jesus !" 

And again, to another ; " We are hasting to ' that 
day.' Oh ! what a very comfoiting thought ! Cer- 
tainly I do more and more realize its nearness. I 
often feel now quite a wish to see it, and to work 
whilst there is room for bringing in the many sons 
whom He died to bring to glory. I can pray for 
them when I cannot go and talk to them ; and I can 
ask, God to make yon and others talk effectually; 
and so I think I may be a sharer of your joy in the 
day of Christ. I so earnestly covet the honour of 
turning many to righteousness, in order to shine 
like a star. It is not, however, for selfish ambition 
8* 
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tiat I seek higW glory, but to reflect more of 
Cliriat'a glory, which glorifies Him." 

And, in iuiother letter : " I have been looking out 
lately all the tests which connect tie sufferings of 
Chi-ist and His glory. I thought Hob. ii. 0, 10 ; I 
Pet. i. 11; Heb. sii. 2; and Kev. v. 6—14, pecu- 
liariy beautiful. The Lamb, as it had been slain, in 
the midst of fh.6 fLrone I And no less than seven 
times in Rev. xxi. and xsii. 1 — 6, is 'the Lamb' 
mentioned in the description of the heavenly city — 
aa if we should remember it as much then aa now, 
and should still ' glory in the cross of Jesus Cihrist,' 
even in heaven !" 

"Love," it has been said, "ia the king of woi'ds, 
carved on Jehovali's heart." The same word is carved 
by the Lord on the hearf of each of His children, 
" I have been greatly struck," writes deal' Adelaide, 
" with the pre-eminenence wliieh is always given 
to love among the Chiistian graces. 'Above all 
tbinga, put on charity,' And, in 1 Cor, xii. 31, it 
seems as if charity, in the next chapter, were the 
frait of the Spirit in which, above all others, God 
ia glorified. And the first epiatle of John also 
leads to the same conclusion in my mind : for there 
it seems to be the veiy essence of God's nature, and 
to reflect most of it in us. Love and light, hatred 
and darkness, stand in such strong contrast ; and, 
evidently, where (bey are spoken of in reference 
to fellow-creatm-es, it ia only to show how much it 
must be so betwixt ns and God. The communion 
and fellowship in that epistle are so sweet to think 
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of because it is through this fellowship that the 
likeness to Him. is rea]izei3. The more we see of 
Him now in conimumon hy fiiith, tlie more we re- 
flect His imnge ; just as, when we see Him fece to 
face, we shall be like Him perfectly then — now, only 

And writing, Jan. 29 (1848), to a schoolfellow, on 
her marriagB, she says: "May you but be united 
in the bonds of Chriafian love, and I have no fear of 
excess or of danger of diminution. For, in its very 
natm-e, it is eyeriasting ; and, as one of the fruits of 
the Spiiit, it will grow and increase continually. 

Poor M , on her becoming Mrs. , once wrote 

to me so very strongly about the blessing of having 
at least one earthly tiiead to whom she eould con- 
fide everything; and when I reminded her of the pos- 
sibility of losing that one earthly friend, and the 
blant which would then be felt — poor girl I she could 
not bear it. How difl'erent it is to have our Maker 
for our Husband! But I tnist you have. Then, if 
you marry ' in the Lord,' you do well." 

The ti'ials of each new day quietened lier steps 
heavenward. After mentioning that a friend had been 
"praying witli hermostbeautifuily about our bearing 
the image of the heavenly as we had bome that of 
the earthly," she says : " Oh ! if we could but real- 
ize what that will realty be ! and to thiuk that it is 
nigh, even at the door ! Oh ! that all knew the 
preoionsness of being safe 'in the ark,' ere the floods 
of Divine wrath ai'e poured out and the windows of 
heaven are opened ! "What a weighty figure that i» 
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of tlie Lord's awakening, as if from a dream, to teke 
vengeance on tlie ungodly ! {Pa. Ixxii.) And how 
very precious tlie contrast is, that if all ttis time 
He is sleeping, as it were towards the wicked, ' His 
eyes are open to the lighteoua' — He ' never slumbers 
nor sleeps' towaiiis us I Oh ! how little those whose 
eyes tlie Loiii has not yet opened know of these 
wondrous and life-giving truths ! and how we may 
praise Him for so teaching us — adoring His free, 
sovereign iove 1" 

Her thoughts .were occupied at this lime with a 
subject which often aftei'wai-ds engaged them. " Have 
you ever thought much," she writes, on January 24, 
"about self-examination? Systematic arrangement 
of questions, or diligent looking into one's own 
heart, is what I can see no Scripture-wawant for — 
I mean examining as to our growth in grace. 2 Cor. 
xiii. 5 and I Cor. si. 28 are the only two direct 
passages I can find in the New Testament ; and in 
both it is an examination as to being a Christian or 
not, and not as to growth in grace. There are many 
indirect passages, such as 2 Cor. vii. II ; 2 John, 8 ; 
Ga], vi. 4 ; Rev. ii. 5 ; and Heb. xii. 15, which imply 
a kind of self-examination ; but I believe these refer 
rather to eases of backsliders (so in Lam. iii. 40) 
than to careful search as to how fer one is growing 
in grace. Out of all this arises the query, whether 
self-examination, as generally enforced, does not rather 
lead to a looting into one's self which is not enforced 
in Scripture ?" 

Another object than Tier own dark heart attracted 
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towards it her steady gaze. " ' BeWd Mb,' " we find 
her writing, " ' Behold Me.' Of all occupationa, none 
can be so blessed, so transforming, so strengthening, 
so enraptnring as that of heholdinff Jesus. ! to be 
ever hearing and ever yielding to the sweet whispera 
of His Spirit, speaking through the "Word, and say- 
ing, ' Behold Me ! Behold Me I' Here, indeed, is the 
object of faith — a living, personal, ever-present Me. 
This is not truth merely, it is Christ — His own Self." 
" God the Father," she continues, " summons us to 
this act of beholding Jesus — ' Behold my Servant, 
whom I uphold; mine Elect, in whom my soul 
delighteth.' And Jesus calls us to linger over the 
wondrous scene of Gethseraane, of Calvary — ' Tarry 
ye here and watch.' Hear even Pilate say to you, 
' Behold the Man I' And hear the voice of His mes- 
senger, who, ' seeing Jesus' for himself, said to those 
around, 'Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world.' " 

And she adds : " Grow not weary of this act ; look 
to-day, and be found looking to-morrow. 'Again, 
the nest day aifer John stood ; and looking upon 
Jesus as He walked, he saith, ' Behold the Lamb of 
God !' Does not this tell us that it should be a 
daily act! and that, while we look upon Jesus, we 
should say to others (as if re-echoing His own em- 
phatic words), ' Behold Him, Behold Him V Behold 
Him when you are in trouble; 'so shall ye be 
delivered.' 'Mine eyes arc over toward the Lord ; 
for He shall pluck my feet out of the net.' Behold 
Him vili^ji you are beset with fear : ' They looked 
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unto Him, and were lightened' {lit., tlieir counta- 
nances wei'e made bright). On'tbat day,' 'thine 
eyes shall see the Kiag in His beauty :' ' when He 
shall appeal', we shall be like Him ; for we shall aee 
Him as He is.' Tbese eyes shall see Him on that 
day — the God that died for me." 

With the retaining spring her feeble frame ga- 
thered new strength, " I am altogether now very 
much better," she writes on Mai'oh 9. " For your 
aakes, and for some friends' sakes, and for my own 
(perhaps), I cpnld wish it. May my wishes only be 
in accordance with His will concerning me ! I have 
gone through a great deal of spiiitual conflict; but, 
on the whole, I never knew so well what it was to 
be stayed upon the Rock of ages. I should like to 
send you an expression I was exceedingly struck with 
lately in the Prayer-book version of the 73d Psalm 
— 'It ia good for me to hold me fast by God.' I am 
certaia that the further we get on, the more we are 
made to feel that He must be evbbythihg fo ua. 
Have you ever felt the comfort of the words, ' Thou 
art my hiding-place 3' I can give you no idea what 
they hove been to me — to hide in Jesus, and let 
God's eye rest only on Him !" 

And again : " It seema so long since I heard of 
you ; but time tqUs bo very, vary rapidly down the 
stveanj, that much intercourse by the way seems 
impracticable. O for ceaseless communion in heaven 1 
I hope you are getting on. I have had such very 
real and solemn thoughfa at night — the sense of 
eveiy thought of my heart being as truly laid bare 
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before God as if I were standing before Him in the 
judgment ! And then to tnow tlat Jesus is in 
heaven to answer for me, and that only this veil of 
fiesh hides Him fiom my eyes ! how wonderful 
it ia!" And a few days later : ""We ought indeed 
to be thankfiil — full of praise ; for He is crowning 
us with the richest of all blessings, ' the light of Hia 
counffinance.' May we be led to praise Hiin more 
and more, and to go on our way rejoicing 1 not 
always expecting happy feehngs in ourselves, but 
always remembering that Jesus is the same, yester- 
day, and to-daj, and for ever." 

Other lessons she was Jearning, as she sat at the 
Master's feet. "It struck me," she writes, "when 1 
read your note about coming here, and giving up 
your woik at home, how often we are made to feel 
that it is just the frait-bearing brandies whicli He 
purges and prmies. As soon as the fi-uit appears, 
Be uses His pmning-tnife — perhaps to cut off the 
opportunities we have enjoyed, and when we are 
beginning to see that it luia not been in vain — lest ■ 
we should beg^n to work by sense and sight, and not 
simply by foith. I have thought so much of this 
lately — what a mystery the life of faith is. That 
passage, Heb. xii. 2, 'The Author and Finisher of 
faith' — not of ' our iaith,' because it has referencfl 
mainly to His own life on earth, as a peifect life of 
feith from first to last, and applies only in its second- 
ary meaning to us— it has been a great comfort to 
me, as it may be to you." 

And, on March 30 : "I should exceedingly lika 
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to know all about you and dear M ; altove all 

Low you are getting on in tlie Sion-ward way ; for 
how little, comparatiYely, everytliiag; else signifies! 
I cannot tell you how often I thank God for placing 
me in circumstances where I may, and almost must, 
spend my time in such pursuits— learning to know 
Hiiii better. For months before I left home (two 
years ago nearly, now), this had been my constant 
prayer; but how little I thought how God would 
nuswer it ! But unerring wisdom brought it to pass 
in the way in which He knew He would be roost 
glorified. I believe it is one of our most difficult 
lessons, to live by faith and not by sight, ti'usfing to 
His ordering of things, when they seem so against 
us, still .to be the best. The life Jesus led upon earth 
teaches this best of ail, I believe, if we only under- 
stood it ; but how little we know of such separation 
from the world I Ton will like to praise Him for 
and with me," she adds, "in one instance that has 
just come to my knowledge of a young lady, lo 
whom a lady here gave one of my ' Thoughts for 
Sleepless Hours,' and to whom it was made the 
instrument of conversion. She has since entered on 
that day that knows no night." 

A fortnight later, writing to one of her sisters, of 
whom she "had seen very, veij little lately," she 
says: "I suppose it is to make us both remember 
that we are not to be seekmg our enjoyment here, 
but only to try to live for God, and to use whatever 
intercourse He allows us for helpmg each other on 
to glory. How soon we shall knovi thit nothing 
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else matters ! that whatever is earthly in our love, 
or in our duties, or services, or our iriendships, or in 
anything will take away from, instead of adding fo 

our el«nial happiness ! O ! N , what earthly 

creatures we are ! I actually feel aa if I regretted 
that there can be nothing earthly in heaven. May 
God for^ve me, and give me holier thoughts and 
feelings ! How horrid of me to be writing all this 
to you — dwelling on self and its vileness, when we 
might hare our eyes all engrossed with the loveliness 
of Jesus ! but we shall only think of that in heaven. 
All the tears which now fill our eyes, in thinking of 
these tfaings, shall then be for ever wiped away. So 
we will comfort one another with these words." 

In the beginning of May (1848), she ottce more 
left Torquay, " the progress of her disease decidedly 
retarded," though without " any very material alte- 
ration in her state." " It is indeed," she writes, " a 
Bweet and privileged spot, and endeared to mo be- 
yond any other on earlA. God seems to have brought 
me to lie down here in such green pastures as I 
hardly thought could be known on earth ; for I think 
bodily suffering, however severe, is scarcely to be 
compared to mental suffering — and yet I ougtfc not 
to shrink from either. How comforting it is to re- 
member that, 'in a little while,' we shall see Ilim I I 
am sure I ought to own, to God's glory, that I have 
not felt half so rebellious about things I don't lite, 
as I used to do. Sometimes I can wish to be ' ready 
to do whatsoever my Lord the King shall appoint' (2 
Sam. XV. 16); and yet I have been learning, too, 
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how very hard it k to 'kick against the pricts,' 
when it pleases God, according to His promise in 
Hos. ii. 6, to 'Iiedge up my way witli thorns.' As 

for deal' , I sometimes think her letters betray a 

ripening process so rapid as to ma&e me wonder if 
she is to be early caWed to her eternal home ; but it 
may be only to prepare her for more active service 
here. 1 think God has more to do in me yet, and 
may, perhaps, allow me more sowing-tune, so that I 
may reap a richer harvest hereafter. How sweet it 
is to trust Him to do the best, whichever it ia ! I 
certainly am stronger, and only want a more thant- 
ful spirit. Positively it seems as if I had nothing 
but Satan's snares and sinful self to mar my happi- 
ness. And you have not much moi-e ; only the world 
— ^but what an ' only !' " 

And, writing to another friend before leaving, she 
says, in allusion to her physician's opinion, that, " by 
God's blesMng, her bodily suffering might be gi'eatly 
alleviated and her life prolonged ;" — " I feel as if to 
go Home, and to be for ever freed from sin, would 
be such an unspeakable mercy. But I know that 
nothing can prolong life beyond God's appointed 
time, and that He will not suffer me to die until He 
has made me meet for glory. And now it seems as 
i^ more tian ever, I were bound to devote whatever 
ia left of my hfe, be it weeks, or months, or years, 
to His service only. I am so anxious to ask you to 
pray that I may be taught how I may beat employ 
my time here, both for my own growth in gi'ace and 
for the goodof myfellow-ereatnrea. I have felt vei'j 
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much for you in losing ; but one thought has 

so struck me, which may perhaps occupy your 
thoughts, too, in. a happy way. It is the delight 
which Jeaua, in His humanity, must fuel, as He gets 
back one and auother to be with Him. Should we not 
sympathize in this His joy, while He sympathizes in 
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CHAPTEK VIII. 

Ih her Diary, she writes: '^May 6 (1848). — Left 
Torqnay, and reached Batli at three p. m. May 9, — 
Dr. M'Neile talted to me at breald'ast on Cant. vi. 12, 
and on the holy, rapturous delight we ought to enjoy. 
He expounded 2 Thess, i^ and Ps. vii,, especially 
with regard to calumny. May 15.— Left Clifton at 
one, and reached Leyiands at half-past eight; truly 
'upheld;' crowned with lovingkindness and tender 

Elsewhei-e, in the Diary, she says: "'The Lord 
is in His holy temple,' ' Te are die temple of the 
living God.' Lord, dwell in me, and 'rest in thy 
love' towards me I Hear the voice of the breathing 
— the ory of thy hidden ones. (Rom. viii. 28, 27.)" 

And agaia; "Dear called, but only Lad lame 

to allude to the communion which ia to be perfeeted 
in heaven, and of which the foretastes here had 
made some of the happiest days on earth." And 

another day : "At half-past five, M B was 

sent for, to be conveyed in the chariofs of angels to 
the heavenly banqweting-house, to go no more out." 
And ou April 3: "This day I finished Canticles; 
how often I have wondered whether I should live to 
do so." 
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And on the day following : " This morning I awoke 
betwixt three and four, with such a sense of extreme 
difficulty in breathing, that I really thought I waa 
dying, I believe I never felt this in my life before. 
I was obliged to get up, but found relief in a fit 
of coughing. I did not wish to die at that mo- 
ment, but even prayed to be spai'ed yet a little longer! 
That very near feeling of death was very painful 
to flesh and blood. The Lord give me the victory 
over it when He calls me to pass through the shadow 
of it I" 

And on July 9: "My precious and beloved 
Harriet B— — ruptured a blood-vessel at nine p.m., 
and her spirit fled to Jesua ! Blessed sovereignty of 
our unchanging God, who docs what He wills with 
His own ! The last time we ever met on an earthly 
Sabbath in God's earthly courts waa on Easter 
Sunday, when we both went to meet at His table to 
Gommemorafe the resuiTection of Chi'ist the Head I 
When we nest meet, will it not be in our eternal 
Sabbath, in our heavenly Father's house above, to 
join in the marriage-snpper of the Lamb, at the re- 
surreetion of the members ? Thrice blessed fellow- 



The summer of 1848 was spent at Leylands. 

Herbert counsels him who would hear worthily 
God's message, to "dip and season all his words and 
sentences in his heart before they come into his 
mouth, truly affecting and cordially expressing all that 
he says, so that the auditors may plainly perceive 
that every word is heart-deep," For some time back, 
9* 
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deav Adelaide had been engaged in a sludy wHch 
veiy peculiarly needed such a method. " In 1847," 
■writes her sister, " she had begun her notes on the 
Song of Solomon, looting into the Bible for illuatrar 
tive and parallel texts, whenever her suffering in the 
head would allow her; and thus had commenced a 
MS. which, afterwards expanded into ' The Song of 
Solomon, compared with otlier parts of Scripture,'" 
And, on May 26 (1848), she herself writes: "I am 
now re-writing my texts on Canticles, and fresh beau- 
ties open to me in every verse. And yet how in- 
tensely little the most deeply experienced Christian 
tnowa of the fulness of the Word of God— the liv- 
ing Word in the written Word !" 

And on July 4 she wiifes I am w in chap. 
vi. Ask for quicLeumg £,race tor tl e wind to 
blow upon my soul that its spices miy flow out,' 
and for more of the mmJ of Je u^ I ^^aa thioldng 
yesterday how little we Lnjw of sympathy with Him 
— how Itttie we iie shirers of H s jov His peace, 
His sorrows, His expectations — fi ra h n oforth ex- 
pecting.' " 

And to another, on July 10; "His 'Wotea on 
Judges' open up exactly the same trath which I 
have been dwelling upon in Canticles — that repeated 
declensions cause greater and more lengtliened sea- 
sons of distance from the Lord, and He does not so 
immediately g^ve tie renewed sense of His presence. 
Many, many times lately, when I have been tempted 
to the recommission of the veiy same sin, with the 
full conviction that I should have to go and ask for- 
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giveneas as soon as I had committed it, I liavo pain- 
fully felt — exactly what Mr, E, saya, that it w a 
very serious thing to he drawing on God's forgive 

It was thus sbe was dipping day by day the Word 
"heart-deep." "Wlulst any boot," says her sister, 
" particularly if it were original and deep in thought, 
which threw light upon tlie one Book, she would 
listen to or eagerly read for heisel^ her precious 
Bible grew in preciousness — type, prophecy, his- 
tory, parable, alike fed her, and, in feeding, ' satis- 
fied' her. Often when I came in from a wait, she 
would, with the brigliti-st look and smile, say how she 
had been ' rerelliiig' in such a passage, or in such a 

itence !" 

"O Book!'' her \\holo rcmaming pDgrimage 

imed to say — 

"O Book I inflnitesweetaeBsI Jet 017 heart 
Suck ev'iy letter, and a honey gain, 
PrBciouB for anj grief in nay part, 
To clear tlie breast, to mollify all pain. 

" Tbon art all health ; health thriving till it make 
A full eternitj. Thoa art a, mass 
Of strange delights, whore we may wish and take. 

"Heay'n. lies flat m thee, 
Subject to evary inannter's bended knee. 

" Oh, that I knew how all thj lights combini^ 

And the configurations of their glory I 

Seeing not only how each versa doth shine, 

Bat a]l the constellations of the 360:71 



iiM=.i>, Google 



; wbidi my life mataa good, 



lu July an arrest was laid upon her pen. " One 
rather unfavorable symptom," she says, " has ap- 
peared lately, which makes the doctor iirge all rest 
from mental effort that I can mate." And to an- 
other : " I never felt bo completely compelled to 
bow before the sovereign will of Gk)d as at this 
moment, I think. You would hardly believe how 
fierce the conflict sometimes is, between longing to be 
spared for active worfe in the vineyard, and thirst- 
ing for that nearer, closer, and more uninterrupted 
communion with Him we love, which heaven only 
can afford I" 

And, writing to one of her sistera, she says : " I 
have often been thinking of you all, and wishing you 
much of that presence of the Jjovd which makes the 
heai'ta of His disciples 'bum within them while thoy 
talk together by the way.' And how truly are we 
on the way, 'journeying to the land of which the 
Lord hath said that He will ^ve it to us,' pitching 
our tents nearer and still nearer the heavenly city ! 
'lam so fond of that contrast: 'tents' now! but 'a 
city which hath foundations' then — ' eternal in the 
heavens I' These are the thoughts with which we 
must ' comfort one another ;' and our ' hope maketh 
not ashamed.' " 

And to another, a few days later : " Precious — 
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very, very precious — is the soyereignfy of onr God ! 
Don't you thini it is atruth one leams to prize more 
and more each step of the way 1 It used to strike 
me so tnuch, when I first went to Torquay, in Mr. 
Fayle's sermons — how very much he dwelt upon it; 
and now I see why I was to hear it just thou. But 
it is a pity," she adds, " to apeat of oueVself to any 
who love better to hear of Jesus, Writing of Him 
is hke talking of Him to others ; it quickens our 
own souls, as we leavn from the Bride in Cant. v. 
And though we may have Him in own our hearts, 
and speak of Him there, still it is a pity to drink 
from a muddy stream when tlie Fountain is nigh. 
Have you seen much of Him in the Word lately ? 
I know it is God's wisdom which so places me, that 
I should have to go direct to Him. And how ahle 
and willing He is to give me all I ask ! ' Open thy 
mouth wide and / will fill it' I should like your 
latter, when you wiite, full of your late ' gleanings' 
from the fields of our ' Boaz.' " 

Love to the brethren was, with dear Adelaide, not 
a dogma of creed, but an instinct — a passion. " It 
would, indeed," she writes, " have been a delightful 
refreshment to have some communion on eariJi with 
one who seems to live so near to his God and our 
God ; but the Lord saw it not good at that time." 
And to another : " I often wonder at God's good- 
ness to me, in letting me have so many of His friends 
as my friends on earth — some who seem to five so 
near to Him that I think they must be peculiarly 
dear to Him, if that is possible. And there does 
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seem to be such a difference betwixt those who are 
' scarcely saved' and those to whom 'aa abundant 
entrance' is given — those who have hved for many 
yeai-s in fellowship with Jesus here, and those who 
have but given themselves to Him at the eleventh 
hour." 

God in everything — ^in the little things of life, not 
less than in the great ! and my God I my Father I 
what a secret of calm rest ! 

" Teach me, my God and King, 
In all tMnga Thee to see ; 
And what I do ia aaytlimg, 
To do it as for Thee. 

" This is the famomB stone 
That turneth all to gold ; 
For that which God doth touoh and own 
Cannot for leea be told." 

Dear Adelaide was daily learning more of this 
heavenly alchemy. " May it go forth and prosper," 
is her counsel to a friend, r^arding a Work with 
which her correspoiiUent was occupied, " and God's 
blessing go before you in it ! 'All Thy woris praise 
Thee.' May He give you to see Hia hand in every 
single fibre and leaf you arrange and classify I and 
then you will be leaming heavenly lessons in earthly 
things. If I might venture to say so to you, I should 
very strongly advise you not to take one step in the 
publiBhing of that work without prayer. Pray for 
God's blessing to go with every letter you writ« 
about it, and, in short, with all that concei'na it '■■"■' 
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you and year friends, ' Whatsoever ye do — whether 
ye eat or drink (or aiTange seaweeds, might it not ha 
Baid !) — do all to the glory of God.' Do, if you can, 
malco that a higher aim and ohjeot even than your 
own benefit, For^ve me for saying so ; it is because 
1 have found eucli precious enjoyment in turning my 
ordinary eniploymeata to spiritual good in that way, 
that I mention it fo you. It is not irreverent lo 
pray to God about such tilings : there is not an act of 
our lives He does not see, nay, that He did not fore- 
see from eternity ; and He would have us like chil- 
dren, speaking of every thing which interests them to 
their fiither." 

And she adds: "Whilst widting these thoughts, 
B. came to the window with some lovely ' forget-me- 
nots,' saying, ' They may forget, yet will I not forget 
thee.' "Was not that exactly carrying out what I 

was saying ? Oh ! dearest M , let us earnestly 

seek closer hourly communion with God in Christ. 
It canies one calmly through bodily and mental suf- 
fering; and this glorifies God." 

And to another : " I am indeed delighted that you 
ai'e so fond of trarang His hand iu the little daily 
events of life. I iind it makes the most disagreeable 
things, nod people, a cross to be borne after Jesus, 
and sc — a privilege." 

To " wfut" and to "work," are equally "living 
sacrifices," when. offered up in faith and in hope. "I 
cannot say how veiy unsatisfactory my life seems at 
times," she writes, " nor how difficult it is to believe 
that I am just in the very best position ; but I sup- 
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pose we shall imderstand H all very soon. Talking 
18 such a trouble fo me ; but it is foolish to write 
about it. How very little it matters ! I am often 
obliged to say to myself, 

" ' Tany thou the Lord's leisure,' 

whilst at the saine time I dread sinking into luke- 
warmnesi Oh I how difficult it is to let our 
'moderation' be known! I never satisfy myself 
about anything until I can dwire to lie like clay in 
the hands of the potter, that He may mate me what 
He pleases, both in bodily and in spiritual things." 

Reverting to the subject of self-esaminatioii, she 
writes, on August 7 (1848); "I am learning one 
lesson at least jnst now — to see more of my own 
vOeness. It is a lesson I would shrink from leai'ning 
through examination of iny own heart to know its 
secret evil : but I have asked that I might be taught 
what God saw it needful for me to know, and I 
desire to leave it to His way of teaching. I often 
fear I may lose by not searching it out for myself; 
and yet I believe that watchfulness at the time, and 
not retrospective self-examination, is the scriptural 
thing. Do you catch my meaning ! JDid you ever 
get upon that subject with any of your deeply- 
taught friends ? It is as interesting and important 
to my mind as ever ; and so is ' crucifying the 
flesh.' " 

Her health, with the exception already named, 
continued, this summer and autumn, much the same, 
" I am a regular invalid still," she writes to an old 
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schoolfellow, on Aug. 31, "always lying on the 
sofa — hetter in tlie suninier, worse in the winter, 
and obliged to spend half the year at Torquay. 
Still I am able now to employ myself quietly in my 
own room, without any of the intense suffering I 

have had. Dear E , don't you feel more and 

more every day how very little temporal, temporary 
things have to do with our real, lasting, eternal 
happiness ? I hope you are very happy, not only in 
the full erjoyment of earthly blesangs, hut in fhe 
possession of that calm, sure, and abiding peace, 
which the world giveth not, for Jesus calls it 'mt/ 
peace.' Most truly can I affirm, that nothing short 
of it could ever have carried me through the long 
illness I have had, and the intense suffering of the 
two last winters. I believe you never knew dearest 

H B ; she, too, spent the two last winters 

at Torquay ; hut she is gone Home, and has left mo 
behind." 

And to the same friend, on Sept. 11 ; "I have not 

heard from A for many months ; perhaps I wrote 

more faithfully than she quite hked about her mar- 
riage ; for I could not help trembhng for her at the 
prospect of uniting herself to one whom she could 
only say she hoped was ' well-disposed !' and I loved 
her too well not to tell her the truth. I know it is 
impossible for those who have never felt it, to enter 
into the feelings of those who have looted upon life 
from the borders of the grave ; it gives a reality and 
a comparative value to each, which must be learned 
experimentally to be mderstood. Sbie differently we 
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shall feel when we look back, from another state of 
existence, upon a life frittered away in vaoity, instead 
of being spent ia sowing seed for eternity, I cannot 
form any idea — the thought is bo perfectly overwhalm- 

And to another, on Sept. 28 : "I have had a beau- 
tiful letter from L this nioming. She seems to 

be growing very fast in likeness to Jesus, quite mak- 
ing that her first business in life. Oh ! is it not 
strange that the things which literally ' perish in the 
nsing,' should occupy us more than dnrable, eternal 
realities! I will send to both of you Pi'ov. viii 18, 
as heautifully expresMug what you come into when 
yon go oiit of the world and are separate from it, 
and are received by the Father, There, in Jesus, 
you are heirs to unsearchable riches. May you both 
find the weight of this scale increasing, as you more 
and more lighten the other ! You will i:ot regret to 
see the world's ade continually lisinjr, if you have 
the deep, deep comforts which spring from the filling 
up of the other till it Mnka you into eternity, ' filled 
with all the fulness of God.' Eemenibei' me at a 
throne of grace : you don't know how much grace 
I need to live with, ere I need dying grace. But it 
only wants asking for." 

"She rejoiced," says a friend who knew Adelaide 
well, "in every opportunity of studying the holy 
Scriptures, as one who had found great spoil. Her 
face literally seemed to shine with serene delight as 
she elicited, step by step, the unsearchable riches of 
Christ," "I am longing," she herself writes, on 
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Sept. 29 (1848), " to hear from you again if yoii 
have any rich Bible-thoiighta for rae. Precious, pi-e- 
cious treasure ! 

" ' My never-failmg trsasnry, fillecl 
"With bouadleas stores of grace 1' 

I really do think my Bible is enough for me, where- 
cver or whatever I am ; and the wilderness loses its 
lonehness, while we lean on the arm of our Beloved. 
We can forget what a rough, thorny road we are 
walking on, while oui' thoughts were engrossed in con- 
verse with One so all-engittssing as Jesus ! — Him in 
whom dwelleth all the fulness of the Godhead bodily ! 
Oh ! what very amazing tSioughts for frail humanity 
fo pen ! And yet we are ourselves the vei'y mem- 
ters of that Body in whom this fulness dwells ! Oh ! 
to think and write such things with the deep, deep 
reverence which becomes the beggar raised from the 
dunghill !" 

And, in the same letter, she adds ; " I am veiy 
much interesfod in prophetical thoughts just now. 
If the Lord will, we may, perhaps, go into these 
depfhs of divinely revealed truth this winter. I do 
BO covet to loiow all that I can know by feiith, while 
yet in this earthly tabemaole. No wonder Time 
should fiul, if Eternity cannot exhaust its treasures. 
' This is life eternal, to know Thee 1' " 

Tenderly watehing over one very dear to her, she 
writes : "As a birth-day text, I cannot choose a more 
comprehensive and glorious assurance for you than 
Phil. iv. 19 — 'My God shall supply all your need ao- 
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cording to His riches in glory by Christ Jesua. 
Not according even to my best wishes for yon, for 
these aie unworthy of Him, hut ' according to His 
richea in glory!' Nothing seems to me to make the 
Christian so perfectly happy and contended — come 
what will — as the oeitaiu knowledge that God does 
it out of His riches of grace, and glory, and wisdom 
—yea, 'the depth of the riches both of His wis- 
dom and linowledge.' He has no need to act spa- 
ringly ; He cannot aot igaorantly ; He delights to act 
freely, out of the riches of His glory. Oh ! dearest 

M ■, are not such thoughts enough to silence all 

the misgivings of our timid, anxious hearts 1 Two 
very fivourile hiith -Uy te\ti of mine aie — ' Oitr 
DATS on the earth are as a shadow,' ' but thy ^eaus 
aie to -ill generations' I am ton J of tontii^f- 
mg the hftlonesh of oui existence heie with the 
eternity of the e\istenee of our God It makes us 
feel whit it 13 to be safely anchored to the 'Rock 

In other letters of this period, she writes : " I have 
been so greafly enjoying those verses in Ps. 1st. which 
speak of His showers as ' dissolving' the earth {marg.) 
— snch a sweet emblem of the wort of the Holy 
Spirit softening and dissolving our stony, parched, 
and barren souls." And again : " You have perhaps 
heard that the Lord has taken my heloved friend 

to Himself. 'Another hly gathered!' As my 

treasure accumulates in heaven, so may my heart and 
affections he more drawn thither I" And still again : 
" I suppose I said, I believe glory to he consequent 
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upon suffering. I meant by this, merely the neces- 
Bary connexion, betwixt tbe two, wbich I had in ray 
mind. And both, come from our oneness mth Christ. 
That is one of the most precious of all truths, is it 
not ? indeed, the foundation of everything that con- 
cerns CbristianiS : ' no longer twaia, hut one flesh ;' 
'members of His body, and of His flesh, and of Hia 
boneiS V " 

Asthe autumn advaaced,wofindherat work again. 
" I am in hopes," she writes, " of getting a Ra^ed 
school established in Derby. Will you try to pray 
about it for me ? It is a suitable male teacter we 
want, and faith fo act on Mart si. 24." Iler efforts 
for this school only ended with her life ; and a re- 
markable blessing followed them. 

And other labours she resumed with new earnest- 
ness. "I must plead guilty to your charge of very 
long silence," she says, writing to a friend, on 
Oct. 8 (1848), " I was forbidden iu July fo write 
more than I could help ; but for some weeks lately I 
have been perfectly well able to wiite, only I have 
had a Torquay friend staying with me, whose life 
seems bo uncertain that I tried to devote my whole 
lime and strength to her. Till fourteen, she had 
never seen a Bible, and had known but little of it 
comparatively since till last winter ; and it has beea 
my precious privilege to lead her to see and taste 
more of the depths and heights of the boundless, 
fethomless love of that Saviour bo richly unfolded 

to us there. Ah, dear F , never, never shall wo 

know it ail. Eternity itself shall he ever e 
10* 
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IQ opening tip the atoi-ea of gi-ace treaHured up for us 
in Him." 

In the same letter she gives as a little cabinet- 
picture of her daily outwai'd life. " I almost feel 
reluctant," slie says, " to waste my moments in writ- 
ing, and yours in reading, about myself, when thei'e 

are such themes before us ; but, as dear Dr, 

used to tell me, even my body is precious to Christ, 
for He has purchased it and made it His. So you 
shall hear what He has done for the 'earthly houaa 
of this tabernacle.' I am wonderfully better ; much 
strong a d uff lut little pain. Still I am not 
strong no It t 1 the cai'riags, or much exertion 
of any kin 1 I h very quietly, chiefly upstairs, 
and g t ut a 1 til n the garden whenever the 
weath will 1 t m I am not sure yet whether I 
shall b k t T qiay. I am doubtful whether 
it will b ne ir How sweet it is to leave our- 
selves th 1 viB h nds of Jesus, who wUI do what 
ia best t V u t the ordering of all tie Httle 

daily crosses and hourly disappointments of life. To 
see each thing as His doing, makes it all sweet, in 
spite of the trial which it may be in ifaeE May He 

make your cup to run over, dearest F , with the 

'wine and milk' which He offers so freely for our 
use, filling you ' with all the ftUness of CJod.' " 

Towards the end of October, it was decided to 
winter once more at Torquay. "The cold of the 
last few days and nigtte," she writes, on Oct. 18, 
" makes me thankful that I have not had my own 
way, which would have been to try a,nd stay here. 
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The more, however, I devised tliat aoteme, fie laoie 
plainly God seemed to open the way for our going; 
and I foel a great secret pleasure in having my will 
crossed, and so in being led blindly by a way 1 know 
not." 

In the interval, she writes : " I believe those who 
aie most purified will reflect the Refiner's image the 
moat brightly. The finer and most exquisite features 
of the Christian character are brought out only in 
protracted purification by fire — don't you think so J 
The soul is safe for eternity, if there hare been but the 
believing look to Jesus ; but then the development 
of the graces of tie Spirit hare not had time for 
exercise. There must be trial, ere we can exercise 
' patience,' and irritating circumstances to call forth 
' long^sTifiering,' " 

And, reverting to a subject before notieed, she 
^aya : " Self-examination I have studied with no 
ordinary care for months. I think Christians are in 
great bondage conceming it I hope you will for- 
give me for saying so. I am so sure that much of 
the gloomy doubtfulness of the Lord's people, as to 
whether they are His or not^ aiises from seeking 
evidences in themselves, instead of only looking to 
Him, which is itself the most convincing of all evi- 
dences, that I dread loolring much to self for any 
cause. ' Walking in the light will surely best show 



And, on the eve of setting out, she writes, on Oct. 
SO (1848), to one of her sisters, thus: "What I wish 
for you, above everything else, dearest H , is, 
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that you may Iiare your heart so full of thoughts of 
Jesua as to be able to say : 

" ' I joiirner through a desert, drear aad wild, 

Tet is my heart with such sweet thoughts beguiled, 
Of Uim oa whom I lean, my Strength and Stay, 
I can forget the sorrows of liie way 1' 

Wly should we not 3 There is no blank, no void 
which Jesus caBaot fill. Does He not create those 
blanks in order to fill them ? We can only learn 
'the fulness of Jesus' by being emptied of selt May 
He make this a fresh means of flUing you with all 
the fulness of God ! a fresh cceature-atream dried 
up, that 'the fuln^a of Him who fllleth all in all,' 
may flow in ! Let us see God's designs in trying us : 

" ' The clDuda we so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessiijga on your head I' 

'The balandngs of the clouds are His I They come 
charged with rain, to refresh the dry and thirsty 
ground. Let us thank God and take courage, and 
go on our way rejoicing 1" 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Heb last ■winter at Torquay opened, brightly. "We 
are very happy altogether," she writes, on Nov. 13 
(1848). "May oar joy he only 'ia the Lord,' and 
not in our circumstances! As to the ftiture, I am 
now heartily desirous not to choose or wish for 
myself, either to live or die. To be content under 
all oirciimstaneea ia the highest attainment of the 
Christian life, and is certainly the summit of hap- 
piness. It is a lesaoB which it seems to take a life 
to loam ; but Paul says he had learned it." 

Under the same roof with her, this winter, there 
resided a visitor who found in dear Adelaide " her 
first spiritual friend." "I think," says her sister, 
" she was only thirteen, though quite womanly in 
appearance and manner. She was charmed with 
Adelaide at first sight ; and the affectipn was mutual, 
for Adelaide warmly returned it, and had her witli 
her as much as possible — the result being beyond tha 

attachments of earth, for J learned to 'know and 

love the Saviour, Whenever I was out, J sat 

on a little stool by her sofa, drinking in words of 
eternal life. She went back to school in February, 
1849, loving Jesns as her Lord, and loving her new 
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fi-iend as the means of first opening her imnd to see 
Hia beauty and to feal Hia preeiousness. She now 
resides in India, and Has since waited most consist- 
ently as a follower of Chdst." 

Her health baring on the whole improved, " Ade- 
laide was able," says her sister, "to see more of her 
fnends and neighbours," And alluding to this, she 
herself writes, on Nov. 33 : "I am quite in the world 
again (to me) here now ; and I find it veiy trying 
and soul-hardeniBg : but God is able to make all 
grace abound toward us, and I feel as if we should 
specially glorify Him by trusting Him to carry on 
His own work in us as mightily and effectually in 
the midst of every sort of hindrance as in tlie quiet 
of solitude. Are not you too much inclined to put 
youi'self out of the world in order to be wholly given 
to God, while Christ's prayer for us is — ' I pray not 
that thou shouldest take them out of the world, but 
that thou shouldest keep them from the evil ?' That 
is the nature of Hia intercession for us both, sa much 
now as then, and espeeially so (don't you think T) 
when He sympathiangly feels how much we both 
need it." 

The Word became increasingly precious to her. 
" I have been so enjoying Ps. cxix. lately," she writes, 
on the same date : " it fuJly says all that I am sure 
you and I feel of delighting in God's Word so far 
above everything else. A dreadful conversatioa with 
poor E. "W. on Monday evening made me go to bed, 
saying, 'Horror hath taken hold on me ;' for he 
actually owned to me that he dared not, and could 
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not, promise to read tlie Bible ! I believe be baa 
really bsen to Oscott and joined tbe Papists ! Tbough 
lie does not quite own it, be can't deny it." 

And abe adds : " I had a very nice visit last week 

to Miaa , a giri just my age, and ill in exactly 

tbe same way. Sbe is fall to overflowing of Christ 
— can think and talk of nothing else ; and her coun- 
tenance literally reflecte His bright rays. She seems 
to have felt dl I have about life and deatli, and now 
at last has learat to he quite thankful to live, though 
joyfully waiting to be gone. She told me she had 
been thinking so much of her need of knowing 
Christ pereonally, in order to be able in Him to meet 
and contend with the pei'sonality or the personal 
agency of the Devil. You will feel it too, I think." 

Terstegen once wrote ; " Do not think so much 
upon denying yourselves, upon being faithful, or upon 
living holily and stnotly , but only seek to love — 
hunger after iove — e\eic]se yourselves in love. The 
love ot ChriBt conslrams the believer into suffering 
and thiougL suffenng " Alluding to a trial which 
had come apoa hei, Adel-ude writes, on Dec. 1 
(l&4a) " I find a blosjnc, to myself in this break- 
ing down of my natural will. It is a daily cross, 
and a burden ; bwt to take it and hear- it aftm- Jems, 
not doing my own will, but my heavenly Father's, 
is sweet to me still. Don't yon feel more and more, 
every day, that to he dying to everything here, and 
living to Ctod, with a full sense of the bearing of each 
passing moment on eternity, is the grand end of 
life 1 To crucify our Hesh with its aftections and 
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lusts— not, as the Romanists and otiera do, to feel 
that they have done a good deed, but because we 
find it opposed to the life of the Spirit of Christ in 
us, so opposite as it is to the patience, gentleness, 
love, meekness, which ought to be reflected in the 
followers of the meek and lowly Jesus ; tiis is the 
aim of all our discipline." 

"It is most beautiful," she adds, "to see this iu 
some of the tried sufferers here — their clieeiful en- 
durance of the most intease paiu from day to day 
witihout a pasang muvmur, and their briglit hope of 
glory — ' an eternal weight of glory,' which (as one of 
them said to me the other day) makes the afflictions 
seem light. It is most encouraging to me to sea how 
others are borne up above the billows by that sure 
anchor of the soul, which enteretli within the Tail, 
sustaining them ; and I won't shut myself out, for I 
am sure it sustains me too, through every suffering of 
mind as well as body." 

A closer intimacy with God was her heart's diuly 
longing, " A friend said to me ike other day," she 
writes, "that ray chief object ought to he to seek to 
know God more and more ; and I hope I am learn- 
ing something more of Him. My Bible eeema to 
do me good when nothing else does ; and it is so 
sweet to seek the teaching of God's Spirit, and then 
to get to understand a little of the meaning of one 
verse after another. I find the Bible so exceedingly 
full of comfort and beauty, as I get to think more 
about its meaning." 

Vinet speaks of that " eccentric philanthi'opy" 
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which. " passes over the parent to ^ve itself to 
counfry, and passes over coiintiy to attacli itself to 
Immanity ; but the Gospel," lio adds, " iar fix)m de- 
spising the private affedjons, recommends them." 
Dear Adelaide loved her Mndred, and anxiously 
laboured to help them forward in the way. With 
two of her sisters at home, she maintained, this 
winter, a peculiarly touching fellowship ; and as it 
was her last season of absence, we select a few me- 
morials of it. 

To one of b.er sisters she wrifea i 

" Sunday Morning, Torquay, 
KoY 11, 1318 
"Mr Pifflcious N- — — , 

"It shall be one of mysiveet employments on this 
hallowed day to minister, as God shall enable me, to 
youT necessities. ' Iron sharpeneth iron,' as I have 
been thinldng very ofien lately ; and so God shall use 
us as fellow-helpers and quickeners to each othei', as 
we hend our steps, on each successive Sabbath, not 
indeed to tbo same ' worldly sanctuary,' but to the 
same heavenly temple not made with hands — to pre- 
sent ourselves as living sacrifices on the altar of that 
temple, even Jeaua, in whose whole bumt^offering of 
Himself we, aa the members of His body, are offered 
likewise to tbe Father. 

" Dead and risen in Ilim I for the same Spirit 

which baptizes us into His death, makes ns equally, 

of necessity, partakers of His resurrection also. This 

is the grand marvel to me, that we are now as truly 

11 
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risen as we are dead in Jesus, and our life is, as truly 
as His own, liid within the vail. And this makes it 
so essentialiy of neceBsity, that the Ctiistian must 
live iolily — i.e., ia exact proportion as he realizes his 
resurrection-life. His eonveraation or citizenship m 
in heaven; and his conflict and his warfare are con- 
sequently said to he 'in high or heavenly places.' 
(Eph. vj. 12.) 

"I heartily thank God for ^ving you more of 
Himself, directly from Himself, in place of its coming 
through an ' earthen vessel,' which hoth limits the 
abounding flow of His fulness, and also ^ves au 
earthy taste to the living wat«r. The smallest and 
most muddy stream of that water quenches more of 
the thirst of the soul than tlie greatest abundance of 
earthly good ; but it is a pity we are content with 
impure and limited draughts of what wo might drint 
'freely' (Rev. xxii. 1'?) and ' abundantly' (Cant. v. 1) 
from ' the wells of salvation,' ' the fountain of living 
waters ;' and I really account it a great morcy to ba 
driven to this. 

" Go on from Btrength to strength, tesfiffing of 
Jesus while He gives you time and strength to speak 
for Him ; and, in telling others about Him, you shal) 
yom^elf find Him to be your Beloved and your 
Fridnd, as in CanL v. I praise Him heartily for M. 
W. Ask Him to malto all you say to be the breath- 
ing of His Spirit through you, and it shall be life-giv- 
ing and quickening. He blesses you wonderfully ; 
above alJ, in the circulation of His own Word, which 
never returns void to Him who sends it. "What an 
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amazing thought ! Tiie Lord bless you ahundantly 
in your own soul and in your work of fruth and 
labour of love to others, till He takes you that He 
may he glorified in you for ever and ever ! So praya 
your aster in Him, 

"Adelaide L. Newtoh. 
" I have a very good hope of poor M. W. ' Be 
not faithlesa, but believing.' 'He willeth not the 
death of a sinner.' " 

And to another of them, she writes ; 

"SHEUBU.HDS, D iC. 3, 1848. 

" My Dbabest G , 

" I was BO thankful to get your note the other day ; 
I have been longing to write again. If anything 
ooEQectfld with myself could have been more truly 
refreshing to a sometimes weai'y, faint-hearted pilgrim 
than another, it was the tidings of God's having 
owned and accepted one of my tiny tracts. May I 
have grace to render Him the glory due nnto His 
name, remembering that I am but the earthen vessel 
which contains what He puts ia and sends forth 
through me of His own life-giving Spirit I 

"I cannot tell you how thankful I am, too, for 
you. Tou may not be enjoying the happiest frames 
of mind, but you are indeed a vessel hung upon the 
nail in a sure place. You cling to Him even the 
more because you find rest nowhere else — not oven 
in His work in you. You are like the Bride in 
Canticles, crying out, 'None but Christ — none but 
Christ' The very thr^old of His house is a delight 
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to your panting soul, and you love fo tread Hia courts. 

AL ! dearest G ■, these are sure, pery sure plei^ges ; 

they are actual eameafa and foretastes of a dcliglit as 
far exceeding wliat you now foal as the heavenly 
sanctuary, the house not made with hands, shall ex- 
ceed the glory of His earthly courts. 

" This longing after Him sometimes seems tome 
even more hleased in reality (though less enjoyable 
at the tame) than tho enjoyment of Him. What do 
you think ? I have felt it so exceedingly strong at 
night lately, having had a long succession of very 
sleepless nights, an intense longing to know God, 
which nothing seems to satisfy. Believing ' that He 
is' does not seem half enough ; I want more, and yet 
I don't know what. I dare say it is longing after 
what I moat die to know. And I don't feel as if this 
were wrong, though I more and more helieve that 
■wishiEg to die is wrong. It is a child fancying it 
knows, better what would promote its happiness and 
welfare than its parent ! But we must learn our les- 
sons in God's way of them. We cannot teach one 
another, though He ofton uses us as the instruments 
of His teaching. 

" But I see every day that telling other people what 
I have learnt is useless, unless God is telling them 
what He means thorn to hear through me : so that, 
after all, secretly asking His blossang is the secret of 
everything. 

" I greatly enjoyed some hours at M— — ~ last Sat- 
urday. seemed fuller of heaven than ever. We 

both talked and seemed to feet we were here as pil- 
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grime, and enjoying a little intercourse by tho way ; 
whilst it did really feel lite way-side talk, and noth- 
ing more. God is teaching me to do without , 

even here ; and I feel that it is fo make me Mat on 
' unseen' things and not seen. 

" I am glad you got oaiasiona! talks with . 

Her very disagreeableneaa to me hy nature made our 
Jove to Jesus more manifestly the only tie ttat bound 
us togetter : it gave a reality to the fiiendship, whioh 
I liked. How mysterioiis the simphcity of faith is ! 
and how immense the privileges it opens to us! 
Literally everything that Chriat is and has, because 
we are hterally made to belong fo Him — to be pait 
of Him, ! Dear G— — , what more can I say ? 
The tboMghts are too vast, too immense, to be 
grasped hy my poor finite mind. May the Spirit, 
in teaching tie deep things of God, reveal them to 
us as we are able to bear it from day fo day. So 
prays your fond 

And again, on Dec, 28 : " What a word that is in 
Luke xii. 12, 'It is not you that apeak, but the Holy 
Ghost [' This is very sweet, indeed, in connexion 
with John iii. 34, 'For God ^veth not the Spirit by 
measure.' So that everything depends on the in- 
dwelling, and on the measure of this indwelling, of 
the Holy Sphit In us. ' Be filled with the Spirit :'— 
is not that a nice New-year 'a-day text ? And with 
it, for our comfort in eveiy feeling of coldness and 
deadness and Iiikewarmness — 'It is the Spirit that 
11* 
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quickeiieth.' He quiclceneth us, and quiokenefJi 
others through us. May God abundantly bless all 
your seed sown, ■ieai'est H" — — , and give you a 
harvest of many sheaves !" 

And to the other sister, of same date ; " I am. 
sorely ti'ied : you don't inow what it costs me aome- 
timea. I am positively amazed at that power of God 
which carries me through it all. It calms me to that 
degree that I cannot be a^tated, if I may use such 
an expression. Oh ! it is wonderful ! it is so real — 
80 divine 1 Let me send you Phil. iii. 7 — 14 ; it is 
■what we feel, especially as we begin to come under 
the near influence of a ray of light from the teaveuly 
city. Then, indeed, may all things else be counted 
as loss and as dung, ns the beautiful lines of a Lymn 

" ' AE things, beside, which charm tbe sight. 
Are shadows tipt with glow-worm light.' 

B. sends those four words in Ex. iii. 7, 'I know their 
aorrowB.' I will add Phil. iv. 16, 'Even His riches in 
glory by Christ Jeans.' " 

A saai'e to which her peculiar habit of mind ex- 
posed her, was a tendency to occupy her thoughts 
unduly with the myateiious side of God's procedui'e. 
Her searching iutelleet wits ever sounding depths 
which it is not given to man to iathom ; and the paia 
of fcilure was at times almost overwhelming. "To 
own the truth to you," she writes on Jan. 19 (1849), 
" I have been trying lately rather to lay aside all diffi- 
cult subjects in Scripture-study, from the conviction 
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that I was studying tliem intellectually rather than 
spiritually. Perhaps, it is a danger few are so much 
exposed to ; hut, having so much time to spend men- 
tally, I am in great danger, I am sure, of felling into 
this snare. And though I feel that this may be ^ven 
to me as a time for laying up inowledge which may 
hereafter be called into practical use, I still think and 
feel that ' knowledge puffeth np,' while ' charity' alone 
' edifieth.' God has been very good to me in calling 
forth my energies in many practical ways lately, 
which, tliough less pleasant to my nature, I am sure 
has been necessary for me." 

" If a man is to find life," says Vinet again, " he 
must find it elsewhere than in a deceitful and sterile 
view of himself. A loot, a simple loot (I mean not 
an argument, a study, a toil) — a simple look con- 
verts." And the same look <iaily renewed, renews 
the heart's brave purpose. " If you will allow me 
for once to say what I think," she writes on Feb. 2 
(1849), to one who was "distressing herself about 
her hardness of heart," "yon will find the greatest 
possible help in studying the character of Christ, 
not your own. Read the Gospels, to ti-aee out — in 
every miracle, and word, and act, and touch, and in 
every step of the path He trod — what was His cha- 
racter, and how it developed itself; and I think, with 
the Spirit's help, you will forget your walk in think- 
ing of His, and your emptiness in His fulness ; and 
thus, by beholding as in a glass the glory of the 
Lord, you will be changed into the same image, from 
glory to glory, even as by the Lord the Spirit. I do 
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think that Satan hinders Chrisfiana more by dia- 
coura^ng them with showing them their perpetual 
shortcomings and failures, and their sad want of con- 
formity to Jesus, with all its sad results, tlian in any 
other way ; aad I cannot help feeling strongly that, 
in ur^ng self-examinafaon in the way so maoy good 
clergymen do, they really aid the mischief. I like 
what M'Choyne said, 'For every look at yourself, 
take ten looks at Christ ;' only I would double and 
treble it, and almost say, Never look at self at all." 

And the intense "looker" is the earnest worker. 
" Looking," says Vinet, " alone can give to action, 
not that feveiish vivacity which our passions will 
always give in abundance, but that beauty which 
passion can never give." And Adelaide writes : "I 
believe that it is when we are most occupied with 
Chkist that we are most usefiil to others, however 
tinconaoious we may be of it, and however conscious 
we may then be (as, of oomise, we shall be more than 
ever) of our unlikeness to Him. Did you ever notice 
this in Canticles! It was when the Bride was 
pining after Chiist and not realizing the happy sense 
of Hia presence (chap, v. 9), that, in telling what 
she was in search of, she regained her own happiness, 
and excited in others the desire to seek Him too. 
(Chap. V. 10-16 ; and vi. 1.) This is most encourag- 
ing (o me." 

And she adds : " Oh I I love to see how God is 
u^Dg you, dear L , and how your 'faith is work- 
ing by love.' IIow unspeakably good He is to us, to 
^ve us hearts wilhng to ' occupy' for Him while Ha 
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is away ! Will it not be delightful, when He comes 
agBia to have so traded with otii ' talents,' that we 
can point to one and another who heard of Him 
through US, and cast our crowns (richly set with 
many jewels) before Hia feet, to whora we shall 
glory in yieliiing up all the glory we have gained !" 
As the spring came on, her health again was 
shaken. " Yesterday," she writes, on February 2, 
(1849), "I really could do nothing, having been 
awake almost the whole night through, hearing every 
hour strike, except ftom two till four, and being quite 
done up. I am quite suqirised my cough could 
have got so bad so soon. But enough of ' things 
seen and temporal,' 'passing away I" Oh 1 for a 
mind to dwell only on eternal realities! I so often 
think of that line, 



What a comfort, that He who tries us is He who 
tnows our strength! I was so pleased with a 
thought of ■ ■ ■ -'s the otier day, that God sends Hia 
children many a storm to <lash tliem on the Eock, 
that they may find out its firmness, security, and 



We may be occupied about God, and not be occu- 
pied with God. Watching against this peril, Ade- 
laide writes, on February 21 : "I am doing texts 

for , on the love of God ; but I am in such 

danger of doing it all inteUectually, that I ofien feel 
afraid to go on. Do you ever feel it? It seems so 
easy to Jike to be occupied with religious things, and 
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to follow out a train of thoiiglit oa these wonderful 
subjects, and yet not to get nearer Jesus by it. 'A 
broken aud a contrite heart, God, thou wilt not 
despise,' has been my text lately ; and my uppermost 
desire liaa been, to be able to feel like a child coming 
to its father, as in Gal. iv. 6, 7, Is it not amazing 
to hare 'the Spirit of His Sou' in our hearts? Oh, 
how holy we ought to be, and how Christ-lite in 
all things — the life which acts in us being God's own 
Spirit raoving about these earthen vessels to do Eis 

Paysoa once wrote to a fiiend thus ; " A man now 
fills the throne of heaven. And who is this man ? 
Mark it well — it is a man who is not ashamed to call 
you ' brother.' You may not now know what He is 
doing with yoii ; but you shall know hereafter — you 
shall see the reason of all the trials and temptations, 
the dark and comfortless hours, the long aud tedious 
conflicts — aud you will be convinced that not a sigh, 
not a tear, not a single uneasy thought, was allotted 
to you without a wise aud gracious desigu." Payson 
had learned this lesson, not out of booli or from the 
lips of men, but through the things which he him- 
self had suffered. And Adelaide Newton was learn- 
ing the s^ne lesson by the same personal discipline. 
"However my wishes and feelings," she says, " may 
vary with the fluctuations of bodily disease, my chief 
and highest desire is, that He should have His own 
way with me — prolon^ng life, or snapping it asun- 
der, or doing what shall most promote His glory, in 
whatever way He pleases, in His soveriga wisdom 
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and love. ' Oh, for a deeper entrance,' dear M , 

' info His heart of love I' as a very, very dear young 
friend, at this moment dangerously ill upstairs, said 
to me lately. God has been doing it all ; and, tiy- 
ing as I own I have felt it, I would not have one 
link in the chain hroien." 

"It has heen such a strong feeling with me lately," 
she continues, "when thinking very much of the 
sorrows of olhere and wishing sometimes the removal 
of their trials, fJiat we little think what we are doing 
wlien we begin to wish to have anything changed in 
any degree from what it is. How we should mar 
the perfect work and plans of God if we hmdered 
one thing from happening at the precise time and 
in the particular way in which God hath purposed 
it I and how, as partakers of the mind of Christ 
through the indwelling of the Spirit, we should 
shrink from the very idea of a flaw in God's works ! 
Yet don't yon thick ouv rebellious feelings, when 
He crosses our inclinations, all tend to this in 
reality V 

And she adds : " These few hints of what is pass- 
ing in my mind will tell you how to pray for me ; 
and that is what I care for above everything else. 
Itesires of the heart, and inward groanings of the 
spirit, and weariness of sin, and pantings after holi- 
ness — are all open to the eye of Him who dwells in 
His upper sanctuary, but hears 'the groanings of 
the prisoner,' How full of comfort to know that 
muttered desires and groans ai-e heard I Plead my 
cause at the very highest of all courts, because you 
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are one who has ' access to the holiest by the Wood 
of Josus.' Oh, may you have sweet comnjuninga 
with Him, when you take up my cause for Him to 
plead with His Father ! I hope you enjoy sweet 
fellowship with Him. We shall uiiiaterruptedly 
hereafter," 

The " very dear young friend upstairs," aOuded to 
above, was soon afterwWs taken. " The death of 

dear B G last night," she writes, on March 

1 (1849), "has so pre-occupied my mind, that I 
scarcely fee! aUe to turn it back to other thoughts 
agaia, A more perfectly peacefiil 'falling asleep in 
Josus' could hardly he; and all the circumstances 
attending it have been so full of love, that even poor 

's first words were, ' Bless the Lord, my soul ; 

and all that is within me, bless His holy name !' 

Dr. 's liindness, too, has been so gi'eat ; and his 

■way of directing one's mind to look entirely beyond 
all that which is painful to the realities of unseen 
things, has seemed altogether to make it (I might 
almost say) only a fresh instance of displaying to us 
what Gon is." 

And to another, two days later : " Instead of griev- 
ing over dear B ^s death, I feel most deeply 

thankful to have witnessed it, and to have had such 
a proof of the reahty of my religion. Oh, it is such 
a real thing to be trusting in Christ, and to feel that 
we are alive in Him, not in our own bodies, which 

are mortal ! Dear , too, is so supported by the 

same reality; it is falliag hack upon God, the living 
God — is it not 3 But my thoughts are too large to 
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eipresB on paper, or even in words. I seem quite 
lost in such immensity." 

Henry Martyn, in a season of sore trial, wrote in 
h:*! diary tiis entry : "My dear Redeemer is a foun- 
tain of life to my soul. Witt resignation and peaoe 
can I look forward to a life of labour and entire 
seclusion from earthly comforts, wLile Jesita thus 
stands near lae, changing me into His own image." 
Adelaide Newton was realizing, amidst hor increas- 
ing trials, the joy of the same fellowsliip. " It is so 
strange," she writes to a friend, on March 8, " to 
contrast tbe scones of gaiety and of son'ow this 
world is so full of: if you had all been at the con- 
cert^ we were in the midst of death ! And yet, 

" 'Although the world may think it strange,' 
most truly could we have affirmed, 

" ' We would not with the world eiphange.' 
I have so exceedingly enjoyed of late Gal. iv. B-1. 
The thought of our having the Spirit of Jesus, as 
the Spirit of Life which actuates us, seems so won- 
derful ! I like so very much to think of the Sjiirit 
as the breath of Christ's body — that very body of 
■which He is the Head and we are the menibers ! 

Tell how very thankful I am that he should be 

at work in the Lord's vineyard. Ho won't under- 
stand Solomon's Song, viii. 8, or I would add, ' Those 
that keep the fruit must have two hundred.' Ton 

can take it, though, for yourself; and so can . 

How God is making you both ' grow up into Christ ! 
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And we can bleea Him for the clouds which break 
in showers to water our thirsty souls." 

It is recorded of the maityr Eidley, that on earth 
he lived so near heavea, that, when he died, he had 
not far to go. Dear Adelaide seemed in spirit to be 
drawing nearer and nearer her home, " Happy girl, 
to be gone before !" she writes, on March 12 (1849), 
alluding to the death of B , " younger than my- 
self by some months, and younger, I should think, 
too, in spiritual life, and yet more matured and more 
ripe for glory! But I can use the language of the 
Great Forerunner, and say, ' Yet a little while,' and 
we shall see each other, because I, too, ' go to the 
Father,' Auything so intense as the longings I have 
felt lately to see Him and be ' satisfied with His like- 
ness,' I have scarcely believed could be anything hut 
the desire put into my heart for what God was 
intending to give." 

Chiist's PERSON was more and more realized by 
her as the centre of all her hopes and joys. " The 
object of Christianity," says Vinet, "is not an ab- 
stract truth. It is a fact, a pereon, Jesus Christ, 
Jesus Christ crucified. We believe not in Christian- 
ity, but in Jmus Christ, Every Chrisiian act done 
in the world, is done, not by Christianity (which ia 
itself only an effect), but by Jesus Christ^ The rela- 
tions which we bear as Christians are not intellectual 
relations — relations between our mind and a truth, 
but relations between person and person — relaljous 
between us men and Jesus Christ, both man and 
God. The object of our f^uth is invisible, but not 
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IltE DEALINGS OP GOD. 135 

impersoDa], Ho is not seen with tte eye of flesh, 
but DGvertlieless He is seen. We do not converse 
with Him as witd an idea — tliat is to say, in sub- 
stance with ourselves, but as with a Being who is 
with us even to the end of the world." Dear Ade- 
laide found this reality to be daily growing more real. 
"I don't know whether otters feel it," she writes, 
"but it seems to me that we so little realize the 
J'm-son of the Saviouv. "We think and talk of doc- 
trines, but they are not Christ, Oh, what a wonder- 
ful depth there is in those three words — ' TIiou in 
mb' — the Father embodied in the Son! And then, 
to add to this, the taking of us into union — ^into one- 
ness — with both ! Oh ! is it not omaring ?" 

And, writing, on March 15, to one who, like her- 
self, was sorely tried, she says; "How marvellous 
the dealings of God are 1 How He brings us at 
times into the depths, that we may know by experi- 
ence that He is the high and lofty One ! ' The lock 

that is higher than I.' G aaid your thoughts 

were too high and too large for others to underatand. 
It M quite remai'kable how exactly I have been 
feeling the same thing lately ; bat I have thought it 
has perhaps been in answer to the cry whicli has 
been so uppermost with me, ever since Christmas, for 
'a broken and a contrite spirit.' I cannot tell you 
how low I seem to have been brought; but last 
night I was exceedingly comforted hy Ps. Ixxiii. 
21-23. The 'nevertheless' there seemed so very, 
very precious, in spite of all our ignorance ; and I 
vaa so pleased to find the pricking at the heart so 
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exactly expressed. How well God knew every 
thought and feeling which could ever oppress us, 
when He caused that precious Book of Inspiration 
to he writl«u for our comfort ! Does not Ps. exxxix. 
6 also express what you feel ? — and don't you like 
Matt, xi. 25, 'Revealed unto bahes?' I am writing 
quite at random, not knowing whether such thoughts 
may at all fall in with, yours ; but, at all events, we 
must have one meeting-place, and that is, the Person 
of our adorable Redeemer ! Oh, to be able to have 
our eye fixed on Him !" 

A montli later, she writes to one of her sisters 

"TOKQnAT, Arnii. 19, 1B49. 

" My Deaukst N" , 

" I am BO glad to-day to be ab3e to send you a 
line. I hope you have not thought me unkind, for 
I really have not felt able to write. I have been 
passing through very real trial lately, and very pain- 
ful — learning so keenly the bitterness of creature-dis- 
appointment; and yet, it I mil km on idols, what 
else can I expect ! Rather, let me tell you what 1 
really do feel to be ground tor thankfulness ; that 
God has made me feel quite thankful to learn my 
folly and to be disippoiuted in the miist of what 
must, without His teachiagaudHi&iestiaining grace, 
have filled me with bitter complaing. I will tell you 
more about it (n.v.) when we meet. 

"These wilderness-lessons are sweet, amidst all 
their bitterness, when they show us that we are 
thereby made to come up out of the wilderness, 
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BAREHN AND WITHERED. ISt 

leaning moro and more exclusively on our Beloved. 
To our shame be it spoken, that we should alight His 
all-sufGciency by leaning at any time on any other 
arm. ! bow we do dishonour Jesus I 

" I lite ' TekeV very much, and bought two copies. 
How sweetly it shows us how ' bold we may stand in 
the great day' with Jeaus on our side I 

" I hope you have not been much bored with , 

I thinfe it is so difficult to be unselfish in. religion, 
and to be willing to speak and act for God in the way 
and with the people He chooses, and not ourselves. 
1 may we be guided rightly in all we thick, say, 
or do I 

"Make yourself quite happy about old ; it is 

our privilege to pray for him (Matt. x. 42), I am 

sure I ought to feel this ; for says, in a letter I 

had lately irom him, that he thanks me for sending 
suoh cups of water to his thirsty soul, in the tiny 
notes I have written him : so God, indeed, chooses 
weak and base things, that the excellency may all be 
His ! I tbint the time is veiy short 01 to be kept 
blamele^ till we see Him come I 

" Yours in Him, A. L. N." 

And agflin, on having been at tie Lord's table : 
" Only tbiijk of my having been down, this morning, 
to Trinity, for the early Sacrament (of course, with- 
out leave) ! I have really felt lately ho 'bari'en and 
withered' a brancli of the Vine, that I resolved, if 
God threw no obstacles ia my way to show me I was 
wrong, I would for once rush into His courts and 
12* 
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get at least a glimpse of Jesus through the lattice- 
work of the ordinancea ; and I hope I did, in spite of 
all the bodily feelings which sadly hindered the up 
ward flight of the Spirit after a risen Jesus, which 1 
ardently longed for. D ! when shall we rise too i 

" Both the last times I have shared this sacred 
feast, it was chiefly the eoncecting the outward signs 
of the hread and wine with the absolute reality of 
the things signified being now in glory, which oc- 
cupied and comforted me : Jesus clothed in that veiy 
body and blood still. It leads coo's thoughts to Him. 
My Good-Friday text struct me very much in the 
same way — 'Who Hia own self bare our sins ra His 
own body.' How strong the words are — are they 
not 5 And then to think that we are the i 
which form that body (in another sense), adds ai 
wonderful thought too." 

Another thought, suggested by the si 
she gives elsewhere: "This do in remembrance 
of me,' There is a volume of thought suggested 
by the extreme simplicity of these words — ' Re- 
member me.' 'Behold my hands and my feet, 
that it is I myself; handle me and see,' were the 
words of Jesus while sfill on earth. Now, he says, 
'Do this' (i.e., eat the bread and drink the wine, 
which are the outward signs of the body and blood 
of Christ) ' in remembrance of me,' Don't forget my 
Body ; remember it still, all the while I am away, 
till I come again! Where, then, is the body of 
Jesus now ? Thither let the eye of faith be turned, 
whilst feeding on these outward remembrancers of 
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it. Think not only how Jeaus has once died, huf, 
'rather,' how He now lives! It is Jesus 'as He is, 
that He hids us remember, to our great and endless 
comfort." 

Her sojourn in Torquay was now drawing to a 
close. "I am glad," we find her writing, in refe- 
rence to her intended departure, " to solve every 
difficulty and bury every anxiety in the certain as- 
surance that I am best wherever God sends me. I 
mean to waste no more time over the body, further 

than simply to tell you that Dr. expressed 

thanHulness and surprise tliat my illness had made 
so little progress. I am often very thankful that it 
is such alow work in my case ; for I am certain I 
shall be, with (rod's blessing, an eternal gainer. I 
begin to feel it sweet to have even life to offer and 
devote to Him, though I hope I shall never be un- 
willing to lay down a body of sin. To depai't and 
be vdtk Christ must always be ' far better.' Thank 
you, a thousand times, for the paper on John xx. 
and xxi. ; it was peculiaily a word in season. Truly, 
a risen Jeaus would not have us selfishly seek- 
bg the enjoyment even of His own society, so much 
as to be proving the reality of our love in real 
devotedness to Him. "What a test it was to Peter, 
when ' Lovest thou me f was followed up by 
'Feed my sheep' — not hy 'Come and lay down 
your life, ttat you may be with me.' I think this 
is very, very strong, when we remember how shortly 
before Peter was wishing to die that He might fol- 
low Jeaus." 
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And she adds : " I meant to indulge in sending 
you some of tte thoughts I have been greatly enjoy- 
ing to-day on the Ti'ansfigii ration, but I must not 
send more than one. Did it ever strike you ? Peter 
desired prolonged intercourse with Moses and Eliaa; 
htit 'a cloud overshadowed them' (put them into the 
shade), and a voice out of it said, ' Hear Him,' to 
make Jesua the prominent One ; and they then found 
themselves left alone with Jesus !" 

Looking back upon the way by which she had 
been led that season, she wiites, April 19 (1849): 
"I have been thiulrfng so much lately of those words 
'CouQt it all joy when ye fall into divers trials,' &a. 
Mine have been very varied this winter ; and some- 
times the variety and the prolongation of them seem 
to induce a spirit of ' heaviness.' (l Pet. i, 6, 7.) But 
we are going onward through the wilderness ; and it 
is a gi'and and wonderful thing so to be brought 
through it as to be willing to be, more and more, 
bereft of every stay, that at length we may come up 
out of it, leaning on our Beloved ilone ' We shall 
be very ansious for further tidings ot your dear 
brothers. Don't you think God otten stirs up the 
prayers of His people for any one paitioular object 
of His mercy, by some trouble which attr^fcs all eyes 
to centre on that one person for a time * I beheve 
this is often the secret of the showers of blessing 
which follow such afflictive dispensations. May it be 
so abundantly in this instance ! and, if it be His holy 
will, may both brothers be given back to you, even 
in this life, aa Laaarns was to his aiatars, though, after 
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all, it eaa be but for a season ! I am sure we get to 
feol, more and more, that we cannot wish or ask for 
any eueh things unconditioTially ; but, in holy sub- 
mission, it is our privilege to breathe out every wiah 
into our Father's ear, and He delights to answer, and 
even to do for us far more exceeding abundantly than 

She left Torquay finally in May (1849). "A de- 
lightsome land it had proved to be," writes her sister, 
who was with her ; " not ouly because a measure of 
health had been oae result from our sojourn in it, but, 

most especially, on account of Dr. 's spiritual 

watchfulness over his beloved patient. His commun- 
ings with her were what she valued above everythiog 
else." But she rejoiced to follow the Lord's leading, 
" ' He fed them,' " she herself writes, indicating to a 
friend where her feet stood so firmly, " ' according to 
the integrity of His heart, and guided them by the 
atilfulness of His hand.' Sis heart, His hands. His 
integrity, His skilfulness ! it is according to this 
measure we are fed and guided, ' Fed' implies the 
whole pastoral care of a shepherd ; and all thia care 
God takes of us, according to the integrity or perfect- 
ness of His heart I What surer provision could be 
made for us !" 



"The Lord's my Shepherd, I '11 no 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green ; He leadeth. m 
The quiet waters by. 
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" My soul He dolh. iTstore agaan, 
And me to walk doth make 
■Within the paths of righteouaneaa, 
Bv'n for His own name's sake." 
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CHAPTEB X. 

Adelatds MEtched home once more in May (1849), 
not again to leave it until she should reacii her hoina 
in the heavens. 

Tn her Diary she writes: "May 12. 'Therefore, 
with joy shall ye draw water out of the wells of sal- 
vation.' How precious the sources of our joy are ! 
Not summer or winter streams, hut wells ! May 
we not say of Jesus — ' The well is deep ?' " " May 
16. Greatly enjoyed Deut. vii. 20, as an answer to 
the prayer, ' Cleanse thou me from secret fimlls.' " 
"May 16. Thought very much of the comfort of 
knowing that God accounts our litttie span of life 
' long-sufieriug,' and that He should so appreciate 
our difficulty as to taking it joyfully, as to apportion 
such strength for tie need. (Col. i. 11.)" "May 19. 
' Tarry ye here and watch.' Lord, grant that I may 
act llms, whilst thou art interceding for me in yonder 
heavens within the veil !" "Jkine 3. Trinity Sunday. 
' Your life is hid with Christ in God ;' a very sweet 
Trinity text, connectJng the thought of the quicken- 
ing Spirit with our ' life.' " 

Elsewhere, in the Diary, she writes : " Received 
the Lord's 'Supper, to offer and present myself hody 
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soul, and spirit, to be a reasonable, holy, and lively 
sacrifice to Him wbo died for mo !" And again : 
"Bodily exhaustion seemed to hinder spiritual per- 
ception all day ; but 1 could ' cling to Christ.' " 
And, anotlier day: "Spent tbe whole Sabbath at 
home, but fed upon the Word." And another; 
"Enjoyed Eom. viii. 34, with v. 10; the erophasia 
laid on the resurrection of Him who is our Ufe." 
And another : " ' I have prayed for thee, that thy 
faith fail not.' There is something very pi'ecious in 
knowing that Christ has prayed for us, even before 
we know our danger." 

Her letter-writing, lite all her other engagements, 
continued to be consecrated to God. " I always feel 
the interchange of Bible thoughts," she says, on 
May 26 (1849), indicating her method of serving the 
Lord in this employment, " a kind of letter- writing, 
which cannot be olaseed as waste of time or as a 
frivolous pursuit. May I loot to you now and then, 
for a word in this way, to help me on ' in the know- 
ledge of our Lord and Saviour V I have been think- 
ing very much of the real test it is of love to Jesus, 
when the enjoyment of Christian friends, meeting to- 
gether to talk of the things they love beat, ia broken 
up that each may be sent forth as a messenger to 
others, to tell sinnera of the living ' Way.' Jeaus, 
after His resurrection, tarried not to indulge the fond 
affections of His people, but, rather, juat ahowed 
Himself to them, and then sent them forth to do His 
bidding : For esample, Mary — ' Touch me not, but 
go to my brethren, and tell them,' &a. ; or, the dis- 
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ciplM — ' As my Father hath sent me, even so send 
I you ;' or, Peter — ' Feed my sheep.' In no ease did 
Jesus stay fo converse witt them for mutual enjoy- 
ment^ but would have them engaged in telling 

" 'To ^hbts round, 
What a dear Saviour thoy had fouud.' 

And, hard sa it may sometimes be to tarry here 
willingly, even for such a purpose, we certainly may 
well be content, if Jesus gives to ua first, and then 
tells lis to distribute to the multitude," 

With a rare naiveU, we find her indicating, in ai- 
iusion to & friend's intended maixiage, a chai'acteriatio 
feature of her own heart, thus (June 8, 1849); "I 
hope they may help each other to give themselves 
first unto the Lord : but I own I often look on and 
wonder and adore, when I think of the way hy which 
/ have been led ; for, had I had a husband to please, 
I believe I should just have plunged into love in that 
'out and out' way which would have made the 
words, ' She that is married careth how she may 
please her husband,' apply, with more than ordinary 
force to me. I know that my heart knits so closely 
fo those I dearly love, that it is not without reason 
that I have been hindered from setting my affections 
on an earthly object, but allowed One, in human form, 
on whom I may legitimately indulge in centering them 
all, and that, too, without fear of disappointment !" 

And, with a chastened delicai^, she adds ; This 

natural feature in my character betrays itself in my 

peculiar love for, and enjoyment in Cantiolea ; for 

13 
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there is, perhaps, no character in which T so love to 
tluDk of Jesus, as He who taa given Himself to His 
Bride, loving her even more tlian she can love Him, 
and allowing her that closest of all kinds of inter- 
course which else could not have been known. Is it 
not a sad, sad proof of our fallen state, that the very 
ordinance which God appointed to shadow forth this 
is so often the one which, more tlian any other, 
draws off our hearts ftom Him !" 

Vinet wrifea; "How difficult, while en)oy ng 
external peace, to keep awake ! What exerti n s 
necessary to move forward on a sea who e ite -s 
have been rendered heavy as lead hy a fatal caln 
Tasting this reality, Adelaide writes, June 14 (1849) : 
"How thaDHnl it made me to find that you had 
got the peace inwardly, amidst your sufferings, which 
I got so exactly in the same way 1 I never was so 
happy hefore, as when I was so ill, I have found 
even my partially restored health bring with it many 
new and painful trials and conflicts, and could some- 
times almost prefer the boi^ly pain. But, oh ! if we 
can but choose nothing for ourselves, and calmly ac- 
cept the needed discipline in the form and under the 
circumstances God chooses for us, happy are we 1" 

And to another, on June 23 : "I hope you will 
write to me soon — though, if yon have very little 
time to spai* for me, I would sooner ask you to use 
it in prater. I do so want quickening! I can get 
plenty of ideas, and am strong enough lo study and 
think just now ; hut is it not worse than aothing, if 
these intellectual enjoyments, 
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short of Christ ? Are you able fo get into real, close 
communion with Him at present S If so, do take 
me with you into the Holiest. I Kally am afraid fo 
indulge my pleasure in ' knowing,' lest it interfere 
with simple 'feeding.' Still, I do believe God is 
leading me onwards and upwards in His own way ; 
and it is well to be lurabled." 

In the same letter, she adds : " I am a good deal 
stronger ; but I fancy my chest retrogrades, from a 
few bad symptoms. But they may be only tempo- 
rary. / don't know. May I only lipen for glory !" 

And, on June 26 (1848), she addresses another 
friend thus: "I hope you are enjoying the 'strong 
meat' of the Word : this is one of the precious pri- 
vileges belonging to those who, through a longer 
sojourn in Meseeh, 'have had their senses exercised.' 
Is not that a strong word? I am so fond of it in 
Heb. xii. 11, the fruit of lighteousness being one of 
the gains to be reaped from being exercised by 
chasteningsl 'Exercised thereby.' Oh ! it speaks 
volumes ; it teils of days, and weeks, and months, 
and years, it may be, of inward conflict and outward 
trials, exercising us ; and not in vain, for the peace- 
able fruit of liglateousness shall be reaped in duo 
time. So let us comfort one another with these 

precious words, dear M , counting it still all joy 

when we fall into divem trials, for the trying of our 
faith worketli patience ; and wheu pitit-nce h'js had 
her perfect work, we shall be ' vi-.sth unto honour,' 
to display throughout eternity the e-tceedmg iithes of 
the grace and glory of Him who wrought it all m us! 
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148 MEMOIR OF A. L. NEW-TON. 

Milner, in Bis "Church History," writes: "To 
believe, to suffer, and to love, was the primitive 
taste," Henry Martyn, in iis Diary, says, that " no 
uninspired sentence ever affected him so much." 
Dear Adelaide was growing more and more in this 
"taste." "I can, in my little measure, sympathize 
and weep with you," she writes, June 27. "I have 
been so struck with Pb. xliii, 4, that I must tell you 
about it. Tha expression which we render ' God, my 
exceeding joy,' is in the Hebrew, 'God, the joy (or 
gladness) of my joy' (aa in the margin) ; and the 
two Hebrew words have each their own specific 
meaning — one signifying, properly, the throbbing, or 
quick beating, or palpitating of the heart in joy; 
and the other being a word of gesture (from the 
root, to roll), and hence meaning a 'joy which ex- 
presses itself in the gestures of the body, as ia 
leaping or jumping up and down for joy.' So that 
the two together seem to imply the being pervaded 
through and through with joyousness, from the 
indwelling of that God who is Himself ' our exceed- 
ing joy.' One can hardly find words to put such 
thoughts into. I think Ps. xvi. 11 beautifully ex- 
presses it, ' la Thy presence is fulness of joy.' And 
did it ever strike jou as rather remarkable, that 
David should have used that espression about God, 
at the very moment that he was complaining of 
being ' c^t down f It seems to me so comforting ; 
for it shows what our real poition is in Him, even 
when we feel desolate, and cast down, and disquieted, 
does it not f 
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Her trials were giving her that tender sjmpatliy 
(ritfc fellow-pilgrims, whict mete knowledge cannot 
give, "It seems to knit my heart closer thaa ever 
t« you," she writes, " that we are both heing made 
to feel the gentle pressure of the hand in which we 
are held. There are trials peculiar to illness, espe- 
cially to protracted illness, which none can know but 
fellow- sufferers under them." And to another: "I 
do, indeed, feel for your poor sister. Do send her 
this test, ' Strengthened with all might, according to 
His glorious power, unto all patience and longsuffer- 
ing with joyfiilness,' How blessed to think of the 
end to which we are sti'engthened with such amazing 
might 1 Not to do some great deed, or accomplish 
some mighty act, but ' unto all patience.' And not 
only to the mere endurance of evik which we can- 
not escape, but ' to all longsuffering with jo^v,l- 

Her health this summer rather revived. " 1 dare- 
say G told you," she writes, July 15, " how well 

I am just now. I am thankful, because it enables 
me to write and speak for Jesus ; and one word in a 
letter may be a word in season. To be vessels of 
roficy filled with the bpint, si an to speak only as 
He Vreathes thronfth us is injppd in honour. May 
WH both nchly enjoy it during whatever time we 
hive still fo Bojoiim heie— be it years, months, or 
days ' And then to le vessels of glory I Oh 1 may 
we not well lejoice with joy unipeiable, in prospect 
of the glory which shall be revealed in us ? Eom. 
viii. 18, with Eph. i. 17, 18." 
13* 
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150 MRMOIIt OP A. L. HBWTOK. 

I'lie Olii'iatiaTi self-reproacb is oftentimes misnn- 
dei'stood, 

Henry Martyn, for example, writes : " The pride 
wtich I see dwelling in my lieavt, producing tiere 
tlie most obstinate hardness, I can (tnily say my sou] 
abhors. I see it to be unreasonable, I feel it to be 
tormenting." But, almost with the same breatti, he 
adds : " I wish for no service but the service of God, 
in labouring foi' aouis on earth, and to do His will 
in heaven." Dwelling more "in the light," and real- 
irang more vividly his heavenly calling, he is, even 
whilst progi-essing in holiness, weighed down with a 
growing sense of the unworthiness of his walk." 

"I do feel so strongly," Adelaide writes, Aug. 
13 (1849), "what you say of the need of 'being 
stined up to do what we can.' It is marvellous we 
can be such trillers on affairs of such moraent I Do 
you not find an increasing sense of calm confidence, 
that all the horrible coldness, deafness, hfelessness, 
which so characterize our wait with God — while 
they hinder our enjoyment — sfill cannot affect our 
safety f I fancy it is a thing only to be learnt by ex- 
perience — and for this good reason, that, if we felt it 
before our sense of sin had become deep and distress- 
ing to us, we might be careless about sin ; but, in the 
after-experience of the child of God, when he has 
learned (or, rather, is learning) by habitual watchful- 
ness to det«ct the little, homly, secret sins which 
cause hiia such an aching heart, he learns, at the 
same time, that, while the waves of corruption may 
dash him back when he ought only to be flowing 
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towards the shore, thoy still cannot inafce liim lose 
hk hold of the Eock to which he is anchored. I 
seem to rest very much on such thoughts as these, 
of late." 

Another lesson experience was teacliing ber, 
"Thoua;h I hare the c!iara.cter of heing very well," 
she writes, Aug. 14, " it is not without many days 
smd hours which weariness of mind and of body ren- 
dere almost useless, except, indeed, so fiir as they are 
part of that chastening whereby I am ' exercised.' I 
have thought very much lately of the gain it will he 
to have lived a certain tnme after one's conversion, in 
order to Icai-n out the lessons one can never learn in 
heaven, I believe we shall all ' meet the Lord' witJi 
such varieties of feeling ; — the young Christian with 
the ardour and warmth of ' first love,' but the ma- 
tured believer with a depth and richness of attach- 
ment which would characterize, in its measure, the 
meeting of old and long-tried friends after prolonged 
separation, and which othera can never know. Don't 
you think this is quite consistent with each having 
the fill! shaie of happiness each is capable of! or do 
you think it is taking earthlinffls of feeling loo much 
into heaven ? I do think our light afflictions work 
out afar more exceeding weight of glory." 

Paul ■ peaks of t!ie " law in his members" warring 
a^"'!-. • le " law of his mind," A poet has written • 

Jompulaion, from its destined conrse 
The magnet may nwliile detain ; 
But, wlicn no more withheld by force, 
It trembli'B to its norfh ng^in : 
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Thus, though the idio world may hold 
My fettered thoughts a while from Thoe, 
To Thee they spring, when imcontroll'd, 
In all the warmth of liberty." 

"I cannot tell you." Adelaide wiites, "how I droad 
■worldliness of spirit reEurning oa me. Oh ! tow bit- 
ferly one has to learn the folly of wandering from the 
side of Jesus, or rather, I would say, of grieving His 
Holy Spirit ; for Ihat is what I believe Christiana lose 
by, strictly speaking. I think that is the source of 
all our misery and nnhappiness." And, referring to 
various acts of service which she had been doing on 
behalf of Ireland, and also of the Jews, she adds : 
" One only longs for willing hearts to devote our- 
selves and our substance, our time and strength and 
talents, to Him whose own purchased property they 
are. I do long, as you say, just to live each moment 
as if the opportunity might soon be gone." 

A craving for an infenser fellowship of hearts than 
earth affords, took a faster hold upon her day by 
day. "Your visits," she writes, Sept. IV (1849), 
"quite refreshed our old friendship, though they 
were so brief. There is something so essentially 
binding and lasting in Christian love, that, wherever 
it esists, friends are and must be friends, however sel- 
dom or often they may meet, till they meet for eter- 
nity. No words can tell the delight I feel in every 
such friendship — begun in the bud in time, to ripen 
and bear fruit for ever. Oil ! for better communion ! 
Wo shall have it, when we have ' patiently endured.' " 

A friend was tjiken away, and she writes : " I am 
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left : pray that I may not be a cumberer, but a good 
Bteward of time, health, and talents, slill lent to me 
to trade with. It is quite remarkable how many 
whom I loved are gone, and have left me beliind, 
more and more bereft of all but Jesus ; but IIis ful- 
ness often fills my little eai'then vessel to overflow- 
ing, and — but for sin within and without and all 
around me — I should be happy indeed." 

And to another : " I am truly sorry for you, in 
one sense, for the loss of your dear baby ; but surely 
I must rejoice with you, too, if it is a treasure laid up 
for you in heaven, and drawing your actions thither 
also ! Accept this tiny little book — will you ? — as 
saying what I like to say on that subject, I wrote it 

just aftei' dearest H B died. I have since 

lost my most intimate friend ; but I love to think of 
her as a treasure there, and I feel how good it is for me 
to be weaned from earthly objects of affection. Oh, 
that we may all be found enthroned with Jesus in 
glory — serving Him here, praising him there !" 

Another bereavement dre f th 1 y npathies 
thus: " I cannot think of you b tl as t ried in 
the ocean of this world's sea w tli ut m h more 
thinking of him as buried in th fatho nless ocean- 
fulness of the love of God th u§h t ternity. 
While the earthly house of th tab na I f clay 
vtas anking in the wat«rs of time, the spirit of life 
which inhabited that earthern vessel soared on high, 
and winged its flight to those unmeasured heights of 
the love of Christ which pass all knowledge, and into 
which he has passed to all eternity. Oh, dear E , 
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may God io Jesus, ty [lie abidiag indwelling of the 
Comforter, enable jou to bury all your son'owa in the 
depfJis of Hb sovereign love ! Very many of ttose 1 
loved most are gone before me ; and I find it such a 
blessing' to hare my treasures laid up there instead 
of here." 

And she adds : " But I could not try to comfort 
you under an affliction such as this, in any other way 
than by speaking of Christ, who is Himself the em- 
bodiment of all the members, and in whom we shall 
60 soon all meet, to be for ever \vith Him. To thiak 
of ourselves only as members of His body (so as to 
forget ourselves as separate individuals, and thini of 
ourselves only as parts of a whole), or to think of 
our trials and circumstances less in reference to our- 
selves, than as parts of God's perfect plan, are the 
two great objects I try to ium after, and whicli I 
think you will find most calming. It seems to put 
man in his place, and God in His. But I am so 
afraid of wounding where I wonid only wish to pour 
' the oil of joy,' that I shall not try to say more. 
May He who is anointed to do it, give you all that 
' oil of joy !' " 

As the winter approaciied, hor health appeared to 
suffer less than usual. " I have not known what it 
is to be as well for years," she writes, October 16 
(1849). "Ei-en this severe cold does not hurt me ; 
but how long it may last, I know not. The character 
of God is my grand subject this year. I have got it 
in fifty-two points, with sis texts on each ; and it is 
such a rock to rest upon ! To see what GtHi is, and 
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MEDITATION. 1S6 

that He is — an eternal present ! Oh, it is wonderful, 
Eind so precious, as contrasted with all the tosaings 
to and fro of fraii man, even tLougii he be a vessel 
of tnercy ! The water in the bottle may be spent, but 
not the water in the well." (Gen. xxi, 15 — 19.) 

With tliat delicacy of touch which only one 
dwelling in " the light" can attain, we find her hand- 
ling a feature of the hidden life thus : " In regard to 
meditalion, forgive me if I say I thinl y u are a 
bondage about it. My idea of it is th th t t a 
thing one cannot set one's-self to as a p es bed 
dnty ; nor do I think it is enjoined ap u a u h 
in Scripture. It is not within the reach f h wly 
converted soul, but belongs to those who, a study Bg 
the precious Word of life, begin to see such beau- 
ties, and such heights, and depths, and lengths, and 
breadths in Divine wonders, that, as they read, they 
are constridned to pause, to wonder, to adore, to get 
breathing time in which to admire the intensity of 
the mysteries of Divine revelation. Thus St. Paul 
seemed to give vent to his meditations in Eom. xi. 
33, or in Eom. vii. 24, 25, on a quite different sub- 
ject. Don't you sgr&'i to this ? Old writers dwell 
upon it till they put it almost in the place of a Sav- 
iour, just as more modern ones write of other parts 
of Christian esperienco. Cant v. 10 — 16 is the 
sublimest meditation I know of, and it came out of 
the overflowmgs of a full heart, and not out of one 
set about to meditate because meditation was ' sweet' 
and profitable. I think the way to arrive at medita- 
tion, is, to read the words and revealed thoughts of 
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God, til! you can't help it. Your own thouglifa 
o full of it, that you meditate almost un- 



" Would that I knew more of tliis most blessed 
occupation !" she adds. " God grant that your letter 
may stir mo up to fresh enjoyment of it by leading 
me more into those green pastures where (to use a 
homely illustration) one may eat the grass, and (hen 
chew the cud. I hare kept up very w^l this summer 
in my invaJidish way, living almost entirely up-stairs, 
and never once Stirling beyond the garden. But I 
have suffered very little to what I used to do, and 
only long for grace to consecrate every energy of mind 
and body to our Jesus. Humanly speaMng, I may 
Jive a gi'eat while longer in this sort of way. God 
bless you, while yon Uve and when you die, ' and make 
you a blessing,' " 

And again, on Oct. 19 : " What depths of grace 
and of sin Chiistians have to learn out ! The lower 
I anfe, the higher grace rises. Ps. xcviii. 1, with 1 
Cor. XV. 57, have been an immense comfort to me, 
God getting the victory bi/ Himself and/w Himself, 
and then in free grace giving it to us, so that we 
don't even conquer, but He does it all." 

And to another, on Oct. 29 : " Yonr gourd is 
withered before your eyes ; but ' rejoice in the Lord, 
and joy in the God of your salvation.' You will find 
it an immense help to you in your spiritual advance 
to have made the sacrifice to God, no matter in what 
light the act may appear when viewed in reference 
to other things. I have long felt, that in our fear of 
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EABSBBTNB8S. 157 

denying ouTselves, oi' doing good works m&riioriousli/, 
■Kd run into the opposite extreme of self-indulgence, 
and of amusing ourselves wilih innocent worldly 
pleitBures aud doing nothing for God. How we need 
to be kept in alt these things, hy the guidance of the 
Spirit of truth, lest in one way or other we f^l into 
error !" 

And she adds ; "Oh 1 if one may but win one soul 
to Jesus, it is worth the sacrifice of one's whole life 
to do it ; but / think we ought to expect to do a great 
deal, seeing that all the power is God's and lie only 
■ wants to use us as a manufacturer sets his machine 
in motion. The wheels and pins don't do the work, 
aud yet it is done by them. Is not that a strong ex- 
pression, 'They limited tie Holy Ono of Israel!' I 
will send you a splendid texfr— Luke v. 5, 6. It tells 
volumes of man's impotence (hours of fruitless toil), 
and Gtod's omnipotence (working wonders in one 
moment by one word) ! Faith, too, is the insti'u- 
ment — 'At tby word I will let down the net' Why 
don't we launch into the depths of God's lope, and 
enclose such blessings as would well-nigh break our 
feeble ' earthen vessels V There are multitudes of 
fishes in His oeean-fulnesa, which faith might catch ! 
' Lord increase our faith !' " 

Her life grew more and more intensely earnest, as 
she hastened towards the mark. Writing to a be- 
reaved friend, Nov, 16 (1849), she says: "Our 
coTieapondence has sadly broken down; but I never 
can keep one up only on one side — I never seem to 
know what exactly to write about : and to write 
U 
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about anything appears more lite the unprofitable 
topics of conversation which too much occupy the 
world, than like the earnest intercourse of fellow- 
pilgrima to a better country ; — above at!, when, as is 
tlie case with us, we are both warned so emphatically 
by illness not to stop and play with flowers by the 
way. But I have been really anxious to assure you 
of my true sympathizing love under your late deep 
trials. With all the fulness of sympafhy which is 
tre^ured up for us in Him on the way, and with 
the bright prospect before ns of a bappy and joyful 
re-imion for ever in glory at the end, have not we 
enough to change ' the spirit of heaviness' into ' a 
garment of praise' ?" 

And a glimpse into her special experience at this 
period follows: "I do get to feel so much more 
every day, that nothing but the absolute, naked 
reality of having God in Christ for my portion and 
my everything, can satisfy me. I have been sti'ipped 
bare this summer of those happy feelings which I 
used to enjoy so much, in order to be made to trust 
God without them, and, even when walking in dark- 
ness, to be stayed upon my God, (Isaiah 1. 10.)* 
It has not made me unhappy, bat it has emptied me 
of any joy which belonged to myself, and baa shown 
me that the only true and abiding joy is in the Lord. 

* AUudiug to this subject in another letter, slie says: "I 
know I owo this very mainly to dear Mr. GelPs Bermons 
yeara ago, which the Holy Spirit wag pleased to make use 
of in laying a fouuflatian wliioh no subacquent trials or 
Btomia conld shake." 
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COMING GLOEY. 159 

" Haliakkuk," ska adds, " was set to loarn this les- 
son by being stripped of liia outwai-d comforts and 
reduced to poverty and distress — no meat from the 
flock, no herd in tbe stall — nevertheless he could 
Bay, ' Yet I -will i-ejoice in the Lord, I will joy in the 
God of my salvation.' And David was set to learn 
it by bitter disappoiatajent in his friends — ' My soul, 
wait thou onli/ upon God, for my expectation is irom 
Him' (Ps. Isii.) — the whole Psalm showing how 
fi-om rich and poor nothing could be expected in 
this world. Oh I it is hard — very, very hard — to 
laarn this for one's-self, is it not 1 It has cost me 
many a bitter hour; but in one way or another I 
suppose we must each of us learn it. And I can't 
help thinking that you and I are being taught it — 
you more in the way that Habakkuk was, and I 
more in David's way ; though every one has pecu- 
liarities belonging to their own peculiar characters 
and circumstances, and ^ving a varied oolouiing to 
their specific trials." 

For a time it was intended that she should again 
winter in Torquay. " Though in most respects bet- 
ter," she writes on Nov. I7, " I fee! conscious of the 
existence of the underground wordings of disease, 
which others do not see. I have been quite in a 
swoon whilst writing this letter ; hut I am better 
again now, and wish to forget all these littie things 
as soon as they are past. They are but the circum- 
stances of the way, and are unworthy of a 
compared with the coming glory. Oh ! that o 
hearts may be more engrossed with that .' How 
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near it may be to eacli of us ! Come, Lord Jesua, 
come quickly !" 

And, on Dec S, she writes: "The cold has at- 
tacked me at last, and I have gradually been tum- 
bling down each day this week. I am just waiting 
for the pillar of cloud and Are to more firat^ and 
mate it plain whethei' I am to go or stay." And » 
fortnight later : " I am well enough to have great 
expectations of staying at home altogether this win- 
ter, but God has ^ven me to feel very willing to stay 
or go as He poinis out for me. Things seem so much 
more and more to me every day to be as though 
they were aot : 1 Cor. vii, 29 — 31 is perpetually on 
my mind. I seem more to live upon God, less upon 
feelings and experience." 

Another affecting glimpse into her inner life oc- 
curs in the same letter : " I long to owit to you, 

dearest , though I have said it to no one else, 

that I have the feeling of having learned so much of 
sacL wonders of grace that I don't know what to say. 
I 'm sure I need keeping down ; and I don't think I 
can be thankful enough ibai the hungering, and 
thirsting, and fainting state is mine, rather than the 
fulness of happy joy which I once felt That 1 may 
be emptied and Christ exalted, self crushed, and Je- 
sus set up — these are the things I seem most to want 
Only I cannot express it, even to yon. Oh ! the com- 
fort — the intense comfort — of knowicg that God 
reads the secret thoughts of our hearts which we 
cannot express ! Still one wants to tell of His good- 
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ke our tioaat in Him. But it is hard 
1, is it not ? 



When neniy Martjn left England and all its 
pleasant attractions, he " left it wholly for Christ's 
sake," aajs hia biographer, " and he left it for ever." 
Aa he \?as on hia voyage out, he wrote one day in 
his Diaiy this entry : " Sept. 23. "We are just to 
the south of all Europe, and I bid adieu to it for 
ever, without a wish of ever re-viaiting it, and still 
Jess with any desire of taking up my rest in tie 
strange land to which I am going." It is this spirit 
of self-sacrifice which alone gives to the Church its 
power. With it she is like Samson in hia Nazarife 
strength : without it she is Samson shorn of his 
locks attd grinding in prison. " We are too prone 
by far," writes Adelaide, Dec. 19 (1849), indicating 
her impression of the Church's real condition, " to 
cry out for ' money — money,' and to be lamenting 
that we can give so little, whilst the secret truth is, 
that what God aska and expects is — ourseivbs. 
' My son,' says God, ' give me thine heart ;' and well 
did He know when he said that, that everything else 
would follow. At the present day few offer them- 
selves to work for God without being well paid for 
it ; and I be^n to think we shall have to find that, 
if missionary work is to he done, it must be done by 
the sacnfice of ourselves. ' Here am I, send mb,' " 

At the close of the year she decided to remain at 
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homo. " God has made His way plain before me," 
she writes " I never felt bo willing to have it all 
ordered for me before. I have strong indications 

now and then that the ' love-token' (aa dear 

calls it) ia not taien away ; but my duty ia ' patient 
w^ting,' Oh ! do ask for quickening grace for me. 
I hope you have enjoyed this Christmas in thoughts 
of the great mystery of godliness." 

Her own " Christmas thoughts" she records in her 
Diary thus : " Most holy, holy, holy — holy God ! we 
thank Thee that unto us a Son is born — unto us a 
Child is given ; that the government shall he upon 
His shoulders, and that of the increase of His govern- 
ment there shall be no end, upon the throne of David 
and upon His kingdoia, to oi'der it and to establish 
it with judgment and with justice for evei; that a 
' day' is coming in which He shall be revealed as 
'King of kings, and Lord of lords,' when His name 
shall be on His vesture and on His thigh. May we 
know Him as the Saviour by whom our sins are all 
forgiven, and not only forgiven, but dethroned more 
and more every day ! May Thy grace he mighty to 
subdue them all, that, not only in onr spirits, hut ia 
our bodies, we may glorify God, (ill at length we 
come to realize more of the holy anticipations which 
are set before as in the brighter scenes and nobler 
society which we hope soon to join, in that countless 
throng among whom we, too, would east our crowns 
before the tlirone, and before the Lamb who sitteth 
upon the tliione for ever and ever !" 
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CHAPTER XI. 

This winter aiid spiing (I860) were occupied with 
her work on tlie Sokq. " The demand for books at 
the present day," she writes, on March 16, to a friend 
who was publishing, " seems to me to make a won- 
derful opening for saying a word for Christ And I 
am always glad when any one wiit^ on the Bible; 
I think other books are only valiiabie in proportion 
as they lead to it. Yon will be surprised when I tell 
you that Njsbet has got an arrangement of tests of 
mine on Caistidea. It was my happy employment, 
the two first years I was at Torquay, to find them 
out ; and I have since written them out, just connect- 
ing them together with a few woiiia. The way has 
been made so clear in reg^ard to it^ that 1 hope God 
intends for me to be a silent messenger foi' Him in 
that manner. It is a sweet subjeet; it is so full of 
Ohrisf, and lets one into so much of the feelings of 
His heart towards His Church." 

Henry Mart}™ once wi'ote in his Diary : " Read 
Isaiah the rest of the evening; sometimes happy, and 
at other times tired, and desiring to take up some 
other religious book ; hut 1 saw it an important duty 
to check this slighting of the Word of God." Dear 
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Adelaide found in the Word the very living manua 
from heaven. "I believe I may say with truth," slie 
writes, " tbat some of the tests I sent you last have 
been the language of my heart both night and day. 
' My Boul thirsletii for God, for the living God ; when 
shall I come and appear before God !' May you find 
the Lord's words an ever-deepening source of truest 
eijojment opening fresh beauties to your asfonished 
j,aze with, e^el7 iresh discovery of the fading nature 
of all that Solomon calls ' vanity !' And may yon 
ever have One present, as a Companion to whom you 
can talk without weariness or ennui in your most 
lonely hours '" 

Growing m meekness, she grew in calm repose of 
sjmL I do love all God's dealings with me," she 
wiit^ and would have none of them altered, if I 
could. My burden is only what every Christian 
groans under — sin ; and I know I shall never be rid 
of it till this body of sin is en tireiy destroyed, and we 
are altogether planted in the likeness of Christ's re- 
surrection. Oh ! will it not be wonderful fo he a 
body of glory, emitting light in every direction, and 
dwelling in pure, essential light, ' raised in power,' all 
our present weakness and dMhonour having passed 
away, so that even Jesus shall be admired and glori- 
fied in us ? And I have liked so much lately to 
think how this bright ray of glory, instead of casting 
a shadow upon everything here, rather sheds a beam 
of light to gild our pathway heavenwards." 

A birthday wish for a beloved aster she breathes 
forth thus : ^^ January 29, 1850. As a tree of right- 
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ted in the garden of the Lord by His 
own right hand, and as a branch of the tiie vine, 
grafted info Jesus, may you be daily more and more 
' filled with tie fruifa of righteousness, which are by 
Jesus Christ to the glory and praise of God !' and 
further still, may the precious promise be fulfilled in 
you, 'And her leaf shall he green !" (Jer. syii. '7, 8.) 
Even tie smallest things about us should be full of 
the sap of lie Holy Spirit." 

The " great cloud of witnesses" " declared plainly 
that they sought a country." Not leas plainly did 
dear Adelaide " declare " to all around her where she 
was going. "The words, 'household of God,'" she 
writes, " have often struck me lately as beautifully 
es^iressing the fiill realization of what is now only 
'the household of faith.' And when one strongly 
feels the unsatisfactorineas of seeing ' through a glass 
darkly,' it is impossible not to long to launch into 
the full blaae of light — in God, when all the mem- 
bers of the now scattered family shall for ever meet 
in the 'Father's House,' I don't think I ever knew 
so well before what it is (o be sensibly nearing the 
port by every passing honr as I have done lately. It 
18 a real and precious truth, whether the time be 
eomparatively long or short; and it seems to help 
me on wonderfully, though I have no idea where- 
abouts I am. It is sad and really painful to 6e a 
child, and have so little of a child's feeling towards 
such a Father. But if I am only humbled under it, 
I believe it will magnify the exceeding riches of the 
freeness of grace." 
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Wtat joy and wiat strength we often lose by 
being overcome of little trials ! " In the midst of 
plenty to tiy me," she writes, Jan. 11 (1850), "I 
have beea so quiet^ that I can only say it shows what 
' the peace of God ' can do. It is not great troubles, 
but constant, wearing annoyances, that I refer to — 
little daily trials ; but I don't feel them at all as I 
nsed to do. ' They shall not be asbamad fliat wait 

The delicate organism of the "new creature" she 
realized with a growing sensitiveness. " How very 
precious His thoughts are," she writes, "when we 
can at all enjoy ' fellowship with the Father and with 
His Son Jesus Chi'ist I' and yet how easily — oh ! I 
can scarcely believe, and cannot tell you, bow easily 
— I let sin interrupt and hinder me from coming 
near before Him ! But, if it surprises roe, it is no 
matter of surprise to Him who knew from the begin- 
ning what a transgi^essor I should be. Dop't yon 
think this thought is one which g^vea us most con- 
fidence in God ! If anything could happen which 
He had not foreseen, it might change His mind to- 
wards us ; bnt all His thoughts being to give us ' an 
expected end,' does seem so intensely to assure our 
hearlB before Him, does it not i" 

In spite of an oppressive langour, incident to her 
complaint at some of its stages, and, this spring, peeu- 
Uarly trying, she laboured on at her work. " I hare 
lately been transcribing," she writes, Feb. 6 (1850), 
" the whole of the texis on Solomon's Song. It seems 
to be the way God has marked out for me to serva 
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Him ; and I desire from tlie hoart, to say, ' Tky will 
be done.' Precious, iodeed, is the privilege of serv- 
ing such a Master in tlae humblest ways — whether in 
passive waiting or in active semng. I often hare 
days on which I am all but good for nothing; but, 
after all, these bodily fluctuations are but a small 
thing. How WG ought to long for powers to serve 
God perfectly / and yet, let patience haye her per- 
fect work first." 

Vinet, speaking of "the look directed towards 
Jesus," and contrasting it with "meditations and 
Siscussioca on free will, or assurance, or the connex- 
ion between fai th and works, and even on the proper- 
ties of fmth" — all which, he says, " tend to occupy 
us too much with ourselves, and give too strong a 
hold to that vivacious aelf-intei'eat which catches at 
and elings to eveiything," remarks : " In proportion 
as it is prolonged, it inspires our soul with a holy 
enthusiasm, a holy love. It makes those dispositions 
habitual and dominant ia our heart. It becomes at 
once the light and the heat of oar life. It facilitates, 
simplifies, illumines a!l. It does better than refute 
doubts, it absorbs them. In its brightness, all their 
equivocal or false glimmerings are quenched," Ade- 
laide Newton, each new day, entered more deeply 
into this momentous truth. "The watchword I 
chose for the new year," she writes, on Feb. 6 (1850), 
" was — ' Heii-s of God.' I think we are too much , 
taken up, as Christians, with our Christian character 
and duties, and meditate far too little on our posse- 
sions and privileges. God, and nothing less, ia onr 



iiM=.i>, Google 



inheritance ; for we are ' joiotrheirs witli Clirist.' Tia 
true that it involves ' if so be that we siifi'er with 
Him' now for a few days on the earth ; but then it 
is in fellowship with a risen Jesus, and it leads to 
everlasting glory with Him hereafter. I send it you 
to thint o^ and mv&e ^our boast of: we Tnay glory 
in the Lord, you know !" 

It was this peculiar characteristic of her Christian 
life which gave such fragrance to her words. She 
was ever herself dwelling in the light; and her aim, 
in every letter and in every conversation, was to 
bring others up with her into the same light. " Don't 
you thint," she writes to a friend, on Feb. 7 (1850), 
" there is something very sweet in being comforted 
and refreshed together by our 'mutual feith ?' I 
have another most precious word from the mouth of 
our God to send you — at least one that has been a 
great comfort to me in giving me fresh courage 

about dearest , when I had begun to be very 

desponding — ' There is no restraint to the Lord -f 
whether the outward circumstances be encouraging 
or not, whether ' with many or with few,' it is equally 
easy to Him to save. And there is one thought 
which I have enjoyed resting upon, in connexion 
with these circumstances, very much lately, viz., 
that what Omniscient love has proposed. Omnipotent 
love will bring to pass, "What a Rock that is to fall 
back upon, when the waves of affliction toss one (o 
and fro !" 

"I enclose," she continues, "some very sweet texts 
for you. Two, pai'ticularly, have struck me very 
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much. One was, wlien Jesus was praying in Uie 
garden for the removal (three times over) of Hia 
bitter eup (not composed of one thorn, like St 
Paul's, but of a crown of thorns, cfec), jnstemi of 
Hb request being granted, He only seemed (o get 
the same answer St Paul got— "My grace is suffi- 
cient for thee.' 'ITiere appeared an angel from 
heaven strengthening Him.' I thought it was very 
strengthening to ua, in similar circumstances of pro- 
longed trial, to be brought info such evident fellow- 
ship with Jesus in His sufferings. 



The other text was in the 13th of St John ; the re- 
markable contrast between those two little prayers 
of Christ's — 'Father, save Me from this tour;' and, 
'Father, glorify Thy name,' The first prayer for 
His own deliverance from trial He Himself seemed 
to negative — ' but for this cause came I unto this 
hour ; whilst tie second prayer, for God's glory, 
was immediately answered by the voice from heaven. 
Does it not t«ach us a very sweet lesson about 
prayer, at the same time affording the precious 
evidenca that prayer for deliverance from the hour 
of trial is ' Christ-like'— only it is swallowed up ia 
the yet dearer object to a Christian's heart, his 
Father's glory 3 It is so blessed to know that we are 
praying as Christ prayed." 

" Oh ! I cannot tell you," she adds, " how I feel for 
all the aggravating circumsfances of trial which press 
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on you just now ; but ' 
holding you, and I Itnow it is love appoints it all. 
What a depth of unutterably precious meaning ia 
enfolded in that one word — ' God is love !' I was 
thinking of the words, ' I will he to you a God,' thia 
afternoon, in the sense of a God of love — ' I wiU be 
to you Love.' Don't you think it throws a glowing 
tin^ as it were, over all His dealings with us ? The 
words you once gave me — ' Thy ligliteousness is like 
the great mountains, and Thy judgments ate a great 
deep' — have b<«n helping me to think of the heights 
and depths of the love of Chiist lately ; for every- 
thing God does, seems to be swallowed up in love. 

On anothei- occaaon, taking up tliose woids, " Our 
days on the earth are as a shadow, and there ia none 
abiding," she says : — "It stnick me as full of mean- 
ing, when our yeara are counted by days, as they are 
ia Scripture — 'The days of our years are threescore 
years and ten.' It really seems more consistent with 
the pilgrim character to reckon by days, does it not ! 
{James iv. 13, 14, 15.) ' Here have we no continuing 
city, but we seek one to come' — ' a better country' 
(or, as some render it, a home, or fatherland) — 
'Strangers and pilgrims on the earth.' And is it 
not a gracious contiaat ? — ' days on the earth,' but 
eternity in heaven ! Days of sufferings, but pleasures 
for evermore ! ' Our days on the earth are as a 
shadow,' 

" ' But the bright world to which we go 
Hatli joys substantial ancl sincere.' " 

She waa no "lingerer" at the gates of Sodom, 
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" oil 1 why," we floil Iier inquiring, " are we not 
more transtbrmed iato the very image of Jeaus 3 I 
thiok it is because we so little seek the iDdwelling 
of His Spirit. It is so vain to reform our Uves, 
words, and acts, unless the transformation springs, 
from first to last, fronj the root, and source, and 
author of life witliia na — is it not ? I will send you, 
' Her leaf shall be jrem' (Jer. xvii. 8), with ' I shall 
be anointed with fresh oW (Ps. xcii. 10) — the sap or 

the oil of the Spirit. Dear is reading me 

' M'Cheyne's Life' again ; how sweet it is ! He did 
so realize his full acceptance and completeness in 
Jesus. And why should not we 5 I was greatly 

struck by a remark from a dear friend in D , the 

ofljer day ; ' I only see two men in the word — Adam 
and Jesus ; and I think God only sees two. AH are 
seen as either in Jesus or in fallen Adam, Chria- 
tJans are lost sight of, and Jesus is seen ; and God 
treats Christians as part of Cihriat.' Don't you think 
we ahoiild tiy more and more to forget ourselves as 
individuals, and to see ourselves as parts of a whole 
— membei's of a Body, bulging self, our religioiti 
self, quite aa much as our natural self. 

Her happy tboughta of God both lightened her 
own trials and " gave her the tongue of the learned 
to speak a word in season to the weary." " I will 
not take tip your time," she says, after mentioning 
some details about her illness, " by writing about 
these seen things, which, are but for a moment. 
How soon they will be forgotten for ever, except as 
the goodness and tender mercy of our Father in 
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lieavQn is developed and exhibited in them. !" And, 
writing to another, on February 16, she s.iys : "I 

really can only think of you and as in the 

midst of the burning fiery furnace heated seven 
times: but I always see a fourth, lite unto the Sou 
of God, with you ; and your furnace is heated by 
love, and not by ' the wrath of the king.' It is ' tlio 
furoace of affliction' in which you were ' chosen.' 
How wonderful to be ' purified seven times I' " 

And on February 28 : "I shall be entering to- 
moiTow on the twenty-sixth year of my sojourning 
on earth. Ask for me, that whethei- for time or for 
eternity I may henceforward walk in the light of 
God's countenance. Do you remember talking to 
me once about ' Jesus lifting np His eyes to heaven !' 
(John svii. 1.) How His eye would always meet 
the downward glance of His Father's eye ! It has 
given me such sweet, happy thoughts about our 
heavenly Fatlier's countenance. For, in Jesus, the 
same must always be true of us. And dou't you 
tiiink the Father's face is always iiTadiafed with 
looks of love, the natural dictates of Has heart of 
love, and that His countenance always beams with 
lovingkindness ? Oh, will it not be wonderful to 
look up full into our Father's face, and really to be 
able to enjoy the blaze of that lig'ht as it beams 
from His countenance iu glory! I think thoso 
words in Jude give us such a wonderful idea of our 
perfectness in Christ, that He is able to present us 
feultless before tlie presence of His glory. In that 
excess of brightness, that light where there is ' no 
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darkness,' to be ' faultless I' And, dear , is it not 

as tnie now of you and me in Jesus, as it is of dear 

B C , who really was presented there this 

day last year! So that God is lifting up the light 
of His countenance upon us even now. It does 
seem so wonderful that we can desire to come into 
contact with such light — the very thing which by 
nature we so shrink from ; ' Men loved dai'tness rather 
than light.' " 

And to another : " I have no idea whatever now 
of seeing you or Torquay. Perhaps never ! But it 
is enough to- know, that He who sees, leads His blind 
ones safely and i-ightly. Oh, it is sweeter than I can 
espress, to leave it there ! How good God has been 
to me, to make me feel it so ! I wisli I knew how 
to be thankful ; but I shall not have to wait a bit t«o 
long for powers to praise, when Jesus will be Himself 
the leader of the praises of His people ' in the great 



And to a deeply-fiied friend, a week later, thus : 
"The verse I should like to send you is Ps. slii. 7 : 
'All thy waves and billows are gone over me' — 
tides of love, ' waves and billows' springing out of 
the ocean of God's love, so that they cannot over- 
whelm, but only plunge us into its unfathomable 
depths. I have thought of it many times for you in 
connexion with Phil. ii. 21 — ' God had mercy on 
him, and not on him only, but on me also, lest I 
should have sorrow upon sorrow.' And it is fol- 
lowed so beautifully in the next verse, by God com- 
manding His lovingkindness in the day-fime, and 
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enabling the soul even in tliD dark niglit to aing ' Hia 
song.' " 

Not the Spirit's work in her, but Christ's work 
for her, was still the object of her daily thought. " I 
often feel," she writes, " that we go tossing about on 
tie tides of Christian experienee, which are for ever 
fluctuating, instead of lying peacefully at anchor on. 
the Rock of Ages." And in anolher letter, of 
March 6 : "I cannot iiud a single instance in 
which, either in the Gospels or iu the Epistles, 
Christians are taught by example or by precept to 
mate a study of their own hearts. I cannot help 
thinking that Christian experience has far too much 
taken the place of the study of Christ and of the 
character of God, and that this accounts in great 
measure for the low and desponding state of so 'Very 
many Christians. Do you not think that the cott- 
stant study of His character would far more effec- 
tually teach ns our depravity than poring into our 

And on March 30 ; " This morning, under some 
peculiarly tiying circumstances, those woids, 'Be 
careful for nothing' came homo to me with such fresh 
power I I believe that, in the very act of mating 
everything known to God, His peace fills our souls. 
Have you ever noticed that joy and peace are the 
two things Jesus came into the world to bring — 'on 
earth peace,' 'glad tidings of great joy f And they 
are the two things which, during Hia last conversa- 
tions with Hia disciples. He seemed most specially 
tc have on His mind — ' These things have I spoken 
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unto you, that in me ye miglat have peace ;' ' These 
things have I spoken unto you, that lay joy in you 
might remain, and that your joy in mo might be full.' 
(This last verse ia literally rendered from the original.) 
So these are tte two thin^ I would especially desire 
for you as your purchased right and privilege to enjoy 

Adelaide was, by birth and education, and also by 
enlightened attachinent, a member of the Churct of 
England. But "Christ first, the Church nest," was 
her guiding maxim ; and the more she frequented 
" the light," the more did the two objects assume 
tleir due proportions, "As to our own Church," 
she writes, on April 2 (1850), " in what a fearful 
state it is in Devonshire ! What should we do but 
for the assurance, ' The government shall be upon Sia 
shoulders?' I thiui tiie Chnroh is merging her 
character of Christ's bride into tbat of an ecclesias- 
tical body ; and I see no remedy but for each member 
individually to seek to belong to it rather in the 
foi'mer sense than in the latter — a bride in com- 
munion with her Beloved — a believer panting after 
secret intercourse with Jesus, May each of us enter 
closer into Him, and hide us deeper in Him ! So we 
sball be safe, come what will." 

Her forthcoming boob she refers to, on April 15, 
thus : "Will you take the burden of this wort and 
cast it on the Loi-d for me 9 Tell Him the book is 
His — written with His lime. His teaching. His talents, 
by one whose purchased property it all is. Certainly 
there is a vast mixture of sinful infirmity to mar and 
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defile it ; but then He chooses base things. So, 
you aeo, I draw comfort from my baseness ! Do im- 
plore His blessing on it for me." If ivorlis done in 
His service were oftener gone about in this way, we 
should seTdomer hear of blunt sickles and sheafless 
reapers. 

And, in the same letter, she says : " I have heard 

from dear . She sent me two half-sheets fuU — 

very kind, and to me very hopeful. Not a word of 
actual relia^ioD ; but then, you know, she is not one 
to profess even what she feels. And throughout it 
there is to me an evident consciousness that her 
whole way of living is wrong and unsatisfying, and 
that she does not enjoy it, and can't. She declares 
she likes me to write to her, and says she would 
write to me if she could say anything worth saying. 
Indeed, I do think God is at wort with her, embit- 
tering the worid by degrees. She is giving up balls, 
and wishes for quieter amusemenis : when she tries 
these she won't find them the ieast more satisfying : 
and may we not well hope that in due season she will 
give np seeking it anywhere but where it is to be 
found ! He who alone is able to save her yeai'ns 
over her far mora fondly thaa yoa or I. What a 
sweet assurance!" 

Notwithstanding the Derbyshire climate, her health 
this spring rather improved. "I suppose," she says, 
" I must say a word about the earthly hut I It has 
weathered the severe winter, under the shelter of 
'the shadow of the Almighty,' most bravely; and 
here I am at home, better rather than worse. I 
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.ook on and wondei'. God is Laving His way, Eia 
' higher' way than mine ; and I am waiting oa Him, 
I hope, to know and do His bidding." 

And her soul flourished like the p^m tree. "I 
get calmer rest at times in Hia love than ever 
before," she writes. "But I constantly feel tiat 
conflict lies before me, and I want very much to be 
prepared for it. Have you thought much about the 
Evil One and hia associates? (Eph, vi. 12 — ^margin.) 
"What part of the Word is occupying you most ? Is 
it not sweet t« be sitting under his shadow I While 
all other shadows are so essentially ' fleeting,' ivith 
Him there is 'no variableness neither shadow of 
turning.' He is at once the Sun, the Kock, and the 
Shadow. Precious Saviour !" 

The bane of the reli^ous world is I'eligious dissi- 
pation. There is not a littie gathering of ttie manna; 
but there is not much of it eaten. The consequence 
is, a cry eveiywhere heard, " My leanness, my lean- 
ness I" Dear Adelaide escaped this snare. " I reckon 
it one of the greatest privileges I ever enjoyed," she 
writes, April 15 (1860), "to have been taken out of 
even the busy religious world, and led to look into 
tiie deep things of God, which He has so wonder- 
fully revealed in His word." It was this earnest, 
personal, daily commuaing \vith God tiirough the 
Word, which gave to her life so healthful a tone. It 
is the absence of this intense individual meditation 
which, like a canker-worm, is eating out the Church's 
life. 

The sympathy of Jesus was ever yielding her 
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freali consolation. " I should like to send yo«," 
she writei on April 19, "a verse which has been 
comforting me very much this week ; for I felt 
unusually weary for a few days at the beginning of 
it. It is Matt. ix. 36 (marff.), ' When He saw the 
multitudes He had compassion on them, heoauae 
they were tired and fojy down.' If He has still tie 
same feehnga which He had when He was on earth, 
how sweet it is to tnow that His eye is upon each 
feeble and weary child, and that His compassion 
can he moved by the sight of even our bodily tired- 
ness 1 Oh! if we could but see His look! how 
feeling a look it is I ' His eyes are as doves' eyes. 
Just fancy Him, for example, looking down from 
the cross npon Hia mother — what a look it must 
hare been !" 

" 'S'o, I don't find it sohtary," said a Tuscan con- 
fessor lately to one who was condoling with him on 
his imprisonment in a cell; "I have with me here 
Faith, Hope, and Charity," One of these heavenly 
viaitoi's Adelaide especially prized. " I have been 
Bearching out tests on ' Hope,' " she writes on 
April 30; "they are so beautiful, and it seems to 
me a grace so very litle cultivated and sought after ! 
Tet surely it is one for the advancing believer to bn 
abounding in, just in proportion as he is ' filled with 
joy and peace in believing.' There is such certainty 
iu the Scripture-meaning of ' hope ;' and I tiiink 
the real meaning of Eom. viii. 24 is so precious, 
tlioiigh our translation dims it — ' We are upheld by 
hope J " 
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With a singular precaaion we flod her defining the 
Bible-teaching upon anotlicr Bubject, thus : " Did I 
ask you if you had ever thought of the ' sealing' and 
' witnessing' of the Spirit ? A Scotch friend asked 
me about it, thmking they were the same ; but I 
see manifold differences, one especially, that the 
'sealing' is a past and finished work in its main 
sense, whilst the ' witnessing' is the Spirit's present 
testimony to the truth of all that God has testified 
about Jesus — a daily taking of the things of Christ 
and showing them to ua." 

Her heai-t was thus drawn away fi'om itself 
entirely, and was fixed escliisively upon the Word, 
"My text for you," she writes on April 80, "is, 
' I hope in thy Word.' I do so like the naked pro- 
mise or bare Word of God to be made the stay of 
ika soul. How very, very little we think what it is 
to rely on that Word with such excessive caulion, as 
if we must he careful how far we trust it I It is 
surely making God a liar to doubt it, I sometimes 
think we look upon a ceitain kind of unbelief as 
humility, whereas to douht the truth of the words, 
' He that hath the Son, !ialh life,' is as gfeat unhe^ 
lief aa to douht that ' him that cometh unto me, I 
will in nowise cast out' Oh ! how little we seem to 
have learned of the truth as it is in Jesus, when He 
has been years in teaching us ! there is so httle 
'reaching forth unto things before !' ' 

Tersteegen has finely said, that "the first poison 
which steals into faithful souls is, that they impercep- 
tibly place their righteousness and their coniidence 
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in their fidelity, in self-denial, in their virtues and 
graces, in flieir devotional exercises, and not entirely 
in God alone. The Saviour then opens our eyes, as 
witli our own di-y; and thus His wonder-working 
hand Lib alone the glory, and we the shame." " I 
do really heliove," Adelaide writes on May 1," that it 
is God's grand aim to humble and empty us ; and to 
be emptied of fancied religiousness is the most pain- 
ful lesson, I think, one caa learn. Since we cannot 
keep our hearts low, God keeps ua in a low condi- 
tion ; and perhaps we are never so truly livbg on 
Him as when we feel to lie lowest." 

And she adds ; " I have been thinking very much 
lately about Christ being ' made to us aanctiiieation.' 
Don't you think we are very apt to look to His 
death on the cross as if our whole salvation lay wrapt 
up in it alone — forgetting that His death only put 
away our an, and that, if we want holiness, it is to 
the thirty-thi'ee years of his life that we must turn ? 
I can give you no idea of the comfort it has been to 
me, when ieeling I could neither pray, nor love, nor 
believe, iior do auytlung, to plead all these things as 
perfectly performed by Christ for me." And else- 
where she adds : " Seriously I do think that many 
Christians take Christ only as half a Saviour ; they 
so little realize that it is His faith. His obedience. 
His everything through life, which is to be pleaded 
as ours, as well as His death and resurrection," 

Alluding to a deeply-fried saint at Torquay, she 
writes, on May 3 : " How wonderfully some people 
are detained in their clay piisons ! And yet only 
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that God may get Himself more glory at the appear- 
ing of Jesus Christ ! Perhaps none wili join as cor- 
dially in the praises of 'the great congregation' in 
glory as tliose who have had most here to be deliver^- 
cd from. Oh ! the depth of tlie riches of God's wis- 
dom, and knowledge, and love ! Oh, dear , we 

shall never get to the bottom of that depth — never, 
never ! It ia a marvel to be oa the brink of being 
swallowed up in it !" 

And, in another letter, speaking of Jesus as " the 
leader of His people's prmses in glory," she says : 
" Surely His praises ia ' the great congregation,' so 
often referred to in the Psahiis, must ultimately mean 
' the Church perfected.' And how sweet it is to feel 
tiat He will then be able to take the lead in every 
song of praiae whicli any of «s can sing, as having 
jiersonally knovm every trouble flom which we can 
praise God for being delivered !" 

A schoolfellow, after seeking rest in intense worid- 
liness, had begun to seek it in Ritualism. "Don't 
let it distress you," she writes fo a mutual friend con- 
cerning her ; " she wiH perhaps tiy forma] religion 
as she has the world. The latter has already dis- 
gusted her, I hope ; and ' in due season' I hope the 
former will, still more. How many try everything 
but the right thing, till, when everything else has 
failed, they are just driven to it of absolute necessity ! 
Go on taking her to Christ to be healed ; and so 
surely as He never sent away one rickly, miserable 
body unhealed on earth, so surely do I believe He 
will send away no sick soul unhealed in heaven, but 
16 
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still lie keeps saying, ' If thou canst believe, all 
thicga are possible.'" 

And to another schoolfellow, on hor man'iage : 
" Though you are not to read this to-morrow, it will 
show you, by its outeide merely, that ' the day' is not 
forgotten. I send you some texts as a very tiny and 
humble remembrance of it, I know you value God's 
Word above gold and fine gold, and the adorning 
wliich is of such great price in His eight, far more 
than any little thing I could have sent you to adorn 
a poor perishing body of clay. When our days on 
the earth have passed away like a dream, and our 
outward adorning has decayed and waxed old, we 
stall still be living witnesses, I trust, of the great 
realities and joys of eternity ! clothed with immor- 
tality! cove'^d with the robe of righfeonsneas ! ar- 
rayed in pure white linen robes ! beautified with sal- 
vation, and crowned witJi life and glory I Our road 
to all that lies through much tribulation ; but Christ's 
presence by the way tinges every dark cloud with 
bi'ightness, and throws a sacred light on every step 

we take. So, now, dearest A , I sum up my best 

wishes for you in the heartfelt desire that His pre- 
sence may shine on you all through your journey, 
and ci'own your journey's end." 

Hewitson remained one day — " I am better ac- 
quainted with Jesus than with any friend I have on 
eai'th." Dear Adeliude's Christian life gradually 
assumed more and more of this hue, "Try to culti- 
vate," she writes oa May 15(1850), "the thought of 
Jesus as a personal Friend — a real, true, living Per- 
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son ; — ^f lat aa truly so in keaven at this momeat as I 
am iQ ttis room. You don't see either of iis ; but 
you know I am here, and you oan tliink of me ; so 
you Irnow He ia there, and you can tiink of Him. 
Only with this vast and unspeakably precious differ- 
ence, that you can only hold intercourse with me at 
intervals, and by letters or messages through other 
people, but you can always hold intercourse with 
Him, at any moment, and without any medium for 
it to pass through. 

"Oh! tJie mystery," she continues, "is to my 
mind so intensely wonderful and so sweet, of God's 
Spirit dwelling at once in Christ and in us, so that 
we have literally actual personal communion both 
with the Father and with Hia Son, through the one 
Spirit which dwells in us all. It would be frightful 
to dare to think or speak of it, if it were not so 
plainly revealed ; but now, I fliink, it is our privilege 
to know it — and our own fault if we don't, because 
God says he is willing to give the Holy Spirit to all 
that ask for it ; and 1 Cor. ii. 9 — 16 teaches ns what 
amazing things we may know if the Holy Spirit is 
our Teacher." 

And she adds : " This is a secret work, just such 
as you want. No one need know of it but yourself 
and your Father which seeth in secret I am con- 
vinced that the more you make Jesus your most in- 
timate Friend, breathing out all your secret thoughts 
into His ear by the Spirit (or the breath of life), the 
more you will find that gloomy forebodings vanish — 
you will forget them, not by trying to do so, but by 
being pre-oooupi^d with weightier matters. And 
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you will never regret going to , to be mnch alone 

perhaps with the unseen God — ^if it be, as I hope it 
will be, a time for leading yon to your Bible, in which 
your spirit may meet God'a Spirit, and your solitude 
be exchanged for the sweetest conversations that can 
be enjoyed on earth — those, viz., between God and 
your own souL" 

Her "Commentary on the Song" appeared at the 
end of May, and was very favourably received. " I 
fee! thankful to Giod," she writes on Juue 17, "for 
making my book of the least use. It was a hold 
step, certainly— such a writer, on such a subject! 
But God chooses weak tilings and base things, hiding 
His counsels from the wise and piudent, and reveal- 
ing them unto babes. And if He choose to make me 
one of those babes. He had a right to do so, and will 
get EBmself glory in the act." 

The "babe" appeared in other ways also. "I 
used to write with great enjoyment to myself," she 
says; "but I'm afraid a secret self-satisfaction in so 
doing had crept over me, for lately I have been 
peculiarly humbled in this particular way. Even 
the enjoyment of His own "Word God has shown me 
to be a thing I cannot have just when and as /will, 
bat purely by the gift of free, sovereign grace, to be 
bestowed when and as God sees best for me. It has 
been just the same with prayer, and in short with 
eveiything. I seam to be beginning to find out the 
bitter and painfully humbhng reality that I am lite- 
rally reduced to the condition of a beggar. Oh I will 
you ask especially for me more of that love whioli 
vaunteth not itself and is not puffed up V 
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CHAPTER XII. 

It has beea said that tlie Church's life is a perpetual 
resurrection — an incessant coming forth from the 
tomb. Daily dying, she daily lives. 

" Have you ever thought particulai'ly," Adelaide 
writes, May 22 (1860), "of 2 Cor. i. 6 ? It has 
etruck me so mucli to-day, our salvation being 
'wrought' (marff.) 'in the enduring of the same suf- 
ferings' which the apostles suffered. I do think people 
make 'suffering' to mean too much and too often 
bodily sufferings. "We don't read of the sufferings 
of the apostles in illness, but in bearing or doing the 
Loi-d's work : and the more I think of il, the more I 
feel, what I used to feel when I was so ill, that the 
bodily part was not the prominent part in God's eye 
even then. It was the stru^le betwixt my will and 
His will ; and it is the same stOl. Indeed, I fee! we 
malie too much of these bodies at all limes — pam- 
pering them with sensual indulgences when well, 
and, when ill, taking fi-esh occasion tberefi'om to 
serve the flesh I But it seems to me tha.t the mental 
conflicts, whether in trial or in prosperity, are the 
sufferings which work so much for our salvation. I 
am very much tried in some ways mentally — I feel so 
16* 
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stagnant ! but I am able to rejoice in wlint God ia ; 
and I liope sQ this ia to bumble me, and t« lay me 
and keep ma low," 

Tlie Lord continued to use ber aa a labourer in 
His fields. " I bave just bad a n]oat encouraging 
letter," sbe writes, "fiom an invalid cousin, wbo has 
long been in search of bolineaa, but looked for it in 
hei'self rather than in Obrist for her, I hope I bave 
been the hand to boid the pen to say what God had 
to be said to her, Ob ! how intensely one is made 
to feel that we are no more than the instrument 
through which God the Spirit speaks ! We may 
talk endlessly, and in vain ; but He speaks, and it is 

Fresh thoughts on the Word rose day by day. 
"I send you Ps. xxxv. 1-3," she writes to one of 
her sisters, June 20. "Fancy asking God to fake 
hold of shield and buckler, and stand up for us ! as 
if our armour must be in His bands, not in ours 1 
This so comforted me. And those words in v. 3 — 
' Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation 1' It ssenis 
to me one of the most comprehensive prayera in the 
Bible; and so beautifully unlike the gaoler's 'What 
must I do to he saved !' So self-renouncing, and so 
Christ-exalting! Oh I for more of this spirit ! Never 
do we feel so safe, I am sure. 'Behold, Qod is my 
salvation ; I will tnist,' &g. Then we are happy, let 
what will fail besides." 

Like the heliotrope, occupying itself hourly with 
the sun, Adelaide occupied bei^self hourly witli Chidst. 
" I have been greatly enjoying the be^nning of the 
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"SEBIKB JESUS." 187 

first epistle of John," she writes. " Oae is stnick 
with the all-absorbing theme in the apostle's mind — 
no truth nor doctrine, but Jesu3. And tbe way in 
■which he inti'oducea Him — 'That whiuh was from 
the beginnJag !' It eeema a natural and favourite 
train of thought, for he began his Gospel in the same 
way. Intimate as he had been with Jesus as the 
Son of man, he loved fo go further back and think 
of Him as the eternal Son of the Father, It would 
seem as if Jesus loved to go back in thought to the 
same point— see Prov.viii, 22-31, where He declares 
that, in the beginning. He was rejoicing always be- 
fore God. So (hat it is just a proof how Joha had 
caught his Master's spirit." 

"And tiien," she proceeds, '"which we have seen 
with our eyes,' Jesus said tliat His disciples were to 
be His 'ivitnessfs' (John xv. 27); and John could 
declare that it was no delusive imagination, but 
actual reality, what he had seen (i. 14.) He had 
seen the sufferings of Gethsciaane, the scenes in the 
palace of Caiaphas, the death on the cross, the empty 
sepulchre {ix, 8), and his risen Saviour (xs. 20, 26, 
29). Therefore, he could speak with all the holy 
confidence of a man knowing that he has the truth 
on his side (six, 36), But his fender spirit was not 
content to bear so cold and heartless a testimony ; 
BO he added — '"Which we have looked upon,' as 
though his heart had moved him to gaae, fo watch, 
to look with eager eye ! As, for instance, when he 
heard Jesus say from the cross, ' Behold thy mother !' 
could he ever fot^t how he had looked up to Jesus, 
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wHle Jesus looted down upou him ! He seemed, 
too, to notice the vet^ ininuteat actions of Jesus, 
twice recording of Him that ia prayer He ' lifted up 
His eyes' (xi. 41 and xviii. 1), It reminds one of 
our eyes waiting on the Loid, as David says, in Ps. 
csxiii, 2. 

" Hen it follows," she continues, " 'And our hands 
have handled.' Is not this very precious experience ? 
as if the ' beloved' disciples of Jesus conld never be 
content with anything short of direct personal con- 
tact with Him. He might have been heard and 
seen, and even looted upon, at a httle distance, just 
as wheii Z.icehens was in the sycamore-tree he could 
hear Him, see Him, and evea look down upon Him, 
with ai'dent delight ; but it was as nothing to the joy 
of receiving Him into His own house ! This is some- 
thing nearer and dearer, involving the iBfJmaoy of 
personal intercourse. Mary might have tasted it, 
when she ' sat at Bis feet ;' and the poor sinner, in 
the Pharisee's house, when she washed His feet with 
her tears and wiped them with the hair of her head; 
and Simeon, when he toot up ' the child Jesus in 
Lis arms ;' and the poor trembling, woman who came 
behind Him and touched the border of His garment 
and was cured. But John, more emphatically than 
any other, enjoyed the precious privilege, ' leaning 
on His bosom.' None so ' handled' Him besides, or 
had that place on Hisheai-t." 

And she adds: "There are wonderful thoughts 
connected also with the expression, ' the Word of 
life,' Life being so clothed in human form as to be 
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THE "CLIMAX OF WONDEIl." 189 

rendered visible and capable of being 'handled.' 
Jesus, too, being the expression of God — ' the Word 
of God.' (Rev. xii. 18; John i. 1, Sco.) It has 
seemed to me as if John felt that he had been utter- 
ing thoughts so deep, that they almost needed a word 
of explanation (in the second verse of the epistle, 
which he adds in a parenthesis). Do you thini it is 
so? I like to think of his uameleas way of speak- 
ing about Jesus — ' That which was from the begin- 
ning ;' and, ' That which we have seen and heard :' 
it is all Jesus ; and it is not so much His words, or 
Hia actions, as Himself— 'My meditation of Hkn 
shall be sweet.' And truly our fellowship i? with 
the Father and with His Son Jesns Christ.' I don't 
think I know any text in the Bible to lint with this 
one, except the ' communion of the Holy Ghost.' 
It does seem to me such a climax of wonder. 
Only John xvii. equals it, I think — 'As thou, Father, 
art iu me, and I in thee, that they also may be one 
in us.' Is it not too much for language to give 
utterance to ?" 

And t<i another, on July 2 (1850) : "How glad 
I was to hear you say you felt happier by looking 
more to Jesus ! A nice young woman came to see 
ma the other evening ; and, as she was alluding to 
her lonely position, without father, mother, brotiier, 
or sister — and often finding herself misunderstood 
(she is so very shy) and thought distant when she 
meant to be kind — she suddenly stopped, and said, 
'But I tell Him all about it, and that always takes 
the weight off me.' I thought it was so very simple. 
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oil ! that we did but know moie ot the simplicity 
which is in Christ Jesus I It ofteu strikes me sa 
peculiariy about faith. People puzzhns; themselves 
so, to know whether they are aitmg Ji;fh oi not, 
whilst, if they were looloiig it Jesus, Ihey would be 
believing, probably without knowing it, and every 
look at Him would be stiengtheuing their £aith I 
think we often lose immensely by studying dootnnes 
and principles instead of a living Christ. He is the 
ima^ of the invisible God, and the very ^aence of 
heaven's happiness. Have you ever traced Him in 
the Gospels (Luke especially), as betraying in every- 
thing He said or did such extreme loveliness of cha- 
racter! It seems to me to draw out oar feelings of 
love and adoration towards Him in return-— often, 
perhaps, insensibly at the time, but very really." 

And again, ou July 16 : " Do you know a sweet 
little hymn, bogiiining, 

'"Nearer, my God, to Thee; nearer to Thoo' ? 

I am so very fond of it. All day long, my heart 
seems to be panting after nearness to Jesus. Oh ! 
what will heaven be — to be with the Lord I' But 
do you not think that we might krow a great deal 
of heaven upon earth, if we only walked more closely 
with God 1 if our eyes were spiritually open to see 
His beauty all the day long, and our ears spiritually 
open to hear all He has to say to us in His Word ?" 
And she adds : " It is very much on my mmd 
just now, that we do not think enough of the blood, 
of Christ, Under the Old Testament dispensation. 
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it was tlie one thiug they had to think of every day ; 
and iu heaven we know we shall be ever sieging, 
' Worthy is the \jsxah that w^ slain ;' and our con- 
daet here as-Cl»ristiana does not seem to agree wit! 
all this — do you thint it does ?" 

The day before he died, Samuel Rutherford gava 
to some brethren who visited him, this charge ; 
" My Lord and Master is the chief of t«u tbousand 
of thousands; none is comparable to Him in heaven 
or on earth. Dear brethren, do all for Him; pray 
for Christ, preach for Christ, feed the flock com- 
mitted to your charge for Christ, do all for Christ F' 
Dear Adelaide, rejoicing in this self-consecratioB, 
writes (July 18): "Oh I it is indeed sweet, dear 

L , to lay ourselves out in the service of our 

covenant-God in Christ. I am certain none can ever 
regret the time, or health, or life so spent. Each one, 
in our different spheres, must spend it differently; 
but if laid out honestly ' to the Lord,' it shall as- 
suredly be abundantly repaid us, in time as well as 
hereafter. I, for instance, can no Jonger visit the 
poor and read to tliera as I once did ; God demands 
a different service from me now. But still He finds 
me work of some kind or other to do every day, I 
can aay a word for Him in a letter ; or, as oppor- 
tunity offers, I can speak to the servants ; or I can 
talk of Him, and tell out what I learn of Him, to my 
sistera or to viators. This last was one of my chief 
opport unities at Torquay." 

" It is often extremely difficult," she adds, " to feel 
inclined for this one's-sel^ and perhaps even more so 
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to tave courage to introduce it with otters ; but if 
you -will give me leave to say il, I do believe tliat all 
these difficulties vanish and fade away in proportion, 
as 'the love of Christ constraiueth us' to live hence- 
forth not to oui-selves hut to Him. They are won- 
derfully cleared away for us, too, by prayer — spreads 
ing them out before God, as Hezekifi did his letter 
from Sennacherib, He can and often does, I am sure, 
open ways for us to speat and act for Hjeq, when we 
may or may not look out for them — provided only 
we ask Him each, day to teach us what He will have 
us to do. Only tell Ilim you wish Him to employ 
you, and He will soon give you enough to do." 

A man in understanding, an infent in heart 1 The 
child occupies itself with its father — expects every- 
thing from hint. "My fiither loves me :" what more 
is needed to make the little child — itself so poor — 
rich in all its father's treasures? This infancy of 
the heart led forth dear Adelaide daily, with a new 
simplicity and a new confidence, upon Him who had 
loved her and given Himself for her. Sending a 
message, on July 39, to a friend who was " still 
troubled by looking inwards," she says : " My book 
on Solomon's Song might cure h^r of that habit of 
looking at herself, not by telling ber not to do it, but 
by bewitching her with Okrist's loveliness. Don't ba 
shocked at my recommending it; for it just says 
(without saying so) what cured me of a like habit. 

Dear was the blessed instrument of maHng me 

quite forget myself by looking at God in Christ ; and 
I hope God will bless that book to the same end. 
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' My soul liangeth upon Thee,' are words wLieh. I 
can truly enter into just now. Self ia sinking lower, 
and Christ ta getting more of His rigLt place, though 
it ia ratter through humbling than through happy 
experience." 

On another subject she writes, August 13, thus: 
" I am enjoying your dearuncle's boot, 'The Church 
and the Churches,' most esceedingly just now. I 
was reading yesterday his chapter on ' Holiness,' and 
was more than ever struck with that wonderful doc- 
trine of Reward. How sweet it is to feel ourselves 
as clay in the hands of the potter trusting that for 
His own glory He wi!l fashion us mto beautiful vei 
sels — 'vessels unto honour 1' emptied of self, and 
filled with all tlie fiilncss of Gsd' Oh! Iiow one 
dreads to mar the beauty of His work, by defaling 
that temple of God I" 

And on Aug. 17 : " Let me send you Hos. ii. 19, 
20, with the thought especially, that it is Jesus who 
betrothes you, and not you Him — so that the thing 
is, to question His love to you, not your love to Him ; 
and of His love there canuot well be any room to 
doubt — can there 1" 

And on Sept. 2 : " I am certan we need great 
vaiiety of discipline ; and we get it — illness, health, 
mental trial, family trial, great outward things, and 
multitudinous tany, inward, fretting, sort of things- 
yes, all sorts, to show us what constant need we have 
of a!l-sufSoient grace, aud what innate propensities 
there are in us to be always starting off from a life 
of faith to a life of sight. Oh ! the power of seen 
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194 MEMOIK OF A. J.. KEWTON. 

things I I think one of the gi-eat lessons I have been 
learning out is my esceading sinfulness — not the an 
of transgresfflon, so mucb as the sin of my nature, 
my leprous alale," 

Not boastfully, but iu humble thantfiilness, she 
writes, Oct. 1 : " I thank my God for all you say 
about my book; and I can't tell you how many en- 
couraging testimonies Ho has given me of His hav- 
ing spoken through it many a word ia season. It 
has been chiefly blessed, I think, in showing tried 
Christians how perfect fuid complete they are in 
Jesus, drawing off their thoughts from themselves 
almost insensibly. One, in particular, said that 
whilst she was endunng the most intense agony from 
' tic douloureux' aO over her, it seemed ' exactly the 
cordial she needed.' Bnt I need not multiply in- 
stances : if Jesus gets a ray of giory through it, 'tis 
enough." 

And to another: "I have been very deeply in- 
terested lately in 'Owen on Hebrews:' it has led 
me to Be« beauties and a preciousness in the priestly 
character and wori: of Christ which I never thought 
of before. One short sentence struck me exceed- 
ingly — ' The want of living up to this liuth (Hia 
priestly intercession) evacuates the religion of most 
men in the world.' But '»fter ill," she adds, " I find 
nothing like the Bible itseE Theie one 'ieems to 
hear the whispers of Gods own Spmt lieifhing 
through His own very wtrds And it ill tells, of 
Jesus; and nothing is put betwixt us and Him 
We ourselves, as His peculiai people, aie Hi'! holy 



iiM=.i>, Google 



; and Jesus is our great High Priest ; and 
we go direct to Him witli the acceptable saciifice of 
a broken and eontiite spirit. And oh ! bow bajipy 
tbe boura and moments are wben one seema to draw 
nigh to the throne of grace I" 

Her health had. wonderfully revived. " I have 
been getting decidedly stronger," she writes, Oct. 3, 
"and have been at church tbe last seven Sundays, 
and really am much better," And she adds : "How 
oouatantly varying one's feelings are, even towai-ds 
Christ ! Each turn, as it were, in this weary wilder- 
nest seems to ebcit fresh natural feelings, and to re- 
quire some fi'esh applicataoa, by His Spirit, of what 
He ia to us." And again : " The tide of nature 
often seems to roll me far away from tbe haveji 
where I would be. Still I have a settled persuasion 
that all I lose from time to time is but tie sensible 
p t t 1 gion, whilst Ibe simple faith which looks 
t J nd His unobangeableness, seems rather 

tr gth d than lessened by the loss of all other 

An I f another " To cease from man, and look . 

f m t e enjojinent from our God, I am more 

and m convmced is ike lesson of the Christian 

lit W don't know how much we depend on 

tu and seen things. I do so feel for Lady 

C G in her present fellowship with some 

of Christ's moat painful sufferings : but the Lord 
will yet light her candle." 

The first edition of her work on the Song being 
exhausted, she was aslsed to prepare a new work. 
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" As Mr. Villiers proposed to me two years ago," 
sliQ writes, " that I should compare Hebrews with 
Leviticus, and as others have proposed the same 
thing, I really am tSiinking of it But though I 
have gone through Hebrews on paper, I have a great 
work before me in attempting to give God's mind 
about it to others, and it will take much time and 
thought. I may sometimes send you any thoughts 
which I particularly enjoy." 

One of these thoughts she ^ves thus: "I have 
been struck beyond anything with Hebrews lately: 
I am satisfied that chapters vi. and s. are but a part 
of a grand whole ; and by that I mean that the 
whole drift of the Epistle is just a warning to be 
stedfast and not to fkll away from Christ. And I 
think there are passages in chapters ii., iii., iv., and 
sii., cjuite as strong as in chapters vi. and x. 80 
many dear good people are in bondage about those 
passages so very unneeessai'ily ! It is beautit«!ly sim- 
ple, viewed as a grand whole." 

To another iHend (the Hon. Mrs. C ), she 

wiites, Oct. 16 (1850): "The sul^ect you mention, 
of guidance, is one on which I feel strongly. Don't 
you think that wherever guidance is honestly and 
simply sought, it is certairdy given f As to our dis- 
cernment of it, I bclieye it depends upon the mea- 
sure in which we are waiting in the hght. One 
indulged sin so clouds the sky that it spreads a mist, 
so that to see what God is doing is imposable." 

And in the same letter : " You have asked a 
difficult question about sanctiflcation. Its simple 
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meaning involves the being set apart to a holy use, 
do«8 it not ? I think, in Jesus we are perfectly j as- 
tified and perfectly sanctified from the first, but are 
momentarily needing the Spirit's work to apply and 
perfect both in us." 

Herself living happily on the brigbt side of the 
cloud, she was not content to leave any one on its 
daik, Egyptaia side. "I do feel you ougM to be 
prai3iug," she writes, "jauch more than, mourning 
over your want of better feelings. 'Only let me 
pant after this one thing, that Jesus may be exalted, 
and I nothing. It is tiie Lord's love to me I would 
see, not mine to Him, I want to look at Him till I 
am not. Tha will not be, when I find myself hav- 
ing more love to God, more holiness, &g., but when 
I lose myself, and see. Him to be my Wisdom, 
Eighteonsaess, Sanctification, Redemption.' " 

la her Diary at this period we have the following 
brief entries : "Awff. 31. Sat. A very precious, happy 
■week, in which I had inmmierahle proofe of God's 
tender mercies to me. Sept. 1. Surt. Went to St 

J : heard a moat painfully distressing sermon on 

Acts ii. 42. Oh, to he in the Father's house above, 
wliere Christ ' the truth' will preach (Ps. xl. 9), 
Sep. 12. Th. Heard dear Mr. GeS, at Ali-sainfs', 
tt-om Jnde 20, ' Praying in the Holy Ghost.' Such 
a precious word in season ! ' Se^t. 14. Eliza Rad- 
fovd died about nine a.m. Oh, to win souls ! S^l. 
16. Reached home again from Doveridge, to 'speak 
good of His name' who has dealt so kindly with 
His child. Ifov. 34, Sun. At home all day. Felt 
17* 
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bui'dened by a sin-sicl soul, but Iried to tell my case 
to my Physician." 

Her healtli, again obligiua; her at times to be " at 
home all day" on the Sabbath, gave evidence, as 
■winter approached, of being precarious as ever. 
AUiiding to " a bad attack of sickness and of intense 
pain," she says, Nov. 5 (1850) : " It has shown ma 
how soon I may be brought to a very low ebb ; and, 
indeed, one needs to be taught lowering lessons in 
temporals as well as in spirituals." 

And in another letter : " It eertiunly is the trials 
of life which mates one eling to Jesus most closely. 
My Bible is very dear to me just now ; and once or 
twice lately I have felt able to pray again — which is 
always such a comfort. But I believe it is best of 
all when we joy only in the Lord. I have so often 
felt ihei last few days, that to be covered with Jesus, 
and to be filled with the Spiiifc, summed up all my 
highest wishes." 

This winter, like the preceding, was spent at 
home. "We have had so little real cold yet," she 
writes, Dec. 28 (1850), "that I have never been 
made ill by it, so far ; and when it comes, if I keep 
in these two rooms as I did Jast winter, 1 hope to 
get through very well. I gindge the increasing 
duties which lob me of the time I have so long been 
peiinitted to spend in feasting on the Word and its 
fulness; but I know the field of battle must be 
encountered, as well as the green pastures and stall 
waters be lain in, for we are not aa yet come to our 
rest." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

The family-affectious are of God, Antichrist up- 
roots them ; Oheist deepens and Rancfifies them. 
Dear Adelaide is before us in this chapter the duti- 
ful and loving child. Her filial attacbment, no longer 
a mere instioct such as is shared by tlip lower ani- 
mals, has been elevated into a 'love in the Spirit;' 
and the attachment gains immensely. 

The occasion which illustrates this feature of her 
character is her father's last illness. "I have felt 
it," she writes on Jan. 3 (I8S1), "quite a tender 
proof of my heavenly Father's gentle dealing with 
me, that, through this excessively mild weather, I 
have been so welt as to he able to go after dear Papa 
and eit witb him, I feel every hour as if I were 
watching his last days on earth. You may imagine, 
but I coTild not tell you, what I felt when I said 
' Good night' to him last night, and felt his hand so 
cold — with such a damp, death-like coldness. I had 
meant to write you a few words before going to bed i 
but, once alone, I could not utter a thought to any 
but to Him who could help me to speak fbem to 
Him, and, for the sate of my own health, I made 
myself get into bed, and cried myself to sleep," 
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And, in her Diary, we iiave this entry : " July 6 

Dr. and Mr. saw Papa, but gave next tc 

MO Iiopo. I asked Pai>a if I might give liim a text, 
Isa. xl, 28-31 ; and he said, 'How little, in auth a 
time of sickness, one could think ! you might feast 
on what you had already, but could not follow out 
anything.'" And, on the 16th, in a letter to the 

Hon. Mrs. C : "To Papa death will be real 

gain. When the fruit is ripe, immediately the sickle 
will, I know, be put in ; and when I remember whose 
property the field of this world is, and who planted 
and nurtured each spiritual grain of wheat sown in 
it, I seem as if I imst be satisfied to have it cut 
down when it is ready. It would argue indifliai'ence 
to it in the Husbandman, if He then left it in the 
field." 

And she adds : " I sti'ongly feel how little oneness 
of spirit there must be with Jesus, when we grudge 
Him the fulfflinent of His share in God's purposes 
for the sake of our own enjoyment in this stranger- 
world. We cannot spare Him the spirits He has 
purchased, because we cling so fondly to their 
bodies!- But, since He has felt the natural feeling 
of bitterness at patting with a much-loved object, 
we know He shares our sorrow, just as He did Mary's 
aud Martha's. And what comfort such thoughts 
g^ve one ! Tou don't know how true ' Treasures in 
heaven' soems to me now ; I think I wrote it for my 
own profit" 

A trial of f^th she notes on Jan. 16 : " You can't 
think how precisely you described what I am fe«ling 
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in tliat insenabJlity of soul which kucels before God 
but utters nothing, I hope it is uot altogetlier sinful, 
for I thini: it must be very much physical, I never 
felt less able to pray ; and even the Word of God it- 
self scarcely seems alive, through my own deadness. 
But I am not unhappy: I think God is just saying 
in His dealings — ' Now you sec what you are, and 
how yery weak the flesh is, and liow eserything de- 
pends on i/hat Jesus is/w you, and what it is to have 
my sHrt spread over you.' " 

Her triumph of faith is explained, Jan. 24, thus : 
"Have you marked that passage, Isa. xl. 28-31, 
and espeoiaify the way the veraea are connected? 
Frst of a!], in v. 28, we find those two wonderful 
quahties attributed to 'God, the Lord, the Creator 
of the ends of the earth' — that He ' faintetJi not, 
neither is weary.' Only conceive the exertion, 
according to our finite notions, of bearing up a 
world feeming with millions of inhabitants, day after 
day, year after year, and never being weary ! added 
to which, each of these inhabitants wants breath 
every instant, and innumerable other things besides. 
Sometimes the thought of the infinite variety and 
number of prayers which are being offered up at the 
same moment has corae across me with a feeling of 
overwhelming amazement ; each separately listened 
to, and answered — not, prohahiy, al! at once, hut by 
a series of events leading at last to the result, which 
turns out to he the answer to prayers we have been 
putting up for weeks or months ! Fancy God never 
being tired of listening to all that! it gives one 
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magnifioent ideas of the vastness of His power, does 
it not!" 

" Then the contrast to this, in v. 30," she adds, " is 
very remartahle : ' The youths shail faint and he 
weary ;' which I understand to mean, the finest de- 
gree of natural strength shall turn out to lie weak- 
ness ; and how true it is ! ' But they that wait upon 
the Lord shall renew their strength ; they shail mount 
up with wings, aa eagles ; they shall run and not he 
weary, and they shall walk and not tsuut' Just 
those who have ' no might' in theaiselyes, ai's those 
who prove the strongest of all ; for God communi- 
cates His own wonderful qualities to them !" 

A little jotting to one of her sisters, suggested by 
their threatened bereavement^ gives a touching 
glimpse into her tender but strong heart ; " For 

dearest N . '/ will not leave you comfortless 

(mar^., orphans) ; I will come to yoM.' " {John xiv. 
18.) His ofSces I'equire His presence with us, and 
His love secures it. He will not leave us. We 
never shall he orphans; for our Father ever lives. — 
Leylands, Jan. 26, 1851." 

And, accompanying this, aro the following simple 

"The place, the things, the peraoDS we love beat^ 
Oft rob ua of oar place in Jesus' breast ; 
But He too jealous is the iieart to share; 
Whereio He reigns, He reigns supremely there. 
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Our present loaa shall be our richest gain — 
Therein most liteneas we to Christ attain." 

(2 Cor. viii, 9.) 

Her father growing gradually weater, Adelaide 
" took her tarn," with her sieters, in miniateting to 
him. " I had a very happy day with him yesterday," 
she writes, Feb. 8 (1851); "he is so very peaceful, 
and 80 tenderly kind. On Saturday morning, very 
eai'ly, he told Mamma lie Iiad had a, very happy 
night, thinking of those two lines — 



adding, ' It had hut one sting, and that is gone,' I 
know you will care for these few particulars of one 
BO inestimably precious to me," 

And, writing to Mrs. C W— , on Feb. 13, 

she s«ya : " He has been the active servant of God 
for twenty or tMrty years ; and God is now polishing 
the other side of the stone, and making the pa^ive 
graces of patience, meekness, gentleness, to shine 
foi-fh in bixa. May I send you the words which have 
especially been on my mind lately — ' The hondage of 
corruption,' in Eom. viii. 21 ! It m such bondage. 
Tet we kcow that these corruptible bodies are to put 
on incorraption ; and then the bondage will be ex- 
changed for ' glorious liberty !' One longa for the 
time for one's^3elf ; but it is hard, to ray will, to be 
left behind when others go," 

It is a great achievement to " occupy" to-day, and 
to-day only. 
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" 1 rioli banq^uet of to-day I let ir 



AUudJDg to 3 tendency to look beyond "to-day," as 
"the grief of her present trial," Adelaide adds: "I 
feel ashamed to write this ; for what have I to do 
with (he thoughts of a future which may never come ! 
How difficult it is to trust practically, that, as our 
day, our strength shall be ; and practically to remem- 
her that the Christian has to do only with the present 



And the thought is further developed elsewhere, 
thus : " ' Day by day.' The child of God must learn 
that his heavenly Father maintains his cause on this 
wise — 'The thing of a day in his day, as the matter 
shall require.' (1 Kings viii. 59, inarg.) For every 
trial He sends, He gives sufficient grace for its en- 
duraiic* 1 but He promises no grace to bear anticipa- 
tions with ; and we little know how very large a por- 
tion of our mental sufferings arises from anticipation 
of trial. It is most conspicuous, for example, in Ja- 
cob; and in his case his anticipations were, in great 
measure, positive waste — things turned out so widely 
different from what he had anticipaleii. These are 
the bitterest ingredients of our trials, just because 
they are aelf-imposed and must be borne as best we 
can of our own (weoji:) strength. No wonder they 
are so hard to bear, if God provides no strength to 
bear them with ! Should not we learn, therefoie, 
how utterly vain it is to anticapate ! And more — ■ 
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shonld not the fact tiat God has tnada no provision 
for our anticipations, make ua shrink from the indul- 
gence of tliem? 'Day by day,' is His direction to 
us ; and ' no thought for the morrow,' is His gra- 
cious, and tender, and positive prohibifion." 

The closing scenes are ^ven in the Diary thus : 
^February 26. — In the evening, when I was going, 
dearest Papa put out his hand and kissed me, and 
said, ' Good bye, dear !' and added, ' It 's all joy — all 
peace — all comfort I' March 1. — Commenced my 
twenty-eighth year on earth. In the morning, dear^ 
est Papa called me, stretched out both his arms, and 
clasped me to him — but I could only hear him say, 
* This is your birthday, dear !' March 5. — In the 
evening, he quite opened his eyes and looked at me, 
as I stood by his bedside — took my hand — and I 
kissed him. A few moments after, he pushed away 
the pillow, and again looked up at me, and said, 
' It 'a a long time.' Surely this is God fulfilling my 
desires I Thank Him! Bless Him! March 6.— 

At a quarter before two p. m., B came to tell me 

how changed dearest Papa was, and I went down. 
He lifted up my hand in his many times, and begged 
to be raiaod — to go up — to be lifted up ; and his last 
audible word, we believe, was — ' Saviour !' March 
*!. — A^ain and again in the night he spoke of 'going,' 

and once said to B , ' I 'm ready — quite ready ; 

1 only want to be going.' About two and three he 
breathed very hard, but became quieter, and breathed 
more and more faintly, till we could scarcely tell 
when it ceasod-^a few minutes after seven a.m." 
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March 9, Sunday. — Dearest Papa'3 first Sabbath in 
'glory everlasting,' March 13, — Went twice to !oot 
at dearest Papa's earthly tabernacle. This oon'upt- 
ible 'shall put oa incorraption,' March 14. — All 
tJiat remained of dearest Papa buried in the vault at 
MicHeover, till Jesus says, ' Comb forth T Eead 
John x\. It was a day of much tender mercy." 

A few days later she wriffis : " I have giiesed to 
leave your Mad letter so long ananswered ; but, in 
honest truth, I have had no heart to write. Num- 
bers of notes of inquiry, which were obliged to be 
answered, more than used up the little spiiit I had 
for mentioning him who now is set free from the 
body of sin and death, and, absent from the body, is 
for ever ' present with the Lord.' It has been a time 
of deep and unutterable soitow, yet mixed with 
countless mercies aud multitudes of tender merely 
and lovingkindnesses. Indeed, I often feel iar more 
inclined to rejoice than to weep ; for, bad as it is to 
be left behind in a world like this, I know I am fol- 
lowing haid after him — and for himself I bave not 
one single feeling but unmixed thantfulness. For 
above an tour after he went, I sat by all that re- 
mained to me of him — the gi'eater part of the time 
being quite alone ; yet not one tear could I shed I 
No; I was absorbed in thoughts of unseen realities, 
and so maivellously have they taken possession of 
me since, that I seldom have felt inehned to weep. 
He was buned on the 14th — a lovely, bright morn- 
lajr, i^hiLli fiUpJ me full of resurr ction thouglite. 
' La/arus, come forth!' were words I delighted to 
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listen to the Spirit speatina; in the Word ; aad little 
do we know how soon thej maybe said to all who 
are in their graves now." 

And to another ; " I could not tell you how posi- 
tively happy I was on the morning of the funeral, 
after reading John xi. It seemed so impossible to 
tSiink of the tears Jesiia shed over the lifeless body of 
Lazarns, without going on to the Oninipof«nce which 
said, ' Lazarus, come forth !' " 

And again : " What wonderful, very wonderfu! 
things are reserved for us there ! I do feel it so 
much, when I cannot even tell where my precious 
father's spirit now ia, nor what it is about ! ' With 
Jesus' seems there the only thing: and it is enough; 
yet at the resurrection we shall also know and be 
with each other — don't you think!" 

Her thoughts were naturally drawn at this season 
to the intermediate state. " I want to know," we 
find her writing on March 17 (1851), " whether your 
mind has ever been called to think mucli of the state 
of separation from the body. I have been studying 
the believer in Jesus in these three states-—!. ' At 
home in the body ;' 2. 'Absent from the body;' 3. 
' Clothed upon with our house which is from heaven.' 
But I will send you the paper. There is one thing 
which has occurred to me since I wrote it, on the 
word ' unclothed.' It ^ves mo the idea tliat it is 
a state one naturally would prefer not to be exposed 
to view in (' If so be, that, being clothed, we shall not 
be found naked ') ; and how graciously this feeling 
is met by the hidden, unseen state of spirits, who, so 
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soou as they are ' clothed upon,' wil! '■appear with 
Christ in glory !' I have been reading I John i^ 
too, and looting out texts on it; and often havo I 
grown breathless through the rarity of so pure an 
atmosphere," 

And, on March 31, she writes: "I have been 
tJiinking very much about the 'unclothed' state; 
and I cannot but believe, that^ while there, each indi- 
vidual spirit is admitted to the fulness of perfected 
commuuiou with Jesus (which ia, after all, what we 
most iDt«nsely long for aa Christians while on earth), 
hut that the recognition of saints, and their commu- 
nion with each other, must wait till they are ' clothed 
upon,' and have bodies to see, and hear, and speak 
with. Have you ever much considered this subject ! 
I suppose it ia interesting to almost every one, for 
few eau be without some beloved friend or relative 
who is there. And the chief charm to me of the 
thoughts I have lately had about it, is, that it really 
leads one direct to Chnsf, for it makes Him the 
everything to the spirits who are now ' made perfect.' 
Fancy being free from all dn, enjoying all tJiat Christ 
is, and holding the purest spiritual intercourse with 
Him, being admitted into His felt presence ! Don't 
you think it must just depend on the degree of our 
spiritually of mind here, how far we can truly appre- 
ciate the 'gain' of dying and going to be 'with 
Christ?'" 

The subject took form and shape ere long in an 
octavo pamphlet — " TJio Unclothed State" — wbieh has 
proved nosmall consolation toother bereaved disciples. 
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If the Christian's family-affeotions are adorned 
with a now loveliness whilst the objects of them are 
etill here, still brighter and more heavenly is their 
hue after those objects are away. Then especially 
do they shine forth m not mere instincts of earth, 
but as indeed, divine. " The real trial," she writes 
March 31, "is to be left behind. Oh; how do I 
need Divine grace, to make me content to wait till I 
am ready to go ! Hitherto there has really been 
such unutterable tenderness and gentleness in each 
thing which God has done, that silent adoration has 
been quit« the uppermost feeling of my heart." 

And again : " I really had not heart to write to 
you as long as dearest Papa was here ; it seemed to 
weigh me down with such an indesciibable weight 
of anxiety. But since he has been set free from the 
body of sin and death which kept him so long a 
prisoner, I have been quite happy in his happiness. 
I seem only to have to press on to follow hard aft«r 
him, giving up as much as possible the self-will and 
obstinacy of my own naturally stubborn character, 
BO that God's will may be done in me and by me." 

" lord, we await Thy glory ; 
We have no liome but where 
The unbroicon heavenly fkmily 
Thy joy with us sbaJl share. 

" Our Father's aniiles are cheering 

The brief but thorny way ; 

Our Father's house the dwelling. 

Made ready for that day." 

18* 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Is tJiis Dew school of tiial Adelaide had been 
leaniing new lessons. " I feel," we find hei' wriling 

to the Hon. Mi's. C , April 21 (1851), "what I 

had long believed must be the ease, that hereavs- 
ment admits one to an entirely new sphere of sor- 
row—known only to those who havo troddtn iL 
The isolation I had expeiienced from ciivjum stances 
and from illness is so totally different from the deso- 
lation of death I But I do believe that tio .variety 
of Christian experiences through which we are tlins 
permitted, to pass on earth, will add greatly to the 
depth of our enjoyment in praising hereafter. And 
when one thicks of spending a whole eternity in 
praises and thanls^vings, it is a very precious 
thought to me just now that prolonged life and 
discipEae yield one ampler raalerials than could 
otherwise have been turned to account to the glory 
of God and of Jesus there," 

And, alluding to the season, in whose services she 
iiad been engaged, and assooiatiag with it the scenes 
through which she had been passing at home, she 
adds: "I have been especially tliinking of the 
Lord's body, above ail, of His lifeless body. Did it 
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ever occur to you to think of the moment of His 
death, when the darkness which had overhung the 
land for three hours just passed away, to reveal to 
the sight of man His dead body on tie cross f I 
was pondering over it so much yesterday; and I 
thint it must have been such a teiTific moment when 
the daylight again burst upon that fearful scene. 
The subject is so peculiarly harmonious -.yith all that 
has been so lately passing here, that I have had 
intense delight in reading over all that is re(;orded of 
the body of our Redeemer when he had 'dismissed 
His Spiiit' and left it in the hands of man. It Laa 
been so precious to ine to notice how God owned 
and accepted the fond affection which constrained 
the women to see 'how the body was lidd' and 
where, and to linger about the sepulchre. Don't 
you think the recoid of those little things teaches 
one so very much ? And cei^tainly tlie Father's heart 
must have yearned over evea tlie lifeless body of His 
well-beloved Son, or the Spirit would not have said 
BO much about it. I like to believe it ; for if Christ's 
dead body were precious in His sight, so muet the 
dead bodies of His membeiis be, even though they 
are so different. Don't you think so?" 

"I was wonderfully well," she writes, on April 25, 
" through the winter, and kept up all through 
dearest Papa's long illness; but I don't feel so weU 
now, and this spring.weather ti'Jes me a good deal. 
People think me looking very well, only thinner. 
But, oh ! how I should like to forget* all that is of 
the earth, earthy, and to think, or speak, or write of 
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Jesus and His lovo, so aa that others might be 
wanned, instead of chilled, by coming into contact 
with me I" 

Few did come into contact with her, without 
be'ng irmet " H words were not the prophet's 
ad iff^ but h h ng, breathing peKon. " If I 
1 Ro i u ne w rd to give you any pleasure," 
h wn Ap il 7 I would not be silent ; and, 
h 1 w u (1 k God to strengthen you witli 
n h b H Sp n your inner man, I would not 
f g h H '^p n may speak through others as 
w Ts d y to y ufself. Only how often He 
te u ha His own eye meeting oura, or 

Hia own voiue apeai:mg to as, or the gentle pressure, 
as it weie, of His own Land, which tells the depth of 
His tender love and satisfies the longings of our 
hearfs. ITiere is such a secret between us and God, 
that our spirits only, and not our tongues, can give 
utterance to it And yet there is the knowledge 
thati while we can only utter it in spirit to Giod, it is 
understood by those who are further on in the road 
fo the city of the iiving God than we are ; so that 
our heai-ta may be made to burn while talking of it, 
even though we could not give expression to it." 

The Diary thus reveals the way in which she lived 
daily oa the Word : '■'March 2S.~Sun. 'He satis- 
fieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry soul 
with goodness.' It must, indeed, be His doing ! 
How often the creature-streams ran dry!" "March 
28. — 'My soul, wait thou only upon Gon;/w my 
expectation is from Hun.' It is true of my ' expecta- 
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Hon,' that it is irom God oDly ; why, then, do I not 
wait upon Him otiIt/? Conduct contradicts prin- 
ciple." "April 12. — '"Whoso offeretli praise gloii- 
fleth me; and to him that ordereth his conversation 
aright, will I show the salvation of God.' How little 
I see of ' the heights and depths' of the salvation of 
God, when my conversation is a!! wrong hefore Him ! 
Oh, for rectatade of heiirt and life I" "April 28. — ■ 
' He shall not be afraid of evil tidings : his heart. la 
FiXBo, trusting in the Lord.' Mrs. Cavendish came 
over from Doveridge to see mo. We went through 
Daniel together; and I hope 'iron sharpened iron' 
mutually. Oh, for fixedness of heart!" "Ma^ 11, 
— Had the Communion — rhal communion with a 

Triune God I" "May 16. — Wrote to dear about 

Prov. xxiii. 16, 16 — the joys of Jesus. He is our 
' wisdom ;' and our words are the bi'eathings of His 
Spirit through our Mps !" 

A few such " braathinga" occur in a letter, dated 
May 16, thus: "I suppose I must he thankful to 
have even this little tasfe of Christian communion 
with yon, ere we meet in the temple of our God to 
enjoy the fulness of His precious purchased priv- 
ileges. But it seems next to nothing — dote it not j 
— and makes one long to be really at home in our 
Father's house above. I think I told you in my last 
note how much I had been thinking of the Spirit's 
joy. This week I have been thinking of the joy of 
Jesus a good deal. Did it ever strike you in 1 
Chron. xsis. 17, taking David as the type of the true 
David, our ' Beloved,' how beautiful those words are, 
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'As for me, I have willingly offered all thesa things 
in the uprightness of mine heart, and now have I 
seen with joy thy people which, are present here to 
offer willinoly unfo thee V His was the great offer- 
ing; and we give oui-selves and all we have to give, 
in conformity with His example. Perhaps every cup 
of cold water given for His sake is an offering which 
He looks down upon ' with joy ;' and, if so, dear 

, how privileged you must have been in conti'i- 

budug to His joy 1 I often hear of your kindnesses, 
even at this distance ; and how many are known to 
Jesus, who notices even when 'it was in thine heart' 
to do (hem, thougJi perhajs they were not accom- 
plished as you could wish 1" 

And to a bereaved friend she writes : " I can share 
in your sorrow, and that not slightly ; but I ivill not 
(aa J. H Evans so often says) pmn you with common- 
place remarks about affliction. I know well that no 
words avail to heal saak wounds, except as the Lord 
the Spirit speaks them. The gathering of the 
heavenly family appeals often to me to he going on 
very rapidly, and the time of our meeting in the 
many mansions of our Father's house to he drawing 
nigh. And what a blessed hope it is ! ' Glory!' It 
seems such a marvelloiis word. ' The God of glory' 
— the glory Jesus had witli Him from the foundation 
of the world— His glory, which is the Father's gift 
to Him, and His gift to na— bodies of glory, like so 
many reflectors of the gloiy of Hia body ! The 
whole earth filled witli it and oovered with it, as the 
waters cover the sea! — and an exceeding weight of 
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it, being the precious fruit of tie light afflictions we 
have lovingly liad allotted to us here ! The hope of 
glory is indeed a bright one, and might well throw 
the present time into the shades of night, while ono 
is looliing for 'the glorious appealing' of the great 
' God and our Saviour Jesus Cbi-iBf,' when ' the day' 
breaks and the shadows flee away." 

And fc3 another : " I have only not written before 
because I seemed as if I could not — not from want 
of feeling, but from feeling too much to be able to 
say it. The lent jewel is returned to its Owner ; and 
Jesus lias got it all to Himself— for a little while ; 
but it will not be for long." And to the same, a few 
weeks later : " I had no idea, till your note reached 
me, that you had again been feeling as if drawing 
neai- the verge of an unseen world ; but I am heartily 
thankful to God for sparing you to all of us. Yet, 
oh ! how delightftd it is to walk on fearlessly and 
happily as if to the river's brink, though it mayprove 
to be only to travel on by the river's side, ' beside the 
still watei's !' " 

A retrospect^ suggested by the illness of a consin 
whom medical treatment had not relieved, occurs in 
aletter, dated May 12 (1851), thus: "How often I 
wonder at God's dealings with me in bodily things! 
— how gently He led me, after a sufficient number of 
years of disoipline, down to Torquay, that Mfe might 
be prolonged, just when I was on the verge of getting 
past recovery ! Then I wonder how long it will be 
for? But every day I am more satisfied to leave it 
with Him." 
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" I liave very, very liappy intercourse with Ilim 
about things very often," she adds. " I did so enjoy 
the Communion yesterday, I felt I was doing what 
He liked me to do. Don't you know that sort of 
feeling? And 1 Chron. xxis. 9 seemed to me so 
full of preciousness — our joy in doing in oar mea- 
sure what Jesus did perfectly, and what caused Him 
such 'gi'eat joy.' And the thought of contrihut- 
ing anything to the joy of the 'Man of sorrows' is 
so sweet !" 

Artd again, May 21, to a friend who had paid her 
a very hurried visit: "This wilderness- world is not 
the place for Lome-enjoyments and society. I re- 
member onoo having it remarked to me, that, in 
crossing the waves of this troublesome worJtl, the 
very wave which roils one towards a friend speedily 
recedes and bears one away again. But it will not be 
so in the haven." 

And to a friend sojourning in southern Europe for 

ler health, Mrs. C — — W -, she writes (May 23) : 

"I should think you must ho feeling a thorough 
pilgiim on the earth ! But still are not the statutes 
of fJie Lord emphataoally at such times your song ! I 
always feel so strongly that He seems to encompass one 
about HO much more closely, as tlie absence of others 
makes room for Him. ' There was no room for Him 
in the inn,' where strangers were crowding together 
in iiumbera — a large, merry, happy party, doubtless. 
But there was plenty of room for Him in the house 
where only Mary, and Martha, and Lazarus lived. 
And don't you thiak tkat is just what one realizes sc 
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often now 3 It doea not destroy tlia desolation ■wLicli 
bereavement makes, and which daily grows upon 
me ; but it sweetens it, and so does tie absence of 
friends." 

The low state of the Church of God often deeply 
affected ber. Alluding to those words in Amos 
iv. 8, " So two or three cities wandered unto one city 
to drink water, but they were not satisfied : yet have 
ye not returned unto me," she writes : " Does not the 
literal exactly prefigure the spiritual Israel here^ 
There is such a state of things in Christ's Church 
militant here on earth, that Hia showers of blessing 
are withholden. Here and there a Christian or a 
congregation is found upon whom the rain descends ; 
and he or it is well watered, whiJe all around ia 
' withered.' Two or three may wander to that fa- 
voured one ; but even then they are ' not satisfied,' 
because they have still not returned to the Lord, the 
Fountain of living waters." 

Another le^on of her discipline she notes, in a 
letter dated May 28 (1851) : " God has been leading 
me in the valley of humiliation of late ; and some- 
tdmea my spirit has seemed all but crushed. I keep 
saying to myself, as I go about like the leper of old, 
' Unclean, unclean 1' and can truthfully say, ' I abhor 
myself.' I suppose I may read in it all the answer to 
my own prayers ; for I have so entreated to be laid 
low and feept bumble, because I felt I was horribly 
self-complacent. And yet I cannot but thank Him 
that He is chastening me and humbling me ; I hrtov) 
it is to do me good at my latter end. And tiiis re- 
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vival of old, secret, utiutterable deeps of sorrow, 
which in their very nature seem unfit to be told to 
any one OH earrfe, revives a bope that perhaps God is 
preparing me tfl wort for Him agmn," 

" Hard thoughts of God," it has been said, " is the 
death of the heavenly life." Dear Adehude was ever 
watching, for heraelf and. for others, against this 
snare. " I have a text t« send you," she writes, 
June 12, " wMch is full of consolation to me ; it is 
Ps. sxxvi. 10, with Parkhurat's Hebrew rendering, 
which greatly adds to its force — ' O draw out at 
length inline exuberant goodness to them that know 
Thee.' The word we render lovingtindnesa comes 
from a root, ' to swell or overflow ;' and when one is 
made t« feel the daily and hourly need we have for 
fresh demands upon that goodness, is it not sweet to 
Inow from Himself that there ia such an overflowing 
exuberance of it, and to know, too, that, if in time it 
is 3 stream which overflows its banks, it will but ex- 
pand into ocean-fulness in the ages of eternity t 
God goes on teaching (ne that every fresh ray of 
light from above does but make manifest some fresh 
evil within me ; but, instead of occupying one's 
moments with repetitions of the deplorable depravity 
which seems as if it only increased upon me every 
day, it is a higher and better occupation to try and 
catch even a glimj«e of the goodness wliich. fills th.e 
heart of Christ — is it not 1 I deem it my sweetest 
privilege to be Hia messenger at any time, to give 
you any word from His mouth, or any thought from 
His heart." 
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And in another letter, thus : "That passage, Ool. 
ii. 13, has steuok me very much, aa connecting our 
quickening with our forgiveness — 'You hath He 
quiokened tc^tber with Him, having forgiven yon 
all trespasBCB. Do you not think there is involved 
in it, that, just aa Christ's resurrection proved Him 
to have been owned of God aa cleared from all the 
load of iniquity under which He died, so, when we 
are quickened with Him, it is a proof that wo are 
reckoned clear from all our ain and guilt ? May we 
not fake the feet of our being al ve (out of on death 
in sin) as certain evidence th t the an h h wa 
killing us, is entirely put away fron 

Speaking of evil spirits, and of the mode of 
warfare with the saints, she t June 28 to tl e 

Hon. Mrs. C , thus: "Sho Id we t.k Sat n 

temptations of the Saviour as the example of h s 
ways of tempting us ? Did n t he tempt Chn^ I y 
presenting ofy'ects of temptat on — tl e glo 7 of tb s 
world, &c. ? Aad when the n ! ftom heaven 
'strengthened Him,' may it n t ha e 1 een ly p e- 
sentiog suitable objects, such ahoul I p edom naf e 
over the others (as 'the joy h h w s set h to e 
Him') ? If it was so, may th e n t he porall 1 * 
Thia is the first thing I have ev got holi of wh h 
seemed to explain Satan's (emptations to me." 

And she adds : " I have a thought about Eph. vi. 
12, which I can't help ^kiug you about. That 
epistJe seems to be full of the deepest truths of any, 
and for the most advanced beliovors ; and if so, may 
not their very advance in spirituality lead them into a 
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I wreslling with ' wicked spirifa,' wliiot in a 
atmosphere of spirituality Christians are 
o much as aware of! Can I give you the 
idea? Certainly fighting in Canaan ia far beyond 
joumeying through the wilderness ; and I should 
think comparatively few Christians come to that 
reality of conflict. What do you think !" 

To another, on July 10 (1851), she touches on the 
same subject, thus : " My mind is most stirred up 
just now about ' the working of Satan.' It has been 
very much brought to my notice lately ; and I be- 
lieve there is danger in ' being ignorant of his de- 
vices' and wiles. Have you noticed, in Eph. vi., that 
there are two distinct waj^ in which he attacks us — 
V. 11, by his 'wiles;' and v. 16, by his 'fiery darts.' 
In such a fearful matter, it is inexpressibly comforting 
that both these verses teach us that the armour of 
God ia abundantly sufficient to preserve us from all 
his attacks, if we are hut clothed with and standing 
in it. All his fiery darts may be quenched by faith. 
The ' good fight of feith 1' How much conflict goes 
on in the inmost recesses of the inner man, unseen 
by any eye but God's !" 

Adelaide was not a mystio, but an earnest worfier, 
" I am as full of occupation as I can be," she writes, 
July 12, "and all for Him ! Is not that sweet, even 
though much of it may be passive waiting or patient 
enduring — and that takes up a great deal of timt — 
does it nof? I have lately had gi'eat eucomagement 
about the Iiish work ; indeed, God has used me in 
many ways." 
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And agMn : " I never can espreas the happiBesa I 
hare in tie different ways God suffers me to giro up 
my time and powers to His work and service. You 
have a work to do which 1 can never have — and it 
must be a very absorbing one — I mean the care of 
your sweet children, and the training them up in the 
nuitnre and admonition of the Lord. Oh I that the 
seed you sow may bring forth ftuit, sixty and an 
hundred fold ! What wonderful thin^ we may ex- 
pect to see ill that 'great day!' tie seed feebly sown, 
and perhaps amidst many tears, yet multiplied into a 
harvest of many sheaves f 

And on July 23 : "I have been thinking this week 
of Jesus as the burnt-offering: it shows the perfec- 
ness of His work so exquisitely ; every thought, word, 
and feeling being first consumed, and then ascending 
up to God as a sweet savour I Don't you think it is 
a very great help, in realising your own acceptance, 
to see how abundantly God was safisfied with the 
oifering J^ns presented to Him in our behalf? not 
only a death for sin, but a whole life of spotless 
lighteousness I God ' takes pleasure' in Jesus and in 
all that He is doing. Is it not a shame that we 
should ever go to Him for pardon, either for ourselves 
or for others, as if He grudged it !" 

All her visits she consecrated to the Loi'd. Wilt- 
ing to the Hon. Mi's. C , on July 26, she says : 

"Mamma has kindly ai'ranged to let me have the 
carriage (o-moirow afternoon to drive over. Much 
as I long to see you, I own I shall come in weakness, 
and fear, and much trembling. I know by pdnfiil 
10* 
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exporienoe that more contact with tliis evil world has 
most sadly Wanted the comparatively keen edge of 
my spiritual affections ; and it must be evident in 
spiritual comnmnion. But I still hope God may 
bring good out of my coming to you, and may mate 
it a time of great refreshing from the presence of the 
Lord." 

And to one of her siatera, July 25 (1851) : " Did 
I send you ' A Very Present Help ?' Each moment's 
need through life, and a dying moment's need at 
last, has made it seem so precious to me lately. As 
plainly aa we can trace the workings of love in every 
event of Christ's ministry on earth, so it is to be ro- 
cognised in every event He administei's from His 
throne in heaven. It is a hard lesson to learn out — 
' He katb done all things well,' however fully we may 
believe it ; but we must seek for grace to be able to 
say — ' I am content to fulfil thy will, my God.' 
1 the fulness of that word ' fulfil ! ' to fill up every 
particle thereof, like a vessel filled to the brim ! 
Who is sufficient? Our sufficiency is of Gon." 

And to another, on August 8 : " I have not been 

able to enjoy Mrs. C at aU aa I hoped ; for they 

have another friend staying here who cannot undeiv 
stand anything beyond the merest A B C of religion, 

and Mrs. C is one of the few who love to read 

the Word of God with me, and to dig into the bidden 
treasures of Christ to he found in it. Still, I hope 
that, however disappointing, I may be learning les- 
sons to confoiTO me to Jesus, especially in boai'ing 
the infirmities of the wealc, and in feeling what it is 



iiM=.i>, Google 



not to be at all understood. How trying that must 
Iiave been to Him, must it not ?" 

Vinet baa remarked, somewhere, that the Cliurch 
baa need of our sufferings, because she has need of 
our services. " As for tiie inner man," writes dear 
Adelaide, Aug. 22, rejoicing in that way of the 
Lord, " I hope that, by this weariness of body, He is 
Etrongihening me with strength by His Spirit, though 
it is rather by a discipline which calls forth His love 
into exercise, than by leading me by the still waters, 
or mating me to he down in green pastures, as He 
has often done, I was struct with the way in which 

Mrs. often told me it was ' so strengthening 

to carry the cross,' How delightful it is to know 
that every stage of our journey is marted out by un- 
erring love! and, as you used often to say, 'divinely 



And she adds ; " I have found that verse very pre- 
woua this week — ' I will rebuke the devourer for your 
sakes, and he shall not destroy the fruits of your 
ground.' (Mai. iii 11.) It is so beautiful with that 
verse in Lev. ssv, — ' I will command my blessing 
upon you.' I think the great enemy of souls so often 
mars and corrupts our fruits by causing pride to bad, 
or by sending some secret sn to eat at their root al- 
most unperceived hy us. And is it not very precious 
to go to God with His own Word of promise in our 
mouth that He will not suffer our fruits to be de- 
stroyed ?" 

And again; "I have liked Ezek. xxxvi, 29 also 
veiy much, in connexion with Ma!, iii. 11, It is not 
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ouly that He will cleanse us fix)ia all our fllthiness 
(Eaek. xxxvi. 2S), but He adds — ' I will also save you 
from all your nncleannessoa ; and I will call for tlia 
com and will increase it, and lay no famine upon 
you.' The restraining grace of God is so exceedingly 
precious, in all that He saves us from — is it not ? I 
think, sometimes, that it will be one of the many re- 
served subjects of thantfiilaess and praise which we 
shall understand hereafter. ' I, the Lord, do keep it, 
and I will water it every moment : lest any hurt it, I 
will keep it night and day.' " 

She devoted many of her hours this summer and 
autumn to the study of Hebrew, " It is so intensely 
interesting," she writes, Aug. 30, " and seems to lead 
one to so very much fuller a knowledge of God'a 
thoughts in His Words — those precious Words which 
have come forth out of His mouth ! I do long," she 
adds, " to dig deeper and deeper into that mine of 
sanctifying wealth. I cannot tell how I enjoy search- 
ing out the idea which each word is intended to 
convey. It runs away with many an hour of my 
time— I hope not unprofitably." 

A " weight" which binders many a pilgrim's race 
she exposes in the same letter, thus : " How slow we 
are to learn that our portion in this life, as ordained 
by God, need be no hindrance, to our onward, upward, 
heavenwai'd course I I am so fearfully irritated and 
provoked by others, that clouds are ever and anon 
hiding from me the heavenly sunshine which, is be- 
yond them. Oh ! what a den of iniquity one's evil 
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heart of unbelief is I How j 
robe which covers it !" 

It was no incapaoity to enjoy the world's pleasures 
which had separated her from ita ways. Before her 
illness, she had lost all rehsh for them ; and now, 
when comparative health was ^ving her " oppor- 
tunity to return," she still " chose the better part." 
"I have written a note," she says, August 31, "to 

send, through you, to Mrs. , as I have no idea 

where she is. I try to «rge her to be more decided 
for God. Ood has wondeiiully helped me not to 
give in at all about becoming more worldly. I am 
resolved, by His grace, to be as openly given up to 
the ' one thing' needful now, as wli^n I was too ill to 
attend lo other thmgs. He is very good to let me 
bear this testimony for Him. I feel it to be a great 
privilege, though each day it is more difBcuJt." 

The self-reproach which continued to sting her so 
often, was tlie result only of a conscience more sen- 
sitive to sin by reason of a closer fellowship with 
God. "I see plainly," she writes, Sept. 5, "that 
half I suffer arises from a desire to he comfortable 
and able to enjoy myself in this life. I know but 
little of taking up a cross. How the life which Jesus 
lived shames me ! You cannot believe how little I 
have of that charity which is 'not easily provoked.' 
I need not multiply words to t«ll you the delight it 
would be to mo to see you and hear you talk of 
Jeaus — our dear, precious Saviour, and of our better 
and abiding home. I: might be, with God's bleas- 
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ing, an opportunity of much recovery aad restoration 
to my sin-siet soul." 

And, on Sept. 10, revealing tbe secret of her 
bereaved heart's consolation, she writes: "The em- 
phatic alence of Scripture as to any meeting together 
of behevers before the resurrection, and thea the con- 
stant and direct assurance of it at the resun-eotion, 
seem sufficient ground for believing that there will 
not be recognition in the state of absence from the 
body. Of course, I would not affirm that there may 
not be recognition. Every single passage, however, 
where the subject of the unclothed state is spoken 
of, makes the 'being with ChrisV the fulness of 
their joy. And do you think it in the least likely 
that the hope of seeing oiu- beloved ones again would 
have been deferred to the resurrection-time (as it is 
in 1 Thess. iv,), if it had been to be realized after 
death! 

" To my own mind," she adds, " there is something 
intensely solemnizing and unutterably precious in the 
thought of being (if one may so speak) shut up to 
Jesus during that season — so filled with the bliss of 
being with Him as to need and desire nothing more 
— and yet capable of such an expanded increase of 
enjoyment, when that waiting state is ended, and 
when we shall all.be gathered ' together' to Him, and 
all see His perfect image in one another, both visdbly 
in our bodies and spiritually in our souls I" 

And, led into a kindred region of Christian expe- 
rience, she proceeds: "That sympathy of spiritiial 
feeling which we must believe to exist in a perfect 
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"desires" awd "groans." 227 

degree between the spirits made perfect, exists also, 
imperiectly, betwixt us oa earth and those with Jesus. 
It seems only our earthicess which, mates us realize 
it so very iittleia general. The more I think of the 
whole suhjeot, the more strongly I am made to feel 
the absolute oneness of the wliole family of God, in 
wliieheyer of all our varied states we maybe. God's 
eye must look upon each and all as members of tJie 
body of Jesus ; and don't you think that, in propor- 
tion as His Spirit dwells in us, we fee! Ourselves 
united to all in Him— the whole family in 'heaven 
and in earth V " 

And in tlie same letter ; " ' Lord, all my desire is 
before thee, and my groaning is not hid from thee.' 
Each word has been full of comfort to me lately. 
'Desires' and 'groans' all knovm, even when one 
can scarcely \itter either ! And the particular feel- 
ing which that verse had so fully expressed for me is, 
that whoa a whole day, or perhaps many days, have 
slippeii away, and I could scarcely say that I had 
prayed at all, the veiy groanings of one's spirit have 
becE heard and heeded in the upper sanctuary of our 
God. Tou will understand what I mean, though I 
don't know how to say it." 

Refenmg to some new tracts which she was puh- 
lishin^, she ivntes, Sept 18 (1851) : "Perhaps I am 
too cautious and ft.arful, hut I never dare take any 
step m the wiy ot pnnting, unless I see what I 
believe to be mdicition? from God that He 'has 
need' of mj attem] ts to serve Him." And she adds : 
" Mr. Gell ssid in his sermon last week, that no one 
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Bhonld think himself of no use to Clirist, for He 
never says to any of flis members, ' I have no need 
of thee.' He iias need. What an insigniflcant ani- 
mal it was said of originally, ' The Lord Jiaa need of 
it.' So I thought that He might have need of me, 
though perhaps Ho does not need my tracts ; and 
then I hope I shall be hindered from thrusting them 

Like the oat which strikes deeper its roots hy 
reason of the winter's blast, dear Adelaide's heart 
was, by reason of her manifold trials, fixing iteelf day 
by day more stedfastly in Christ, " My mind," she 
wrif^ whilst on a viat to a not very congenial circle, 
" is very muoh distracted here ; but I really bel'eve 
it is good to be shaken out of dependence on or 
rest in outward circumstances in all ways. It makes 
me feel bow firm the ground is, in resting on the 
Eojk of Ages." 

" Lord, W9 happy cliildren, 
Whilst yet on esrtli we roam, 
Und in our Father's bosom 
Our spirits' present home ; 

" For where thou art reclinmg, 
By laith we too repose, 
In tliee all rais'd to heaven, 
When thou, our Head ftrose." 
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CHAPTEE XT. 

RiTUAueu is not Chkist. "Writing to a school- 
fellow whom the prerailing ritualiatio tendenoiea of 
the day threatened to ensnare, she writes : " I grieve 
to hear ao poor an aceount of the place yon are 
staying at; but, do you know, I don't think refor- 
mafion would he half so etfcetually brought about by 
repairing the church as hy viailiiig the people. 
Don't you think it is a great mistake in these days 
to make so much of chuTOh-arcWteeture and outside 
things, instead of real, downright, earnest prayer 
for the wort of God's omuipoteut Spirit to change 
the stony hearts of the unconvei'ted amongst both 
rich and poor ! I think it is a great snare. I 

greatly fear T is slightly poisoned with the 

nigh-Ghuroliisra of these days ; though he denies it 
ia words, his letters have betrayed it to me. Oh, 
how almost universal it is ! My book on Solomon's 
SoEg is fali of the Charch ; but it is the Church 
as Christ's Bride, not as an ecclessiastical body. 
' The ChuFoh which is His body,' is my notion of the 
Churcli." 

On another occasion, addressing the same corre- 
spondent, she writes : " I hope the clergyman you 
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mention, is not tlie samo as a friend of ouva heard 
when she was at A ; for he was far from preach- 
ing the tiutli as it is in Jesus. Oh, how sadly in 
these days the Church is exalted, and JEsna left out ! 
To look at things, as / cannot fail to do, more in the 
light of eternity than others who have not felt on its 
brink, mates everythin|; which will last only whilst 
time lasts, appear comparafi lyu w hy fthought; 
whilst the things which a un en — th bpirit work- 
ing in ns (like the wind, \ b h hea d tliough ua- 
seen), Christ who is our lif (th 1 n w hid within 
the vail), the sustaining tal p m pie of God's 
strength made perfect in u akn s — all these 
truths are forgotten oi not to he talked about, because 
they are too sacred I and we live very unlike those 
who are sojourners only in a world which must itaelf 
soon pass away. 

" But," she adds, " there are many who are arous- 
ing from such a life,, and devoting themselves as 
servants to do their Master's work, sowing seed now 
to reap the harvest hereafter. This seema to me the 
only true value of life. "Were it not for this, it would 
be far better to depart so soon as the soul is won to 
Jesus. But, in the bearing which each moment has 
upon eternity, the saint is sowing ' to the Spirit' aa 
truly as the ungodly are sowing wind to reap the 
whirlwind ! Dear — ■ ■, do pray for me, that what 
yet remains to me of life may be each moment spent 
for God : I ask it for you— I feel it to be of such 
eternal imporiance." 

One day Henry Martyn, after preaching in Cal- 
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cutta oa the cross of Christ as the only way of ]ife, 
was publicly charged with " driying men to mopish- 
11639, meiancholy, aad d^pair." Starting soon after- 
wards for Dinapore, he was met on his way by some 
brethrea who had assembled to commend him to 
God. "My soul never had such Divine enjoyment," 
he writes, contrasting the pleasant fellowship with 
the heartless ritualism which he had left behind in 
Calcutta; "I felt a desire to break from the body, 
and join the high praises of the Church above. 
May I go in the strength of this many days I" 
Dear Adelaide also had select hearts in whose 
sympathies she found a congenial home. "I do 
so feel," she writes, "that very spiritual thoughts 
can be ezpressed in spirit to God, but not in words 
to man, except as His Spirit makes two minds to 
receive the same thoughts, and then they are mutu- 
ally nnderstood, though scarcely, perhaps, i 



Does not this account for that mysterious com- 
munion of thought and of feehng which pervades, 
like one electric wire, the saints who dwell in the 
secret of the Lord's presence? And does it not 
account also for that not less mysterious incapacity 
of other saints to receive certain truths which their 
brethren discern on the sacred p^e, written as with 
a sunbeam ? 

Like Martyn, she often longed to "join the high 
praises of the Church above." " Frequently I wish," 
she writes, " to be gone to my real home, and to be 
with Jesus." And, on Sept. 19 (1851): "It ia 
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singular that jou should have heen reading the 
seventy-first Paalia lately. There is such precious 
intercourse in it hetwixt one's own soul and Godl 
I was thinking last Sunday how very partially it 
could he realised hy us in this short life, and 
how greatly we needed an eternal day, such as we 
shall soon have, in which to show forth the now un- 
inown numbers of the salvation, and victories, and 
rigbteouaness of God. WiU it not be hleased with 
an incorruptible and immortal body, to have our 
'lips' and 'tongue' and 'mouth' filled with His 
honour and praise, hterally and umnterruptedly ' all 
the day long?' and our souls, too, wiU then so 
^greatly rejoice' in the perfection of our Redeemer's 

Brainerd in his DJary speaks of being so occupied 
with God and His perfections, as exhibited in the 
Gospel of His grace, that his own personal self 
ceased to have a place in his thoughts. "There 
is something," writes dear Adelaide, expressing a 
like experience, " in the very love of our hearts to- 
wards God's ' salvation,' which in itself is quite in- 
expressible. This Psalm (seventy-first) gives vent to 
60 much of it to God, in a way which one feels He 
can appreciate, though almost no one else could tell 
what our own secret experience means when it 
praises Him for His glory, and beauty, and righteous- 
ness, and truth !" 

Oue of hei- trials and triumphs of faith she notes 
in another letter, Oct. 1, thus : " The text which 
has been given most emphatically to me hitely is 
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Pb. xxxi, 20. The word we render ' pride,' means 
' rough, proud, intractable, vexafious in temper and 
action, which are in life liie nigged knobs in a 
road,' being the same word as in Isaiah si, 4, ' rough 
places, or rugged, difBeult to pass ; a chain of moun- 
tains,' Docs not this give a marvellous fulness of 
meaning to that precious promise — 'Thou shalt hide 
them in the secret of thy presence irom the pride of 
man'— from those who are ever vexing one's temper, 
whenever one meets with them, by the rugged knobs 
which they lay in our way, so very difficult to pass ? 
I am not sure whether you are tried by people as I 
am ; but I feel certain that you will enter into the 
comfort of a promise like this. Just to feel, when 
the trial is presang hard upon one, that now is the 
moment when God is hiding one in the secret of 
His presence 1 Oh ! it is inexpressible relief. What 
wondei-ful training God's is," she adds; "it is so 
much of it nnperceived, not only by others, but even 
by one's-self at the time I I so very often forget 
that He is concerning Himself about me in each 
momentary occurrence of the day. ' The Lord tbink- 
eth upon me' — ' with great exactness' (according to 
Dr. Wilson). I njust be intensely provoking to 
Him ! Nothing astonishes me more sometimes than 
that He never wearies of me," 

And to another; "I am sure tliat you have had 
some very blessed communion with Jesus in His 
Word ; and I hope that you will have no silent 
moments oven, but that the Spirit may be speaking 
peace to your soul continnally. May I send you 
20* 
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these two words, ' Meat indeed,' mih a heartfelt wish 
that you may be richly fed and feasted with all that 
is in Jesus ? ' let your soul delight itself in fatness.' 
' I B3t down under His shadow with great delight, 
and His fruit was sweet to my taste,' How sweet 
that repose may be m fh s lit sa a kind of foretaste 
of the rest which lemameth I Many shall come 
from the east an! west anl shall sit down,' Did 
you ever think partituhily of the rest from warfare, 
and jonmeyiug, and Hearness which is implied in 
the words!" 

A solace for thi, sick chamber she puts thua ; " I 
comfort myself with th t wonderful promise that 
God Himself will le strergthtnngyou upon the bed 
of languishing, and w 11 ILmselt make your bed. 
Don't you like the marginal reading there — ' Tuni 
your bed?' the wird meonmg to 'fmn or change 
the condifion of a thing' I thtn> it must be meant 
to teach us God's minute knowl dge and care about 
our earthly tabem ele showing that He can adapt 
His omnipotence «is well to tho least thing in a sick- 
room as to the greatest thing in a kingdom." 

The Word grew daily in preciousneM, '■ I have 
been looting out," she writes to Mrs, Carus Wilson, 
Oct. 6 (1851), "all the different meanings to the 
Hebrew words for prayer, and have found nearly 
thirty, each haring some rather different idea at- 
tiched to it. One, for instance, signifies ' a low, 
whispering sound' (see Isa. xxvi. l^marg., 'secret 
speech') ; another, 'words set in order before God, 
Kke the skew-bread' (as in Ps. v. 8, ' la the morning 
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will I direct my prayer imto tliee, and will loot up*) : 
there is also the pouting out of the aoul like liquids : 
and there is tlie opening of the heai't, like a cloud of 
inc«iise expanding itself, &c., &c.; all showing, I 
think, most wonderfully the minuteness with which 
God has taught us how well He knows all our varied 
ways of approaching Him." 

The issues of this momentous how ! who shall fitly 
conceive them ? 

" Each breath, ia burdBucd with a bidding, and avery minute 



And what a mission I " Mr. Stowell was lately 
quoting," she writes, Oct. 19, "a remark from some 
old wiiter, of the necessity for the judgment to be 
passed on individuals being delayed till the end of 
time, because their works do not end with their 
death; for instance, parents, in training their chil- 
dren, Might not reap the fruit, perhaps, for many 
years after they were dead — and so on. In think- 
ing of this I began to see such wonderful heig-hts 
and depths in the ]udgm9nt of God, that I have 
been lost in adoiition To think that a word spoken 
or written miy be like a ifrain of seed cast into the 
earth, to be multiphed a thousand-fold, and re-sown 
perhaps again and again iVoni one to another! and 
yet that each will have exactly his own measure of 
reward in the great day of reetoning — oh ! is it not 



"Don't you think," she continues, "that it will 
glorify God very exceedingly then 3 We could not 

iiM=.i>, Google 



determine what sliare we have had in the good which 
has been wrought, if oue person wrote a book, 
another gave it away, and another lent it — or, to go 
further back, how much the wiifcr of it may have 
learned from books he had, and ftom thoughts he 
had gathered from others I One seems lost in a 
labyrinth of which one knows next to notking; and 
yet each link of the chain must be so clear in the eye 
of God, that He will he able to give to each precisely 
what their- thoughts, and words, and actions will have 
produced in all their varied and multaplied results. 
Did you ever exactly tiink of it in this way ! it 
seems to have opened up such a field of wonder to 
my mind 1 And while, on the one hand, it seems to 
fill every moment of time with immensely increased 
importance, giving us an interest in it not only 
during our own skort span of life, but until time 
shall be no more, it also gives one an idea of the 
boundlesnees of God's knowledge and of the recti- 
tude with whidi He will come to judgment, which 
fills one with adoiing wonder and delight! Of 
course, you will not misunderetand me as meaning 
anything of merit in this." 

Luther used to say that "justiflcalion by faith 
alone," was " the ai-tJcle of a standing or of a falhng 
Oliureh," Dear Adelaide felt it day by day to be 
the article of a standing or of a falling Christian, 
" What a glorious subject the atonement is !" she 
writes, referring to Lev. svi. " The perfect remis- 
sion of our sins through the one offering, the Lord 
Jesus Christ, once and for ever I Wo works, no 
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repentance, no services needed for our acceptance 
with God; for all was wrought for us ia Jesus, 
How this relieves the anxious, buidened micd of 
the poor sinner ! He comes to God in the imputed 
righteousness of Him who stood in his place as a sia- 
offering. 

And in another letter : " I am glad yon are inter- 
ested with the subject of the priestdood — it ia im- 
mensely wide. Thiuk of the 'spiritual sacrifices' we 
are to offer as God's holy and royal priesthood, ren- 
dered acceptable as they are ' by Jesus Christ,' our 
' great High Priest.' ' Present your bodies a ' living 
sacrifice' — is not that a remarkable expression! A 
Iamb, when once offered, was dead ; but we are to 
go on offering our bodies, to be eoiisiimed in the 
flame of love coufinually — the sacrifice of one's 
whole life ! And don't you thiuk we are to offer 
our talents, and time, and money, and affections as 
' spiritual sacrifices,' to be burnt or consumed on the 
altar of Christ's body, i.e^ His members on earth, 
that they may daily ascend as a sweet savour to God 
by Christ Jesus !" 

One of her anxieties she calmed thus — the words 

occur in a note to the Hon. Mrs. C , dated Nov. 

3 (1851): "I have been gathering comfort lately 
from a marginal reading tha 139th Psalm. I dont 
know whether it may have struck you ; but, in con- 
nexion with a view which is sometimes taken, that 
verses 14-16 I'efer to the mystical body of Jesus, it 
ia very interesting, I think. ' Thine eyes did see my 
sabstanee, yet being imperfect; and in thy book all 
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ray members were writteB, whal days they should be 
fashioned, when as yet there was none of them.' la 
it not a nice vei'se to think of, when one is anxious 
about any one as to their spiritual conclilioD, if flieir 
eonversion seems to be very long delayed! each 
member of the body being fashioned in the day 
wliich is written in God's bookl" 

And she adds : " I do indeed feel, as you say, that 
sucli thoughts are overwhelming to our finite minds, 
oonneeted as they are with regions unexplored almost 
by the moat matm'ed feith. Yet the little glimpses 
of heavenly light which come down, lite the rays of 
the sun behind a cloud, upon our earthly hearts, are 
very sweet They seem to tell of a light which we 
are not yet ' able to bear.' " 

This life's brief hour is our infancy ; our manhood 
is iu the age to come ; but the sapling is now receiv- 
ing its bent. 

" Oliaractei" groweth daj \ij day, and all things aid in ita 
anfolding." 

Feeling the overwhelming weight of this fa«t, Ade- 
laide writes, Nov. 17, thus : " Has it ever struck you, 
in reading Revelation, how each of the songs which 
are there recorded as sung ty the saints in glory, 
refers to their own specific characters and discipline 
on earth ? For example — the song of the twenty- 
four eiders and four living creatures, in Rev. v. B, 10, 
on the opening of the seven-sealed boot (which must, 
I think, refer to some part of Christ's redeeming 
work ; and the context leads me to conclude it must 
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be tlie redemption of this earth). Then tie song of 
the countless multitude, in th. vii, 9, 10. And tlia 
song of the 144,000 ' redeemed from the earth,' in 
ch. xiv. 1-5. And the song of the yictors over the 
beast, in ch. xv. 2-4. And in cb. xix,, the united 
voices of tbe heaTcnly throng, ' saying, Alleluia.' 
Don't you think it gives immense interest to each 
day's existence here, to see how the character of our 
praises hereafter will bo connected with it? May- 
Jesus bo ever present with your spirit, and give you 
sweet foretastes of the fellowship which you are to 
enjoy with nim tbrongh all eferoity! And may 
His mercy, peace, and love be multipHed to you 
moment by moment (ill you 'enter into peace' — the 
desired haven!" 

The person of Christ eontinued to be tbe centre 
of her heart's desires. "I was so delighted," she 
writes, Nov. 28, in allusion to Ezek. i^ "wiUi the 
way it ends, pointing to ' the appearance of a man' 
as the very centre of all the glory, and Himself tbe 
' brightness' of tbe glory ! Are you not delighted 
when you catdi a fresh glimpse of Jesus in a passage 
of the Old Testament where you had not seen Him 
before! It seems as if the Spirit were actually 
engaged witli us in showing us something more of 
Him." 

And, indicating another of tbe Lord's ways, she 
writes : How long it, sometimes taj;es to answer 
prayer I and how unlikely the several stejis seem to 
be, by which it is answered ! It was the case of 
Israel in Exod. ii. and iii., which struck me so much 
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They cried, and their cry came up unto Ood, at the 
very time of their distress (Esod. ii. 28-25) ; and 
He seems at once to have spoken to Moses ahout it, 
saying, 'I have surely seen the affliction of my 
people which are in Egypt,' and I am come down 
to deliver them.' (Exod. iii. 7, 8.) And yet, in 
the first instance, thty could not have had the least 
idea that God was answering them; for lie only 
spoke to Moses, and Moses was in another land. 
Then Moses caused a delay by his unbelief, so that 
the Israelites did not get the assurance that their 
cries had been heard until the end of the fourth 
chapter. Then after that, instead of immediate de- 
liverance, their bondage was actually increased ; and 
when God again assured Moses that He would fulfil 
all His promises to them, in ch. vi. 1-8, thoy were 
so bowed down with ' anguish of spirit and cruel 
bondage' that they could not believe it was true. It 
gave them no comfort whatever, and their misery 
altogether seemed immensely increased. Then Pha- 
raoh WM another great hindrance, and again and 
again God gave him ' respite' — all which must have 
been exceedingly difBcult to the Israelites to under- 
stand. Surely it must have been a very great ti-ial 
of feith, and one which must have lasted some 
months, as far as I can make it out, though the 
flumber of days is not always specified as to the 
length of the plagues, &e. And yet God was in feet 
answering their prayer all that time, was Ho not ? 
And at last the deliverance really came, and at ' the 
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set time'— 'at tho end of the 430 years, even the 
self-same day.' " 

To a fellow-pilgrim who seemed near her home 
she writes, Dec. 4 (1851) : " I do not feel as if I 
could hear to think of losing you ; but I would like 
to lose my will in God's. The thought of your be- 
ing 'with the Lord' is too bright to make one wish 
to detain any one down here ia such a world of 
darkness, ruin, curse, and death. But to know the 
sovereignty of God's unalterable purpose silences 
niany wishes. Each link in the chain has its own 
right place. Those worcls in Joshua i, 11 are so 
preeions— ' Within three days ye shall pass over 
this Jordan I' The limited, fore-ordained, fixed 
time; the safe passage over; the certainty of enter- 
ing Canaan ; and the iact of its being God's gift — 
are all eo sweetly brought out ; and I like the 
thought too BO very much of the three days' prepa- 
ration^odging on the borders of Canaan in such 
composure, whilst, in leaving Egypt, they had fo be 
in such hasfe," 

For some time back, she had forwarded to a dear 
friend fortnightly a paper of " tests for each day." 
Writing, on Dec 12 (1851), with the texts for the 
two last weeks of the year, she says : " Sometimes 
I hope I have been permitted to bring you daily 
food m the desprt, is the ravens fed Elijah ; and if 
so, I am thankful tor the privilege, and shall be mora 
thankful if I am allowed still to minister to yon as 
long as J ou are in an earthly tabernacle to need it. 
How diffeient it luU be when 'the Lamb which is 
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In tlie nudst of tlie throne' feeds you, and leads you 
\y tlie living fountains of ivater in Leaven ! Then 
ft will be indeed true that our ' warfare is accom- 
plishod' ss well as that our iniquity is pardoned. 
And I am suie you must often look forward to the 
day when the fight of faith shall )je over, and yoti 
shall ' sit down with Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, in 
the tingdora of heayen,' 

" I have seemed so weary of the cocflict of late," 
she continues; "I am sure I should have £iint«d had 
I not believed to see the goodness of the Lord in that 
land whore all is life, and light, and glorious liberty, 
The humanity of Jesus has been very comforting to 
think of; His calling us ' brethren,' and partaking of 
our very nature, owning us m His ' children.' I have 
done some texta on His ' trust' in God, from Heb. ii. 
13 ; and it seems as if it helped one exceedingly to 
see how He was upheld by the Spirit just as we are, 
' Behold my servant, whom I uphold, I have pnt my 
Spirit upon Him,' 

" I met," she proceeds, " with a new thought the 
other day, I found it stated that the word rendered 
'bruise,' in Gien. iji. 15, is literally, 'fo overwhelm 
with darkness, or with a tempest.' It is the same 
word that is rendered ' darkness' in Ps. cxxxix, 11 ; 
and it scarcely occurs anywhere else. If that pro- 
phecy were a looking forward to the darkness which 
covered the earth at the crucifixlion of Jesus ' for 
three hours,' how wonderfully it was fulfilled, being 
such a comparatively light thing to the ' outer dark- 
ness' into which Satan shall be cast forever and ever 1 
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The one a bruising of the heel, but the otter of the 
head ! The 22d Psalm, showa so very beautifully how 
the darkness passed away from Jesus — from His soul 
as well as from external nature. Aud do you not 
think that the dartness — the ' horror of great dark- 
ness' — which fell upon Abraham before the burning 
lamp passed between his sacrifice, was a striking pre- 
figuring of the horrible darkness which fell upon 
Jesus, ere His soul was poured out unto death (He 
being Himself the sacrifice) ? 

'I think, if one may understand Gen. iii. 15 in 
this way," she adds, "it suggests a very precious 
thought also for all the members of 'Abraham's 
seed.' For it tells — does it not ? — that our bruising, 
our times of dartness, are but the sufferings of ' a 
Kttle while V They shall pass away, and our songs 
of deliverance shall mingle with those of Jesus, when, 
in the midst of the congregation, He sings praises 
vmto God, Do you remember a beautiful sentence 
of Owen's on Heb. ii. 12— 'In the midst of the 
Church will I sing praises unto Thee V He says ! 
' These words are taken from Ps, xxii. Most of the 
IWm oontaineth the great conflict He had with 
His sufferings, and the displeasure of God against sia 
declared therein. As He lands upon the shore, from 
that tempest wherein He wjb t<Msed in His passion, 
He cries out, " In th(, midit of the Church will I sing 
Draises unto Thee ' ' 

Too leal to be imit^tue 4ie }et was drawn fo 
certain snnf'i Ij a veiy [p u'nr iHinity. "Have 
you seen the Memoirs of Hewjtson " ete writes, 
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Dec. 36. " I never read a book which I enjoyed or 
entered into so tlioroiig;hly. My mind is full of it. 
He so longed for close dealing with God." And, 
uttering her own soul's longing, ahe adds ; " Oh ! it 
ia indeed Hia own self I pant after, Foliowship— 
living, constant, intimate fellowship— with Him, is 
the cry He often hears from the desolate void of my 
unloving heart. How I do loathe the sin which 
makes the atmosphere so misty, the clouds so thick 
and dark ! I am now reading Deuteronomy, to see 
more of God's hohness and of the necessity for not 
sparing the darling lust. That is where I suffer such 
loss." 

Another feature of her own maturing life, she de- 
scribes thus : " Oh ! I do so intensely enter into what 
you say of the deeper expeiience of riper years a& so 
much more abiding than, the brighter experience of 
the babes of Christ, Lambs fnsk and play ; for they 
have nothing to do but enjoy themselves. But how 
different when they become sheep, and have to 
travail in. birth and to feed their young? Is it not a 
true picture of Christ's fold ? I could not at all tell 
you bow I have been made to feel lately that this 
later and riper experience is coming upon me, and 
the earlier and former and more lightsome kind 
passing away. I have so felt other people's sins, and 
seemed so identified with my femily, the house, the 
palish, the congregarion ! I feel as if I must make 
confession of all their sins for them. I believe it is 
precious experience ; for it is Christ-like, ia it not V 

Her health this winter occasioned her not a, litfJa 
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inward conflict. " Oh 1 ta be more swallowed up 
aad absorbed in Jesus !" sbo writes, Doc. 26 ; " then 
I should be more content with His dealings, of whaf^ 
ever Mud they might be. I do so much feel the 
truth of al! you say about our personal and individual 
dealings with God alone — the work hidden from 
every eye but His. My body often teepa down my 
spirit. Well as I now am to all appearance, I have 
many a weary day or niglit, and frequently auoh 
restless uneasiness, without actual pain, that it is no 
wonder to me that the mner man is often gre rtly bur- 
dened and oppressed But Jt is ^1 so ' well,' that I 
cannot be tliankfiil enough." 

Another year closes upon our pilgnm, and leaves 
her still in the wildeineas Libouimg liLe one who 
feels the preciousness of the short hour, she wnfes, 
Deo, 29 (1861): "I esteem it such a privilege to 
minister to the members of Chnet's body militant 
here on earth, especially as the time shortens I have 
been so stin'ed up with the state of this large parish, 
that I have got a poor man to go about among the 
poor in the evenings for me, hoping to lead some at 
least to Jesift. If you can lift up one prayerful 
thought for me and him and Christless souls here, I 
shall be most grateful. His ear is ' not heavy,' but 
'open to our cry.' Go when we will and where we 
will, we find Him ever listening." 

And on Dec. SI, writing to the Hon. Mus. , 

she says : " May I send you Deut. !. 30, 31, for this 

season of the year. It has struck me so much, that 

New-year's day seems like a time for the Cliristian 

21* 
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to strengthen himself for the future by tlie review of 
al! the past — of all that took place ' in. Egypt,' and 
' in the wilderness,' until ' we came icto this place.' 
"What coiifldenee we are exhorted to pliwe in God— 
'Dread not!' (v. 29)." 

" Our times are in thy hand, 
Pather, we wish them there ; 
Oar life, onr aoula, oar all we leave 
Entirely to thy core. 

" Oar times are ia thy hana, 

Why should we doubt or fear? 
A father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

" Our times are in thy hand, 
Jesus the CruciSedl 
The hand our many sins had pierced 
Is now our guard and guide. 

" Our times are in thy hand ; 
We 'd always trust in thee, 
Till we have left thia weaiy land. 
And all thy glory see." 



iiM=.i>, Google 



CHAPTER XVI. 

"How I stould like 3ier portrtdt," writes one of 
Adelaide's most intimate friends, "witt her open 
Bible in her Iiaiids, as it always used to be, and all 
tte energies of her penetrating mind digging deep for 
its unsearchable riches — now bringing up a bit of the 
precious ore with such delight as another bright 
addition to her afore, and now aui-veying with increas- 
ing joy all ste had already got ! No Memoir could 
be in the least faithful which did not throw a strong 
light upon the peculiar way in which she lived upon, 
the Bible. And this lesulted, I tbink, from tiat fea- 
ture in her ohai'acter whiuh led her to sift so inde^ 
fatigably every subject into which fie cared to in- 
quire. Grasping the whole plan of salvation, and 
settled and established m it iraraoveably, she fixed 
her eye steadily on God , and ia know Him was all 
her desire. On that aubjerl^ she was insatiable — 
ever exploring His word to find Him out, ever track- 
ing His mind; and tkence arose tliose ardent long' 
ings to be wholly absorbed in Him. The study of 
Jesus — His thoughts as perfect man, His mind as 
God — occupied her almost eontinudly; and so richly 
was she repsud in these researches, that there were 
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seasons when hor soul was so filled with adoration 
at the disdoyoi'ies opened np fo hor, that, for a time, 
they seemed to extinguish temptation and leave her 
free to delight herself in God. 

"Then, again," continues her friend, "there was a 
reverse fide to this pit-ture — when this voiy study 
would open the flood-gates of temptation and raise 
strong conflicts within. She could not hear to feel 
she had any thought which did not seem to harmon- 
ize perfectly with the mind of Him she worshipped. 
She was not safjefled to assent, to believe, and to 
leave deep matters ; she felt assured it was the privi- 
lege of the child of God to enter into fiili, um'^ttict^ 
ed, entire conformity of thought, wish, will, and pur- 
pose to the Divine mind — and this through union 
■with Chdst and the indwelling of the Spirit. She 
seemed so well to know when Ho was taliing of the 
things of Jesus and showing them to her, or wheu her 
own mind was at wort. Her spirit could find no rest 
when she found herself in a state only to acquiesce in 
any word of God : she wanted to go along with if, 
and, if the hindrance to her doing so arose from im- 
perfectly understanding it, she ceased not to ask, to 
tnoet, to seek ! Oh ! how diligentiy did she spread 
her sails, how patientiy did she wait for the precious 
gales of the Spirit, to carry her into that presence,, 
without which esistanc« was really a burden to her 1 

" You can underetand, then, I am sure," her friend 
adds, "how this world — ^this life, in the common ac- 
ceptation of the word, was nothing to her. Nor was 
it any temptation. Her's was, if I may so expressi 
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tter a spiritual warfitre ; and she found 
hardly any one who could understand her. The 
conversation of Christians generally was a positive 
trial to her. She used to say to me, ' "While liey are 
talking around me, I am occupied with anging and 
making melody to the Lord in my heart. I can talk 
to Him, and I can hear His "sti!!, small voice."' 
But, equally, when she did meet with those whose 
empathies were in unison witd hers, her commu- 
nion with them was of the pm'est, most elevated de- 
scription, and iier enjoyment of the highest degree. 
Her method of searching the Scriptures will be seen 
in her papers, and will show how she loved fo har- 
monize all the plans of God and bring out their wis- 
dom, beauty, and glory, as a faint reflection of Him- 
self. This appears to me to have been the leading 
turn of her mind." 

The writer of these lines {the Hon. Mrs. C ) 

was one of the very few by whom dear Adelaide felt 

that she was understood. . " Mrs C is my prime 

friend," she writes ; " I could not tell how I delight 
in her. I have spent nearly three weeks with her at 

D both the two last summers. She is such a 

Bible-ChrislJan ! We used to talk about it for hours 
together." 

In her brief Diary the year opens thus: "Jan^ 
1853. — 'The poor committath himself unto thee.' 
{Fs, s. 14.) What better can I do with myself this 
year ? ' I am poor and needy' My whole self I 
would commit into my Falher's hands, whether for 
life or death. His promise ia, * The expectation of the 
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poor shall aot perisJi for ever,' (P3. is. 18 ; Isa, xlis. 
23 ; Pa. Ixii. 45.)" 

And again: ^Jan. I. — 'Who, then, is williag to 
consecrate Lis service this day unto tte Lord V (1 
Chron. xxix. 5.) And 1 Chron. ssis. 17 : 'Is it not 
my " Beloved" who apeais ? Las He not seen a mll- 
ing offering in Ilis sei-vant V Jan. 4, Sah. — ' Thou 
hast avouched the Lord this day to he thy God.' 
(Deut. xxvi. 17.) I have, at Ilis tabic — owning my- 
salf His, and that He is mine, hefore a great congre- 
gation on earth, and before angels — good and bad — 
and before the Triune Jehovah. Jan. 19. — ^The open- 
ing day of the school at MicHeover. Oh, that it 
may he the letting down of the net to catch a multi- 
tude of fishes P 

And, later: ^^ Feb. 1. — Again fed at the Lord's 
Table, remembering Hun who is still absent. Feh. 

8. — Heard Mr. on Gen, i. 2. Alas ! fJie wafers 

of baptism spoilt it aH to me ! Minh 15.— Vestry 
meeting ftom St Alkmund'a Schools ; we each sent 
£50. May Jesus own and bless it ! April 3. — Saw 
dear Maria W— — -. She spoke of Jesus and the 
Father making their abode with us, and told me Dr. 
MTTeile's sermon was a blessing to many Christians. 
' Bleea the Lord, O my soul I' April 9, Good Friday. 

— Heard Mr. on John xix. 30. A precious 

service. Did not Jesus rejoice to be so remembered 
on earth !" 

These jottings indicate not uncertainly dear Ade- 
laide's daily life. " She fixed her eye," as her friend 
so truly says, " steadily on God ; and fc know Him 
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was all her desire." Rarely has aaj one more 
" ardently longed to be wholly absorbed ia Him." 
But it was not a mystic pietiani. Her life, as we 
have seen, was one unceasing "living sacrifice." 
Poor Herbert once sighed — 

" Oh t tliat I were an orange-tree, 

That boay plant 1 
Then should I ever laden be, 

And never want 
Some fruit for Him that dressed me." 

Adelaide Newton did more than sigh. Life was with 
her a bnmness — a business for God. 

Her " strength" id doing and in suffering was 
" the joy of the Lord." Gazing not on the sun as 
reflected in fie ever-varying waters, but on the sun 
in His steady march in the heavens — -not on God as 
seen in the fitful surface of her own feelings, but on 
God as seen in the unchanging espauso of His Word 
— she learned to rejoice in Him continually, even 
amidst unceasing trials. " Did you not feel," she 
writes, for example, on Jan. 9 (1852), "as you looted 
at those texts, how much the past yeai's experience 
had deepened your interest in all that Gon is to 
you S I seemed to feel it so much, as I was doing 
them — above all His long-suffering, and constancy, 
and unwavering loving-kindness. How truly in Him 
there is ' no variableness, neither shadow of turn- 
ing r " 

Alluding one day to the words, "Prepared aa a 
biide adorned for her husband." she said, " Yes, it ia 
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that ' preparation' which is now detaining us down 
here ; for no hammer can he heard in ' the city' — the 
preparing is done now." 

And another day, following out the same thought, 
she said : " I have been so struct: with the Greek 
word in James v. 11, which we render 'patience.' 
It ia literally ' to remain under,' Does it not gire 
the exact idea of prolonged suffering? How much 
we have to remiun under — have we not ? Such a 
load of daily crosses and trials from which there is 
no escaping! It often comforts me to tliink what it 
is preparing us for. Do you not think our \york as 
well as our places in heaven will depend very much 
upon what we have been here educated and trained 
to do? Every day I- think I connect earth and 
heaven more and more together, each event here 
being linked in with our happiness tkere." 

Her own "preparation" hastened forward. " The 
last few months," we find her writing at this period, 
" have made the greatest difference in me — I feel 
more than so many years older. I feel this so much, 
that I have sometimes wondered whether I was 
living my life in a small compass ; but it may not 
be BO, and I am content to leave it" 

And ^ain : " How little we know, when we begin 
to use the Utile talent or power we think we have, 
what use God intends to make of it ! I often think 
what wondei-s will be revealed in the day when all 
the links in the chain become visible." 

Adelaide "overcame," not by going out of the 
world, but by witneBsing for Christ in it. "I felt 
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sure you would hare to go to to diEner," she 

writes; "aad I can well understand your preferring 
to he alone with Jesus ; hut Hia ' go to my brethren, 
is a word of command whicli must often send us 
as well as Mary, in a sense, away from Him — must 
it not ! But soon He will have us where lie is for 
ever." 

Sending to a friend a new tract, she writes : "You 
see my pen cjinnot he slill. I do hope this word 
may iead some Christless souls to get ready, ere fho 
day shall, banish them with all their works of dark- 
ness into the gloom of eternal nights" 

And she adds: "I send you the report of the 
Hospital, I have soiae hope of getting some good 
ladies about here to contribute. 1 don't like Mrs. 

's way of writing ; how can she call it ' the dear 

Hospital V My Bible is very precious to me just 
now. I have not seen Trench's hook ; but I am sure 
I should like it. I am more rivetted by words ia 
Scripture every day." 

Krummaoher somewhere says, that if there be a 
spirit within us which can bo at ease in the midst of 
defilement and can boar sin, we may be sure that 
that spirit is not the holy Dove. A dove has been 
known to fiut^r and tremble at the very sight of a 
hawk's or of a falcon's feather. " Sothing strikes 
me more," Adelaide writes (Jan. 12, 1852), " as year 
after year rolls on, than the wondrons forbearance 
of such a God of holiness with such a world of sin. 
Oh ! how intensely of late I have gi'oaned under this 
world's rin and ungodliness I Words could not tell 
22 



iiM=.i>, Google 



it." And again : " I have anothor tract wliich I 
lliink of printing ere long, on the ' Purging of the 
Floor.' (Matt, iii, 13.) What a prospect that is to 
look onward to — 'He wiil thoroughly purge His 
floor !' I cannot tell how deeply I have entered 
lately into passages which show how the earth will 
be cleared of dl its abominations when Jesus eomes 
■ — swept with the besom of destruetion." 

Growing in sympathy witJi Him who wept over 
sinners, she writes ; " My heart is often so heavy 
that the wheels drag slowly over the gi'ound. I 
seem quite unable to forget the unpardoned an which 
is sinking so many into hell, and the unconfessed mn 
which keeps so many believers at such a distance 
from peace and joy in Jesus." 

And sympathizing also with Jesus in His joyful 
anticipation of the coming "rest," she writes, some 
days later, thus : " Yesterday I did so enjoy Heb. iv. 
— ^the ' rests' of God and of His people. "What a 
sweet subject for a Sabbatb down here— a pledge 
and foretaste of the Sabbath which ' remains !' I am 
sure Owen's explanation of the ' rest' stops far short 
of the truth, because he sees in it nothing beyond 
the Gospel-rest for Christians. I have been reading 
a good deal of Horsley lately, and was so struck 
with one passage, where the Hebrew word for ' rest' 
occura in 2 Sam. xxiii. 7. Our translations says, 
' They stall he utterly burned with Are in the same 
place;' but he says it should be 'In the Sabbath (the 
'rest') they diall be utterly burned with fire' — refer- 
ring no* to the end of that which is burned, but to 
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the end of all things, wliea tboy shall be utterly con- 
sumed out of the eaith." 

And in another letter she sajs : " Did you ever 
notice how beautiful the meanings of the two He- 
brew words are for ' rest' quoted by St. Paul in Heb. 
iii. and iv. f The one in the ninety-fifth Psalm ia 
' Noah,' which Parkhurst defines ss r^t from toil and 
Tteariaess — as the ark rested on Ararat affer its toss- 
inga to and fro on the waters, or as the land had 
'rest from war' in the days of Joshua. The other 
word, quoted from Gen. ii. 2, ia ' Sabbath,' literary 
cessation — i.e., rest (not from labonr, hut) because 
the work is finished. God rested, or ceased, because 
all was done. Does not this ^ve an exquisite view 
of rest ? The two together seem to me to present 
such a perfect prospect for faith to rest itself upon. 
We shall have rest in the desired haven from all the 
toil of life ; and we shall enter into God's own 
rest, when He shall have made all things new ; and 
nothing will remain to bo done to break His Sabbath 
of rest to all eternity. This latter kind of rest does 
seem so inexpressibly perfect — the whole creation 
sharing in it, as it did on the first Sabbath-day in 
Eden, and Jesus bringing into it all the blessings 
of His Sabbath-day (if I may so express it) when 
all His new creation work was ended, and a Triune 
God finding perfect and eternal salisfaetion in that 
keeping of a Sabbath which remaineth to ua His 

The "man in the picture" had his eyes hfted up 
to heaven. "After suffering dreadfully for a while 
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by restraint in prayer," Adelaide writes, Jan. 24 
(1852), "for many weeks the eonetraint upon me 
has been to pray ; and mueb time hiis been spent in 
tlie attempt. As to tUe espression of prayer, it has 
been a mere nothing ; but I baye found the greatest 
strength in those woi'ds, ' He that searcheth the 
heart, knoweth what is the mind of the Spirit,' 
which, I suppose, refens to the groanings which 
could find no vent in utterance or outward espres- 
sion. If so, are not these inward 'groanings' (for 
no other word half expresses it) the very things which 
the Spirit is working in us, and which, after all, con- 
stitute the truest prayer ? The grand point where I 
lall short is, that I go away so often without any 
consciousness of getting what I ask for. Hewitsoa 
said he never went to bed witJiout knowing with 
' absolute confidence' that his sina were forgiven, 
because he believed in God's truthfulness when He 
said, ' If we confess our sms, He is feitJiful and juBt 
to forgive us our ans.' " 

And, somewhat later, she writes ; " It is remark- 
able, that, since X wrote to you, two very dear Mends 
have been dreadfully tried of late, in not being able 
to express anything in prayer. This restraint is 
very painful in one way ; but, do you know, just 
very lately I have seamed to feel as if my groaniugs 
spoke more tlian my words. Words are not needed 
to God. He reads the mind of the Spirit in us ; — 
how much that means! I only want to be filled 
with desires, and they shall be fulfilled. I have 
been thinking how every wish of our renewed hearts 
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MATOBING HEAVBSLINESe. 25l 

is summed up ia those words, ' Thy will he done!' 
What is not inchided of good in our Father's will V 

And again : " Do yoa enter much into prophetic 
stwdy ? You will see what a sweetly refreshing aod 
sustaining subject it was to Hewiston. It is so much 
more the thought of seeing Jesus, than of any of the 
accompanying circumstances, which I lo^e to think 
oi, that I yaliie my tract as hkely, I hope, to call af^ 
tention to the subject. I know it is 'the hving 
Person,' as Hewiston so often says, that we need to 
come in contact with, if we are to he lively Chris- 
tians. Don't you often pant for better fellowship with 
Him ?" 

A lesson of her maturing heavenliness she notes 
graphically thus : " Deuteronomy strikes me most as 
the hook which instructs the true Israel of God as to 
their condition ' in the land.' I take it to be a stage 
beyond the wilderness — beyond even Ihe conquests 
of the book of Joshua. It is not the first taking pos- 
session, so much as the unHinching yielding up of 
the whole heart and life to Gfod in attei-espeneuce 

It does so condemn me, deaie&t , from paye to 

page, that I almost shrink flx)m lajini; what I seem 
to see in it: nought of the ' cursed thing cleawng* 
to one's hand — the cities of the enemy bwnt to the 
ground, and att the spoil, every whit — the dihgent, 
careful heai-keaing Ifl God's word" ind the holy 
obedience and truthftduess lequirud — and then tto 
the rejoicing even before the Lou! ani the mtense 
holiness which the whole atmoipheie ot the entue 
book seems to breathe, AItOL,fthei it makes one 
22* 
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:ss, if you uadersfaiid me, to be in so pure an 
air. I think it is not studied by Christiana as it de- 
serves. We abould be saved out of such, mixture 
with the unholy and unclean, if we saw our true 
standing 'in the land.'" 

And, writing; to one " very near the enti'ance info 
glory," she says: "How beautiful Deut, i, 25 is— 
the spies going inl« the land, and brining some of 
its fruits, to show to others what a good land it is 1 
May not this be great reason why you have been de- 
tained so long in the body, that, having spied much 
of its fruitlessoess, you might tel! of it to roe and to 
many, many others !" And again : " Don't you 
thint the ' garment of praise' is a very essential part 
of a Christian's clothing, and becomes so more and 
more as he draws nearer to the society of .those who 
stand around the throne with, harps of gold and cease 
from anything but praise ? 

" ' Then we shall aing more awaot, more loud | 



And to the s-jme, some weekt later: "I scarcely 
imagine you look much at the naves of trouble now. 
Are you not occupied with Him most, who wnika 
wjxwi them and whispers in your ear, ' It is I ?' I 
feel, more and moie, that it is m proportion as we 
come personally and individuals into contact with 
the living person of Jesus, that the work in the inner 
man grows in depth and in reality. I often think of 
you as just on the borders of the heavenly Canaan, 
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receiving the finishing strokos of the great Architect's 
hammer." 

A similar esperience she indicates in another let- 
ter, tlnis : " I have been struck to-day with Mark vi, 
48 — Jesus looking on whilst His disciples were 'toil- 
ing in rowing" on the sea, and He Himself was on 
the laad; and, though He saw them, jet He went 
not to them until the fourth watch of the night. 
And even then He would have passed by them. 
Don't you think we may gather from incidental ro- 
mai'ks of this kwd how much less our mere enjoy- 
ment or relief from trouble is His object than it is 
OUTS ? His thoughts are so very much higher thaa 
ours in all these ways; He seems so often to bo re- 
presented as looking on while His people are suffer- 
ing, yet not bringing relief for some time, like Israel 
in I^pt — ' I have seen, I have seen.' It has oc- ' 
ciui'ed to me lately that these words could almost . 
convey the impression that his own heart of love had ' 
been wrung witi anguish with what He had seen (if 
one may speak of Eim in language so human), as 
if He could not speak strongly enough of what He 
had seen. And yet how long it was, after thal^ ew 
they were finally rescued ! It often wants David's 
kind of waiting in ' waiting,' does it not ) (Ps, xl. 1, 
margin.) But they who wait on Him shall not be 



Some interesting tenches of- charaoter come out 
indirectly in a letter te another friend, dated Jan, 
26 : "I own I should be glad if the — — could 
leave ; it is evidently so utterly unsuitod to 
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260 MEMOIR OP A. L. NEWTON. 

. "What a very singular esperieuce flieira has 

been in the Christian life ! I felt greatly interesfM 

and truly sorry for Mis. ; for her whole tone of 

mind seemed to me so imhealthy. I think both 
sisters want Christian society to call them out of 

themselves ; and that they cannot have at . 

They want spiritual vigour and Bpiritiial strength; 
but there is much to love in them, and they were 
moat kind to me." 

"I have heai'd no more of Mr. — - — ■," she adds; 
" but I am soiry if I slandered him. He is one of 
the Lord's chosen vessels; and I would not be 
guilty of breating off even a little bit of the orna- 
mental chiselling, by throwing even a small stone at 
Lim. I need not throw stones at others. Enough — 
oh, how much more than enough 1 — for me, if I 
look at the beam in my own eye. And how it blinds 
and distorts my powers of seeing others aright ! One 
thing I do hope my heaveoly Father is teaching me, 
and tbat is, to loathe and abhor myself. I would sink 
deeper and deeper still, that Chiist may get ali the 
glory of what His grace does in and by me, and that 
' yet not I' may ever be ray motto. I have been more 
and more delighted with ' Hewitson' each time I have 
read it — and I have gone through it three times, and 
read the greater part four times. Oh, how closely he 
walked with God I His mind so exactly suits mine ; 
it is more interesting to me than even M'Oheyne's 
Memoir. I grieve to hear of your iUne^ though I 
am sure it b a token of your being led more alone 
with Jesus. I cannot ^ve you the least idea bow I 
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have been dragged out of my happy 'solitude of 
experience,' as I calied it long ago, not so much by 
going amongst strangers again, as by being mada 
to feel identified with these around me, and with 
' the Church (which is His body),' Do you know 
much of confessing sin for others ? It has been my 
constant occupation lately. Oh, how sin does afflict 
me ! I need only hear of it or see it, and my own 
spirit is wounded and darkened." 

Some other features are giyen elsewhere. For 
example, on February 4, she writes: "Your kind 
note did me great good, because it was so full of 
Jesus, I am so thankful you are so happy in Him. 
Surely you need not fear to indulge in enjoying 
Him with joy unspeakable. He is leading you into 
green pastures, and making you to lie down besida 
the still waters ; and he means it to be a sweet time 
of refreshment, does He not ? I suspect we should 
enjoy those opportunities wliile they last ; for we are 
soon enough called back into scenes of conflict" 

And to Mrs. C W : " I value all your 

eqietience so much, when you review your long 
life and tell me how you feci now. It is deeply, 
deeply humbling to look back on what we have 
sought to do to Him ; it is, as you say, so spoilt 
with sin, even in our holiest things, I have deeply 
felt it lately; and I suppose it must be my expe- 
rience, more and more, as I go onward. Dear Mr. 
Evans ! how he felt it 1 But he had naturally one 
of those very powerful minds which feel everything 
in an intense way. It makes the ' Memoir' exceed- 



iiM=.i>, Google 



ingly precious tn me. His deep views of sdtx, and 
his proportioaally deep apprecialiou of the efflcioncy 
of the hlood of Jesua to wash it away, give such 
fulness of meaEing' to his won]s, I am so glad you 
hare got 'Hewitson;' it has been a precious hoofe 
indeed to me. He walked in the secret of the Lord's 
presence, under the eye of the same holy God as 
Evans did ; and his faith was so very simple that 
he did not linger about the threshold, but entered 
into Jesua {aa he expressed it) and lived upon Hia 
breath 1" 

" I cannot tell you," she continues, " how much 

and often I think of you, dearest Mrs. W , in 

that foreign, distant land. But 

" 'Wiiat aro dialaace, time, and place. 
To the God tbat fills all space ?' 

I am most thankful, if you are suffeiiug less bodily 
and enjoying much of the felt presence of Jesus. I 
love to bolievo that He has accepted all the unripe 
fruit of earlier days, and dow looks to tlie ' fruits of 
the vdley' in His ripening children, I often \mh 
that advanced behevers were less cast down by thdr 
views of what they are ; but I suppose this is a part 
of those fruits which belong to 'the valley,' which I 
am still too young and too unripe to yield to the 
Lord. May He find in His gardens fruit which is 
sweet to His taste, whether we admire it or not." 

Her health this winter continued stationary. "I 
am keeping up very wonderfully," she says. "I 
don't suppose people can see any difference in me ; 
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but I keep p t d!} t g t cost sometimes. 
However, th t 1 I h I t ask to be with- 

out ; for it th 1 t! m th g ] 1 is purified from 
its dross." 

Her friend has remarked, in the paragraphs quoted 
in the beginning of this chapter, that " she seemed to 
know so well when the Spirit was taking of the 
things of Christ and showing them to her, and when 
her own mind only was at work." An illustration 

occurs in a letter to the Hon., Mrs. C , Feb. 2 ; 

" I am so glad you have enjoyed part of Heb, ii. ; it 
was very swfwt to myself in doing it, for it seemed to 
be given me— and you know what that is. I think I 
am now getting into the third chapter a httle ; but 
it often seems to nie as if God kept me wailing now, 
until He Laa made me feel entirely without one 
thought, before He begins to teach me. It is ex- 
ceedingly humbling io feel that I have made this ne- 
cessary." 

And she adds : " How very, very different Chris- 
tian experience is, when acted upon by different out- 
ward circumstances ! It seems to me juipoasible that 
one's friends should be able to know and make allow- 
ance for these changes : and that makes the omni- 
seience of God so unutf«rably precious ; for He can 
— and one can go to Him with such confidence in 
tliis knowledge far exceeding even our own ! Ho 
knows the mind of His Spirit in us, when all aeema 

In the same letter another thought occurs, which 
throws not a little light upon her own intense friend- 
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ships. Alluding to Mr. Evans, she sajs : 
think his letters equal tia sermons ; but they reveal 
to me much of tie secret of his being so useful and 
BO beloved — at leasts / trace much of it to his intense 
way of entering into the specific oirciiinstances of his 
friends. He does not deal in general, commonplace 
remarks, hlit enters with roinufeness and touching 
sympathy into each person's peculiar stat« of mind 
or body. And don't you think this tells powerfolly 
on a man's ministry, as well as in more private life! 
It is a faint refleolJon of that individnsil contact with 
God in each and every circumstance of life, whicli 
makes the reality of religion so precious. I think 
the only person I ever knew carry it out as Evans 

seems fo me to do, is Dr. . Ho never lets you 

feel that he is indifferent about you. I marvelled 
once at his sympathy with a weak-minded friend of 
ours at Torquay, who fretted about the death of a pet 
birf till every one else laughed at her. And Jesus 
condescends to sympathize in all our tiny daily vex- 
ations, as well as in our great troubles. O ! for a 
heart of love like His P 

Each saint in glovy, as he remembers all the ways 
of the Lord towards him, shall exclaim, in adoring 
thanfcfiilnees, " Thy goctloness hath made mo great I" 
Dear Adelaide keenly felt the so-frequent lack of this 
Christ-like gentleness. " He preached a sermon on 
Sunday morning," she says, alluding to a preacher 
whom she had heard, " on ' How long halt ye V It 
was very powerful — I might say overpowering, for I 
could scarcely bear it. Had it been combined with 
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the tenderness and gentleneaa whicL such a subject 
i-equired, it would hare been enoi^h to break the 
hearts of many ; but there was a hardness about it 
which made it very painful to me. OhI how unlike 
Josus we ai'o ia our feelings towards hardened an- 

Amidst tie langour and fatigue of " many a weary 
hour," she still resolutely laboured for her Lord, 
" Don't think any more of my outer man," she says, 
Feb. 3 (1852) : " it is intended to perish in due time ; 
and I really try to do my duty towards it while it 
lasfs. We are but strangers, at best, down here; 
and often earth seems desolato to mC) though I have 
so much to be thankful for and to make me bappy. 
My time is very fully occupied ; and that forbids the 
indulgence of sad and gloomy thoughts, I love to 
think that we are bore for a little while, with pre- 
cious opportunities of sowing seed which may here- 
after add immensely to our harvest of joy in glory. 
This is often a great motive with me, to stir me up ; 
for I feel that I am losing not only present comfort, 
but eternal enjoyment, when I tiifle or sin away my 
time. You have two precious little souls to train for 
eternity, wbioh must occupy moat of your time. I 
have only to work in other ways as best I can ; but 
I never find lack of work to be done in tk& Lord's 
vineyard," 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Tehsteeoen describes, as " a real stratagem id the 
inwai'd conflict," the " occupation of the heart with 
God," It is like a child (he says) which, at the 
sight of a dog, flees to its mother, and, instead (rf 
fighting with him, hides itself with confidence in her 

Dear Adelaide was daily learning this " stratagem." 
More and more intensely her soul went out upon 
God. "I do so love," we find her writing, Feb. 15 
(1852), " fo think of each day's events as just the 
developement of His eternal plan, all coming to pass 
in perfect order, perfect harmony, and not one thiug 
hurried over or out of place. Don't you feel more 
and more that it is Jesus Himself, His own glorious 
Person, that is everything and everybody to you ! 
Wow we truly see through a glass darkly ; yet 
glimpses, through the lattice of Him we love, are 
very, very precious on our way Home." 

"To think," she adds, "how soon we may see 
Him — ' see Him as He is !' and then be like Him ! 
' One thing have I desired of the Lord, to behold the 
beauty of the Lord.' His beauty ! what a sight it 
will be then for us to gaae upon ! and what a sight 
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it 13 to fitith now ! I am «>mLtime distou aged 
'becau^ cf the way and 'iimetimea beciuse of 
inwarl cunfli^'t and Tin&ia depravity but one siglit 
oi Him oi one sensible graaj. of Hia hand quite 
seems to hit one up L not that wonderfu! — Thou 
hast hollen me >y Thy nght hand ! litp a fnend 
talon^ us ty the hand or hke a fethei hoJiiing hia 
chilli by the han \ ' His han Is aic as g Id iin^s,' 
enoloBing u^ ' 

And n inother letter she =ay8 Ihcre 1 aa 
been something wiong about me lately , I have not 
enjoyed the fellowship I have sometimes done with 
the Father and tlie Son. I think it must have been. 
' the lust of other things entering in,' which has 
choked up the avenue, as it were, betwixt my soul 
and Jesus, and has hindered the soft whispers of His 
Spirit from falling on my ear. I am trying to confess 
and forsake the sin, whatever it is, and to return 
unto my resting-place in the bosom of Jesus." 

It may be imagined with what feelings one who 
thus lived upon the kemei regarded the teaching 
which exalts the shell. " Never can I foiget yester- 
day," she writes, Feb. 9, to Mrs. C W : 

" You can scai'cely conceive what I felt, in the midst 
of what would otherwise have been a very good 
sermon from Mr. - — , on the Spirit moving upon 
the face of the waters (Gen. i. 2), to hear him come 
out with the waters of baptism, and, while he 
strongly denied baptismal regeneration, yet to as 
strongly affirm that, where there wiB no conversion, 
there was still a great benefit conferred in the doing 
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away of ori^nal ain ! ! ! This he also partly unsaid ; 
liut I really don't know how, for I felt so stunned 
that I retreated behind a pillaa' in the corner of the 
pew, and only entreated that the stream of deadly 
poison might not flow on through the congregation, 
and that the dishonour done to the biood, which 
alone can taie away sin, might be forgJTeii. I don't 
know what to do ; it has wounded me to the quick. 
I feel, do you know, just as if I had been thrown into 
a dungeon hke Jeremiah, stirroundod with flithiness 
in this f^len world, from which there is no escape 
until the word is given, ' Come up higher !' " Do 
Christian men, whose ti'umpet, in this matter, gives 
so uneei-tain a sound, know how grievously fhey 
wound some of the hohest of the saints ? It is no 
hght matter to " offend one of these littJe ones." 

Knowing how " tender" are the " grapes" of the 
living Vine, she was ever on the alert to " take the 
little foxes" which " spoil it" " The very fact of 
doing Ills work," she writes, " is often a great snare. 
I do BO intensely feel the need of incessant watckfuU 
ness. You know my thoughts upon the difference 
betwixt this and self-esatnination ; and I cannot tell 
you how experience deepens them. I would be 
always watehing : then I should bo perpetually 
looting, and walldng 'in the light.' I want to be 
as an empty vessel, ever being filled from above with 
the rich droppings of the showers of God's blessings. 
I suspect my great success in the Lord's vineyard has 
tended to mate me feel and act as though there were 
a spring of living water in myself, instead of eveiy 
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drop being to be derived from the Fountain of living 
■waters atove. Don't you uadei'stand tlie sort of 
tHcg I moan i It is to be self-emptied, self-abased 
— it is self-reiiunciatioa and self-denial wtich my 
soul now seems to need, in order that Jesuis may 
reign there and £11 it." 

And, in the same letter, she adds : — " You still 
speak of wanting to know more of the liberty of 
God'a children ; and I believe my danger has been 
from feeling it so strongly as to he tempted by the 
ever-busy Evil One to abuse it by a less careful walk. 

Oh 1 dearest L r, what a straight and narrow way 

it is ! and yet how ineoneeivahly rich, and free, and 
complete, and satisfying our portion is ' in the Lord I' 
To plead His blood, and have not a single stain of 
guilt imputed to us ; to plead His righfeousnees, and 
be clothed in r^ment ao white and pure, that God's 
eye admires our beauty ; to stand, in iact, ' complete 
in Him,' and ' accepted in the Beloved ;' what can be 



Earnestly alive to whatever concerned the Word, 
we find her writing tius : " Have you met with 
Porster's work on the ' Sinaitac Inscriptions ' ! How 
intensely interesting it is ! To think of Israel's wan- 
derings being read upon the rocks, after the lapse of 
BO many centuries ! Do you not think that it is very 
remarkable that the deoypherment should have taken 
place just when Infidelily is growing so formidable ! 
And how very fearful the gi'owth of Infidelity is ! 
I am sure the only safety, in these days, is in keep- 
ing close to the Word. I scarcely think a greater 
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work can be done in the Lord's vineyard than in 
leading people deeper into its treasures. The pure 
gold makes the world's dross useless." 

And, alluding to one of her own Bible-searcliings, 
she writes, in another letter : " Have you ever par- 
ticularly studied the 1 0th of Genesis ! It is bo inte- 
resting, as givin gone a key to much of the ending 
of things n Revelation. In Genesis, we have the 
b ds f thos blossoms which in Eevelation have 
p d nt full, ripe fruit For example, the mean- 

e; t th w rd Babylon, or Babel — ' confusion, or 

tu — tl wa such meaning info Rev. xvii. 1, 2, 

15 18 d viii, 2, 3. How plainly it shows that 

God's mind has read the chapter of its history with 

but one opinion, from the beginning to the end !" 

On Feb. 30 (1852), she writes to another, thus: 
" I have been able, of lato, to say very little to any 
one but God. In that verse — ' My soul, wait thou 
only upon God, for my expectation is from Him' — 
what remarkable solitariness there is betwixt God 
and the behever, is there not ? May I send you ' I 

will be to you a God' ! If read your letter to a 

very nice, poor man, who is dying, and he seemed 
quite to diink it in, saying, in the middle of it, ' Tes, 
Jeaus is very near — quite close to me.' It is, indeed, 
when earthly stays are taken from us, that the Lord 
becomes, as yon say, ever3^hing to us. Will you 
sometimes breathe a thought into the ear of Jesus 
for me f 

To a " beloved Persis," in humble life, whose fel- 
lowship was very pleasant to her, slie writes : " Will 
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you get your half-koliday on Thursday, and give as 
much, as you jjosaihly canto me! You can't come 
too early ; and, oh ! may Jesus bring such a blessing 
with you as shall make ua boib cry out — ' Stay rao 
with flagons, comfort me with apples, for I am sick 
of love F My text for you is John vi, 67. How full 
of life it is ! 'As the living Fatker hath sent me, 
and I live by the (living) Father, so he that eatett 
me (the living Bread), even he shall live by me.' I 
do so love to think that Jesus is no longer the cruoi- 
fied One, no longer buried in the grave ; but, ' rather,' 
that He is risen agaia, exalted, seated at the right 

hand of the Majesty on high. Dear M , does it 

not raise you above the level of earthly trials, to feel 
your life hid in Him up there — ' in God ? ' " 

And to the same, on Feb. 25 : " Will you oblige 
me by using the enclosed to give yourself fires Jn 
your bedroom during this severe wealher ? For the 
sake of your dear brother, do be persuaded to take 
care of your own body, remembering that it is dew 
to Je'ius, for He ha? bought it at no small pnce A 
new hou«H is so dan^eious in such weather but 
tbeie IS One who cjrea toi von, who will doubtless 
take laro of you m it M^ wiJi foi you shall bo 
what dPir Mr C— — wked for ns one wuitei at 
Torquij — thit the rooms may be alwajs lighted up 
with the sunshine of His prr sonco I can't tell you 

how I enjoy aoomt; you, dear M AVhit will 

heaMU be, to ha\o Jpsus EJm&elf and ill deal to 
Him and deai to us, to be -wound us foi ever ' ' 

Another of her matunng enpenenci ? she indicates. 
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March 3, thus ; "Pride is peculiarly doyilish, and it 
is where I think Satan gets great advantage over me. 
But there have been times, lately, when I sank into 
the most abject nothingness before God. No words 
can ntter the feelings of moments like these ; they 
are lessons which, as you most truly say, one must 
learn for one's aelt I do feel how much there is to 
learn : it seems to be a feeling which grows very 
much on Christians, I think ; one seems so increas- 
ingly to pant after more intimacy with Jesns — and 
that must, of com«e, involve oneness of mind and 
feeling witli Him, And, oh I what a suffering life 
His was down hero ! Nothing has been more im- 
pressed on me lately than this : and all I have to 
ieam out of suffering I feel more and more comes so 
infinitely short of what He felt. His experience in 
the Psalms is truly marvelious ; and painful as one's 
own, experience SO often is, when one really feels 
what the Psalms say, I still do think it is positively 
comforting toltnow it is 'fellowship' with Jesus." 

And still another feature of that deepening eirpe- 
rienoe she notes ; " I have been peculiarly tried by 
s of others. At every turn I see or hear 
\ which I know must grieve ' the Spirit of 
holiness,' and am for evei" joining myself in doing the 
same things along with others; and sometimes the 
sins of believers, and sometimes the sins of those 
who quite set our Lord at nought, seem as if they 
would crush me. Oh I is it not like going under a 
wheel full of iron spikes, to be made to hear unholy 
things said of One so dear as Jesus \ But if we feel 



iiM=.i>, Google 



THE lord's plants, 273 

if, how infinitely more cutting it must tave been to 
Hiin I Oh! what woriJs those are — ' I am the song 
of the di'uiikarcl 1' To tliink of Jeaus heariug Him- 
self on the lips of a drunken man, whilst He had 
come down from the realms of eternal purity to res- 
cue us sinners by His blood 1 But I cannot say in 
words what such thoughts aa theso lead one to — 
language seems to foil one completely." 

One day, in conversation with a deeply tried friend, 
she sMd — "Don't we tail, as Christians, in not seeing 
all our sufferings to be a faint reflection of Christ's t 
I don't think we half believe that He really had the 
feelings of sadness, of distress, of inward desolate- 
ness, which He had and which we have. And yet I 
believe that when we are tried, the truest comfort 
and strength are derived from seeing our trials to be 
a participation of His." 

And, writing to another, she says : " Have you ever 
read ' Payson's Memoir" ? I don't wonder at Hewit- 
son's love for it. Is it not very interesting to you 
to watch the diiferent ways in which the Lord trains 
His plants, especially those which are to bear much 
fcuit ? I lite looking through memoirs, just to see 
this. The Memoir of J. H. Evans suits me exactly 
just now : hia was snob deep experience ; but I 
feel thronghout hia memoir the lack of that bright- 
ness which the hope of the Lord's coming gives, 
and which lights up Hewilaon's Memoir with such 
brilliancy." 

And she adds : " How kind it is of you to think 
of me ! It is the love of Jesus running through you 
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from His own heart. All you have told me of Mr. 
Krause is most precious. I do increasingly love to 
hear of God's dealings with His children ; it has 
seemed .ateiy to tell me so much of Himself. How 
suddenly he was admitted into the presence of his 
long-loved M^ter ! I wonder how soon all the 
Lots will be taken out of Sodom. A closer walk 
■with Him is what I want so much. I almost always 
seem at a little distance from Him. Oh ! when, shall 
the clouds of sin be for ever dispelled by the un- 
clouded sunshine of ffis presence in glory everlast- 
ing V 

In her own genial and touching way she writes, 
March 9 (1852), to her humble friend, tlius: "Truly 
my heart often longs for communion with yours ; and 
I believe I should often have written, had T not been 
BO sad. I am certain it is chiefly bodily depression ; 
but do pray for me, will you? that the light of the 
beaming countenance of Jesus may shineon me and 
gladden me. I hope He shines on you. Will you 
accept this little hyaointh ! It does not smell so sweet 
as it should do ; but I think it will shed a sweeter 
fragrance in your house than in our's. It is white, 
.and I know you like white flowers — they remind you 
of the spotless purity of Him in whose 'white rai- 
ment' you are arrayed. Oh ! how we feel the need 
of our being clothed in our white, blood-washed robes, 
when we would enter into ' the holiest' to appear 
under the very eye of our heart-searehing, rein-trying, 
holy, holy, holy God !" 

The "sadness" here named she alludes to in another 
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letter : " I have felt so unable lately to think, or read, 
or loye, or pray, that it has been rather a dreary time 
with me ; but how thantful I ought to be that I hare 
had no doubts about being a child of God ! Don't 
you think a negative state toward God is far better 
than anything positively evil, in contact with the Evil 
At least, when one is feeble, it ia very tender 



dealing to he ahiel 
ing lion' — is it not 
myself, only that 



Ided from the attacks of the ' 
? I should be very unhappy about 
really sure it ia physical i 



lirmity which makes me so unable to feel ; and I be- 
lieve it is a thorn in the flesh which is sent expressly 
to humble me, so that I almost value it whilst it 
grieves me." 

Turning from herself and her experience to Christ 
and His experience, she writes, March 19 : "Read- 
ing Mark xiv., and comparing it with Luke xxii., I 
Lave been so exceedingly struck witli the way in 
which thoughts of ' the Kingdom' seemed to fill His 
mind, as He drew nearer to His greatest sufferings. 
In this, Psalms xxu^ Ixis^ and cii. are perfectly 
parallel ; the extremest sufferings and the brightest 
glory seem brought close together. And has it 
struck you how increasingly 'the Kingdom' seemed 
to occupy Him as He drew near to it — so that He 
spent the forty days after His resurrection chiefly (I 
suppose) 'in speakbg of the things pertaining to the 
Kingdom V " 

A kindred thouglit is given in another letter, 
thus : " Do you remember that day when dear 
Mr. C first gave us the Loi-d's Supper together, 
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aad H B was with us ? It has stnict me 

lately, in thinking of Melnhizedec, that hia bringing 
forth ' bread and wine' to Abraham after his victory 
is a remarkable foreshadowing of the day when Chiist 
will, in a certain, sense, exchange His priestly work 
for His royal character, and, when all His enemies 
are put down. He enters on Hia reign of righteoiK- 
ness and peace, and fulfils His word in Lake sxii. 
ie-I8; 'I will not any more eat thereof, until it 
be fulfilled in the kingdom of God,' and 'I will not 
drink of the fruit of the vine, until the kingdom of 
God shall cores.' Do you not think that the typical 
character of Melchizedec throws light upon tiiose 
difficult words? Until this connecting liiem with 
Melchizedech's royal piiesthood sti'uck me, I never 
ftilt to have a glimpse of light as to their true meaa^ 
icg." 

Another of the experiences of the Man of Sorrows 
shfe alludes to elsewhere : " How intensely wonder- 
ful the sympathy of Jeaus is in all the varied snffer- 
inga of this life — is it not! How wonderful the 
tears He shed over Lazarus, the inward groanings of 
His troubled spirit, the bitter trial of finding no one 
who could go all lengths with Him in what He felt ! 
Have you noticed in Luke xxii., that it was in the 
Bupper-chamber, on His last night on earth, and 
when they must have been round the very table 
where they bad just been parteking of the outward 
^mbols of His lowest degradation, that the disciples 
began to contend and strive about which should be 
the groatflst ! I think it must have been bo deeply 
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painftil to Jesus on that last night to witness it, and 
eo toying to Him to hear their 'strife.' To me thero 
is something so exc[iiisitely painful in hearing a sharp 
contention about anything ; so, what must it have 
heoa to Him !" 

Once more in the sunshine, her feee again shone. 
" Hare you noticed," she writes, " those four won- 
derful words {Exod. sssjii, 21) — ' A place by me V 
Is it not, of all places on the earth, the place one 
■would choose to he in ahove every other ! And I 
thini there is something so striking in the thought 
of tie Holy One placing the dnner hy His side ! 
But it is dl explained ty its heing 'in the cleft of 
the Root' — 'that Rock is Christ' I am thankful to 
tell you I have been permitted to spend many happy 
days lately, as if with Jesus — His Word has been so 
precious to me, and Himself so dear. I shall never 
be near enough to Him till I am actually with Him, 
I am so glad you are feeling these intense desirea 
after Him ; is it not like the parched eaith waiting 
on Him for showers of rain ! And it shall come, 
' in its season,' But we have surely got the cMTiest 
already in our desires for it." 

In a house she was visiting on6 day, she met a 
German governess, to whom she spote kindly of the 
" great salvation." " I found her," she wiites, April 
28, "a simple-minded young creature, anxious to be 
a Christian, yet hardly knowing how. She had been 

with a clergyman at , before she came there : 

but when I asked her if they were Christian people 
she had been with, she said she really did not know 
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— they were called so, but thej did not seem to live 
as the Bible would make Christians live, and she 
could not well understand who were Christians and 
who were not! Oh! how it did make me feel 
ashamed of our traitor-like character !" 

And to another : " Thinking this morning of you 
and yonr troubles, that verse occurred to me — ' 1 will 
bring the blind by a way which they know not.' 
(Isa. xlii. 16.) I was supposing a father with several 
blind children, leading fhem through the streets of 
London. la it not a fit II t t n of our heavenly 
Father's leading of ns th gh thi t Lless world? 
and does not everything ^ ] ad a th confidence 
we feel in the hand ihh ladgus? Oh I 
how safe we are, though 1 1 nd ani utte ly unable to 
see our way through the vil of ha assing events 
surrounding us !" 

And tfi an old schoolfellow; "One thing lately 
has so pre-occupied ray mind that I have left neariy 
everything for it ; it has been a craving after inter- 
course with God Himself which nothing less could 
satisfy — and I like to spend my time on my knees as 
much as I can, I can't call it praying, but 'waiting 
upon God,' as it were ; and then, with the Bible 
open before me, it is almost as if He Himself were 
personally present, saying the words — they seem so 
really to come from Him. Oh ! to bo present with 
the Lord I what bliss it will be !" 

The Bible's adaptedness to our manifold neces- 
sities she was ever delighting to exhibit. " Is it not 
very beautiful," she writes, " to see Job (chapter xix, 
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25—27) taldng that particular view of his Redeemer 
which was most exactly suited to his own ease? 
His body feeing so afflicted, and so much the cause 
of his suffering, it seems to me as if he were given 
to look onward in faith to the ' day' when it ehould 
be ' redeemed,' and so purified that in it he should 
see Grod 1 Paul, again, ia writing of ' redemption' 
when one might imagine him to have been in health, 
speaks of ' waiting for the redemption of the body' 
rather in connexion with the renewal of 'creation.' 
Don't you think there ia an interesting distinction 
betwixt the two states of mind, just arising from the 
different outward ciroumstanees T And she adds: 

"How wonderful it is, dear , that I may call 

myself your sister in and through that 'Redeemer,' 
OUT kinsman — is it not! May you enjoy much 
Bweet intercoui'se with Him, in holy inlimacy with 
Him, in that character !" 

And, on May 27 (1852), she appeals fo another 
thus : " You say you are ' in wretched spirits :' what, 
then, shall I say to comfort and cheer you ! Why, 
of all things, I know nothing so comforting or so de- 
lightfljly cheering as to look up above all the chang- 
ing scenes of this chan^ng life, to the serenity, and 
beauty, and exquisite glories of the world to come, 
where nothing needs change because all is perfect 
and satisfactory, and so good that it cannot be made 
better I Loot up there, till your eyes are so rivetted 
that you foiget the toil, and tumult, and din of Lon- 
don ; and, what is better still, look till you are 
* chan£[ed from glory to glory.' Has it ever struck 
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you that transformation of character actually takes 
place by ' beholding gloiy?' I don't beliere we have 
any idea of the effect which ' looking' with the eyes 
of our mind has upon ua. May you experience the 
relief of such a ' look,' for the cm'o of all the wretch- 
edness of yonr spirits !" 

And, on July 8, she writes : " I have had some 

long and happy talks lately with Mi'. G : he ia 

like one who has nearly passed throngh hia Sion- 
ward journey. It is seldom one can meet with such 
ripened and matured Christians ; and I found ' a rest 
in my spirit' with him which I have not known 
since I was at Torquay ; no, nor ecen there, for I 
was comparatively young in experier.ce myself then. 
You will say. So I am now ; and it is true : and yet 
I often feel as if I had been long enough on the 
borders of eternity to have leai'ned a good deal since 
then. Oh I what a difference that makes 1 Was 
your illness dangerous ! I am so interrated in know- 
ing tow others feel when they think they are near 
Home, especially if they are turned back again a little 
longer to sojourn in the wilderness." 
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CHAPTER XYIII. 

In a garden near Milan, in the spring of 372, a 
youBg man lay one morning uader a fig-tree, moan- 
ing and bathed in tears. " Take and read I" cried a 
voice to him from a neighboting house — " Take and 
read! take and read!" A neglected Bible flashed 
upon his soul ; and he hastened to a friend with whom 
a short while before he had left a roll of Paul's 
Epistles. "I seized the roll," says he, deseribiEg the 
scene, "and read in silence the chapter on which my 
eye first alighted, the thirteenth of Romans. ' Put 
ye on' it said, in dosing, ' the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
make not provision for the flesh, to fiilfil the lusts 
thereof!' I did cot want to read any more; nor 
was there any need— every doubt was banished," 
Augustine, from that hour, was on the Loid's aide. 
"A passage of God's Word," says Gausaen, alluding 
to the occasion, " had kindled that glnnuus lu- 
minary which was to enligli1«n the Church for Ion 
centuries, and whose beams gladden her even to the 
present day." 

The same Word was Augustine's diuly joy. And 
in the measure in which he was a Bible-Christian, he 
gi'ew in the knowledge of God and in the graces of 
the life of God. 

24* 
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Adelaide Newton also owed to that Word her daily 
growth in heayeulineas. Talking one day about the 
words, "Whatsoever He shall hear, that shall He 
epeat," she quoted the passage — "The Spirit searchetli 
all things, yea, the deep things of God," and added ' 
" Don't you think there is not a truth of God He 
cannot lead us intoj if only we were able to bear it ) 
I hare been so struck with the thought of His 
searching out these things. And the word," she 
continued, "seems to imply it: it is, 'to trace, to in- 
vestigate, to explore' — as if He delighted to explore 
the infinite depths of His own eternal mind, and then 
reveal them to us !" 

Here is the Bible-student in her chamber. " I 
often feel inclined to smile," she writes, July 15 
(1852), "at my sofa, with a Hebrew Bible and 
Lexicon at one side, a Greek Testament and Lexicon 
at the other, and one or two English Bibles always 
about it^ too. I long only moi-e and more to make 
my Bible the study of my hfe. Precious little vol- 
ume 1 what wonders it reveals !" 

And a farther glimpse into the chamber is ^ven 
elsewhere: "I am left alone just now. I enjoy the 
quiet solitude so much, often not seeing any one for 
hours together — 

" ' His OmDipresence my sweet company.' 

I am fancying you all solitary and bereft of visible 
creature-society. But jo« are at least surrounded by 
three Friends, who can look at you, and converse 
with you, and make your heart burn with intcnser 
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joy than ever you felt with a creature -frisEd. Like 
Shadraeh, Meahach, aad Ahednego, aud the Son of 
God, you may be in the furnace ; but you have three 
Divine Persona with you there ! thoy were — three 
human and One Divine." 

And in another letter, she writes : " la your mind 
enjoying any special portion of the WoM just now! 
I am like a bee, gathering in something which ia very 
'sweet to my taste,' as I roam about in tlie lord's 
rich pastures, yet knowing nothing of the science of 
the plants I am feasting on, nor able, during my short 
span of life, to explore the yet unknown fields of 
dehght which even the Word of God could reveal to 
me. Still I am almost entirely occupied with it ; and 
1 think I can truly say, 'His fruit is pleasant to my 
taste.' " 

An attack this summer, when on a visit to D , 

again reminded her of the frailness of the tenure 
which kept her on this mortal scene. It came in the 
form of an overwhelming prostradon. "I cannot 
say I am much better yet," she writes, on her return 
home ; " nor do I at all understand myself. No one 
has found out here that I am not as well as ever; and 
I cannot tell them." 

Dear Adelaide's religion was not an exotic, living 
in the sohtude and in the siek-ehamber, but unable 
to face the world's rough winds. Before her first ill- 
ness, and again during the last two years of compar- 
ative health, it had proved itself a hardy plant And 
if, in the sequel, we find her, amidst the privacy and 
the sharpness of new sufferings, adorned with a new 
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holiness, it is only a uew pha^e of that inner lifr .rhieh 
had ali'eady heen nuvtured so abundantly aud *> ten- 
derly by the divine ilushandmau. 

" Snoh eharpnesa shows the sweetest Frienl ; 
Such euttinga rather heal tJiaa rend; 
And such begiuuings touch their end." 

On Aug. 7 (1862), she writes; "My body is a 
very great burden to my spirit. Wlien shall it be 
ciianged for one like that of Jesus 1 May He reveal 
much of Himself to you hour by honr I Hebrews 
Las been int«resting me exceedingly. I am thinking 
just now of chap, ii, 10: there is such a depth of 
meaning, that I am utterly lost in it ; but if it were 
fit ia God to perfect our Leader througJi suffering, 
of course His followers must be led along the same 
pathway," Ajid ag^n : " Oh ! how I long for a 
near piaee ia the Body (of which we are the mem- 
burs) to the heart of Jesus ! that every pulse might 
beat in close unison with His ! that I might alwaya 
move in that precise directiou in which the Head 



And a few weeks later, she says : " I am so de- 
lighting just now in those precious words — 'Surely, 
I come quickly.' Does it not make your heart throb 
with holy joy to think how soon Jesus may come, 
and fetch ua all to be Hia bride for ever ? There will 
be no more little irritating vexations, and no more 
of these greater tribulations, then. And God's es- 
timate of the time which has to elapse first is so 
comforting. Seven times within four verses (John 
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xvi. 16-19), the Lord repeats the words, 'A little 
while.' And then that text (Rev. xxi. 6)—' And He 
said unto me, It is done '' doea it not convey the 
idea that God Himself ^ae rejoicing in the comple- 
tion of Hia work ? and if so, don't yon think it is a 
great source of sustaining comfort to a tried believer, 
to see each day's trials as the successive steps lead- 
ing on to that hiessed consummation ?" 

Alluding to two friends who had visited her, she 
thus delineates God's " manifold" grace i " I am 
sadly afraid you did not get the spiritual refreshment 
or strength which you hoped for. I never like those 
lai^e parties ; and you had not even the quiet hour 
with him vphieh I had. He was, beyond anything, 
delightful when I was alone with Hm : he tidked 
to me of Christ, and gave Him such true pre-emi- 
nence. He was so calm and subdued, and yet so 
brilliantly happy ; it was like sunshine to have him 
in my room. In fact, he so perfectly enchants me, 
that I am glad to have the disappointed feeling in 
him, that in some of the deepest feeling of my heart 

he has no sympathy. Just where sympathises 

so deeply he seems a stranger to the path I have, in 
my measure, trodden. And the reverse is equally 
true — where the one is depressed and unable to soar, 
the other calmly, yet with the truest magnificence, 
seems to me t-o dwell. Is not this the creature dwelt 
in by the Saviour, who shines forth in eaot through 
different mediums ! And are not we deeply taught 
by each tfl love Him in them as streams of living 
water, yet not the Fountain !" 
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The Jew and liis vaeant Land could not fail to 
engage tie thoughts and sympathies of one who so 
' pondered the Word. "I really do not 

h to trouble you to write," she says, in a letter to 
Colonel G — -— , " unless you can tell us anything 
about file chosen people, ao dear to the heart of 
God that fhey ought to be dear to us. All you fell 
me of their present state and feelings is deeply inter- 
esting. I am glad, too, that you still purpose to 
publish your Tour. I cannot express how my heart 
responded to your remark, that God ever checks 
human impatience and keeps us wailing. Sometimes 
' an horror of great darkness' creeps over me, when 
1 think of all that is involved in Israel's restoration ; 
but the 'end' is 'peace, and not evil,' and we must 
keep our eye fixed on that." 

Another subject also occupied her thoughts at 
this period. " E^pt," she writes, " has rather been 
dividing my thoughts with Jerusalem. I felt that 
Forster's decypherments, if true, were so important 
in the cause of trutli, that, having Egyptian hiero- 
glyphics within reach at the Derby Museum, I 
resolved to test them, as far as I could, for m3'self. 
I studied Forster's 'Pharaonio Alphabet' very care« 
fully before I went to loot at the mummy ; and yon 
may readily imagine my dehght on instantly recog^ 
nizing the identical characters upon its back, in two 
long insciiptions. I copied them on the spot^ and 
afterwards sent a copy to Mr. Forster, wifli each, 
letter of the inscription put side by side with what I 
d to be the corresponding English letter, Mr, 
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Forster aaya I baye 'read the characters with the 
greatest accuracy, and enabled him to give a full 
decypherment of them.' " 

And, some months later, writing to the Rev. Mr. 
Forater, she says: "The eager interest with which 
I read your most tind letter, with its accompanying 
decypherments, you can probably ima^ne, but I 
could not attempt to express. I never anticipated 
so much success in my endeavours to ascertain for 
myself the truth of your dec3^hermentB. I hope 
you were satisfied when you saw the bustard. But 
the point which has most weight with me is, that I 
should have fixed upon the only uninown hiero- 
glyphic in either inscription whi^h was not a lett«r, 
as the one which thoroughly puzzled me. I think 
this is immensely conclusive, in fiivour of the truth 
of your alphabet. You do not need snoh proofe for 
yourself; but, for a stranger to have met with such 
success, ia an important, independent testimony— is 
it not ! You are perfectly at liberty to mate any 
useyonlikeof my drawing, provided you say nothing 
of me." 

In the same letter, she g^ves another specimen of 
her researches, thus : " I was looting out some words 
in Esod. xxviii., when I came to the ' pomegranate,' 
and when I saw, to my great dehght, that the Hebrew 
word is -vm — so lite raman, that I hoped I might 
find something agreeing with your decypherment in 
fho tablet from Osiris, Is it not singular, that 
ParHmrst should give this definition of Hie root 
riQ-i — ' To east, throw, project ;' in Kal — ' to cast or 
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throw into some calamity or evil ;' ' to throw into 
some diaagreoable situation or cireumstauces, by 
decfflt and fraud. Infraudem im^Uere aut injicere, 
to deceive, cheat, throw, or fling' ? In that inscii[>- 
tion you gave the word ' wahar,' as ' castiiig a man 
info something from which he cannot get out ;' and 
the words immediately preceding tie word ramaii, 
were ' dissembHng,' and 'an accuser, or deceiver.' 
So that the Hebrew root suggests fto very ideas 
actually to be found in words surroimding the picto- 
rial repi'esentations of the ' pomegi'anate tree I' " 

And, a few days afterwards, Mr. Forst«r replies : 
" I have to thank you very cordially for your last let- 
ter, and lor its highly valuable confirmation of my 
renderings of the inscriptions surrounding the picture 
of the Fall. 'The sense of the root nai, which you 
adduce from the Hebrew lexicons, is indeed most im- 
portant ; for, while it independently corroborates my 
versions of the adjacent terms, it shows anew the 
close affinity betwixt the Hebrew and Arabic, and 
supplies a valuable correction of a grave error of the 



And, in April, 1853, she writes: "Ineod scarcely 
say witli wbat pleasure I am anticipating the third 
part of the ' Primeval Language.' The subject grows 
in interest every day ; but I have regretted my in- 
ability through illness to pursue my own investiga- 
tions of it." 

These scattered fragments of a very full coitcb- 
poadence are given, not for their subject-matter, hut 
as another specimen of Adelaide's eaniest zeal in pro- 
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eecuting anyinqmry wliicJi engaged her. The hiero- 
glyphics we find her " studjong almost day and night, 
the Biihjeet taking entire posseasioa of her." It waa 
not, however, to indulge a mere intellectual taste, 
but, as she tells us, "because it bore upon God's 
truth," and because she was "convinced that theae 
are days when everything connected with, the East is 
of vast importance." 

Meanwhile she grew in heavenliness. " The stream 
runs past," she writes to an afflicted friend at Tor- 
quay ; " and, I dare say, you often come within sight 
of the harbour now. But if you, and I, and others, 
are bid to tarry here to dispense the food which Je- 
sus would give to save the lives of fLose who 'petish 
with hunger,' we miy well do bo with gladsome 
hearts. To be hid m God with Christ seems to me 
the very highest possible pitch of exaltation I — and 
yet this is our piivilej,fe now and Lereafter, when 
Christ ' appears,' so shall we appeal,' — to display to 
angels, and principalities, and poweiii, the manifold 
wisdom of our God ! They shall see why your life 
is still prolonged-^don't you think? — and wonder 
and adore the depth of the riches of His wisdom and 
knowledge." 

And her eye was still fixed on God. " May I send 
you to-day," she writes, " this verse from the 139th 
PsaLn : ' How precious also are thy thoughts unto 
me, God ! how great ia the sum of them !' There 
is such a striking contrast in that PaaJm betwixt the 
felt poverty of our thoughts of God and the rich pro- 
fuaon of His thoughts of us ! Acd just the same 
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of His tnowleiJge of us, contrasted with our in- 
ability to know Him. ' Thou hast known me ; thou 
knowest ray downsitting and mine tiprJaBg. Thoo 
tmderstandest my thoughts aiar off.' ' Such know- 
ledge is too wonderful for me ; it is high, I cannot 
attain unto it,' This only we seem able to aay ; and 
don't you thjuk there is felt relief in saying it — ' Mar- 
vellous are thy works, and that my sou] knoweth 
right well T We know and feel how little we can 
know of the unsearchable greatness of our God. But 
is it not indeed 'jireeious' to he assured that His 
thoughts of us ai'e more in ' number than the sand V 
How ' very great' it makes one foel He is ! I often 
feel now so ovei'whelmed with thoughts like these, 
and how impossible it is to say anything to Him or 
of Him, that I am quite dunib." 

And in another letter : " I had a very happy, sol- 
emn time last night. Only I am almost overwhelm- 
ed with the immensity of God's greatness and fie 
sense of my own insignifleanee ; — all that I can do 
seems such child's play I I am such a mere speck — 
such an infinite atom — in creation ! Surely Chris- 
tians must be driven soon to make greater sacrifices 
in doing the Lord's work before He comes," 

The cwiversation turned one day upon " the very 
close connexion betwist the joys of heaven and the 
joys of earth." 

"Will not there be," said a inend, "a distinct 
calling to remembrance there of the things done in 
the body ! Every one is said to ' receive tbe things 
done ia the body 1' " 
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" Yea," said dear Adelaide ; " and don't you tlint it 
seems tte great principle on whicli God has ever 
acted, to produce ari increase of good through the 
permission of evil or trouble ? I was so struck ■with 
this last night," ahe proceeded, " in looting for the 
Hebrew of Isa. kv. 17, ' new heavens,' and the Greek 
of Rev. xsi. 5, ' I will make all thinganew.' In both 
the word has the sense of ' renovation ;' and our glo- 
rified bodies coining out of these bodies of humiliation 
— life out of death— glory out of afflictions (as in 2 Cor. 
iv. 17), all seem to tell tie same thing — do they not P 

Another day, talking with a fiiend who was cast 
down by seeing littie fruit, she said: "But in the 
broad daylight of eternity you will know (what you 
cannot well know now) how often God baa spoken 
through you words in season to the weary — the very 
work which He instructed Jestia iiow to do! (Isa. 1. 
4.) Oil, how precious it is," slio added, "to have any 
kmcl of fellowship with Him I" 

And on another occasion, conversing with a much- 
fried disciple, she said: "Don't you find the feeling 
grows upon you, that very few words are necessary 
in speaHng to the Lord f He reads each thought ; 
and as one realizes this mote, don't you think it 
takes off very much of what, in earlier experience, 
one might call the burden of prayer? Does not it 
turn it rather into felloiyahip aad continual breathing 
in the spirit of prayer ? — and that, you know, is so 
different from the set speaking of certain seasons. I 
can't express exactly what I mean ; but it is liko 
flunking all one's thoughts aloud in His presence. 
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Oh, for more of it ! Oh, to have no si 
towaiiia God !" 

Mai-tia Luther, in his Will, wrote : " Lord God, I 
thank thee that thou hast been pleased t« make ine a 
poor and indigent man upon earth, I have neither 
house, nor land, nor money, to leave behind me." 
Dear Adelaide was enablerl, with a like " thankful- 
ness," to rejoice in her peculiar discipline. " I have 
just been reading," she writes, " ' Sickness ; its Trials 

and Blessings,' by ^"s recommendation; and I 

have been felling her that, sound and uaeftil aa the 
practical advice is, I cannot like tlie general tone of 
the book — it breathes so little of tie glorious liberty 
of the children, and so much of the hard and severe 
bondage of obedience, making the 'will of God' a 
thing (o be submitted to rather than loved. The 
writer seems to me to have sought support more 
through the C3iuro!i than through Jesus. Oh, how 
tenderly He sympathizes ! and how completely it is 
in fellowship with Him that we Jeam to bear, and 
suffer, and endure unto the end !" 

And she adds : " I do so feel the truth of what 
you said in your last, that it is the secret guiding of 
His eye, and the disciphn f n p t moment by 
moment, which seems th al ty f the work of 
grace. This has been y mu h b ught to my 
mind by Ps. Ixxi. I7 wh h 1 te l!y, ' God, 
Thou hast disciplined m fr m y y ti .' The He- 
brew word is the same is th t u ed t 'a goad' for 
breaking ia oxen. He has been unweariediy training 
(18 from our youth until now : most truly you and I 
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can feel it has been so, can we not ? And may we 
not well repeat the constaat prayer, as David did, 
' Teacli me Thy statute' go on training me ? for it is 
the same word all through Ps. cxis^ except in vei'ses 
33 and 102, where teaching means rather guidance 
or direction in a right way or course of action. Then 
we need not complain or bemoan ourselves, like 
Ephraim, as bullocis untrained (or unaccustomed to 
the yote), undisciplined, and wayward. The verse I 
should like to send you especially is Ps. ksi. 5, 'Thou 
art my hope, Lord God ' (signifying, as in Eom. 
viii. 20, and in Phil i. 20, a sti-etching forth the 
head and neck, with earnest observation, to see when 
the person expected shall appear). Oh, for this long- 
ing after Jesus! and surely it arises out of the words 
that follow, 'Thou art my trust from my youth.' 
The object we have been clinging to, trusting in, and 
relying upon ! miiEt we not long to see Him whom 
unseen we adore?" 

And, in another letter, she says : " I grieve for your 
uncomfortiibleness; but I am sure it is a proof of love. 
And that is a furnace which will do you no harm. 
Some time ago, I remember thinking that God was 
teaching me to justify Him in ali His trying deal- 
ings ; hut really of late this feeling baa been changed 
for one of real thankfulness for each and every sor- 
row He sends me. It is the family-rod ; and I dare 
not ask to be the child that is not to have its way- 
wardness crushed and its will broken. So I thank 
Him for doing it ; and I thank Him for enabling ma 
to tisa the rod." 

25* 
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She continued to " watoh for souls." Wiiting to 
a young friend who seemed to he " halting between 
two opinions," she says : " I did not know, till after 
you were gone home, that jou were to be 'conflnmed' 
to-morrow, or I am sure I could not have seen you 
without giving you a text, and telling you how very 
earnestly I wish that it may please God to draw you 
with the cords of love, and ta make you ' His child' 
to all eternity. A very dear girl, whom I knew at 
Torquay, was 'confirmed' a few weeks ago; and writ- 
ing to me beforehand, she said, ' Oh, what a happy 
day it will be, when I publicly declare my determin- 
ation to be a follower of that predous Jesus who 
gave Himself for me !' And when she wrote again 
to g^ve an account of the day, she added, ' I was 
admitted to the privilege of partakiug of the Lord's 
Supper. I seemed so fully to realize my acceptance 
in " The Beloved." In the midst of the pleasures I 
am expecting this summei', do pray for me tliat I 
may 

" ' Remembar, in my gladccsa, 
'Tis IIis love gives me all.' " 

I only quote from her letters, instead of writing 
myself, because she says exactly the things I should 
like to say to you, and they come so much fresher in 
that way than if I were to seem to sertnonize ! She 
lives with a yoang cousin who is very, very gay ; and 
therefore it is no easy thing for her to determine to 
be a decided Chiistian, But she loves Jesus heartily ; 
and what we love we find means to foHow. This 
makes me eamesily doairo for you that the love of 
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Jesus may take possession of your heart, and be what 
Dr. Ciialmera called ' the great expulsive principle,' 
■whicli diiyes everything else but Jesua out— the 
world, self, and everything. The text I should like 
to send you is Jer. 1. 5, and especially the words, ' a 
perpetual oovenant,' I stall only add to all this, 
thal^ as &r as my knowledge of religion goes, I can 
truly say I owe all my happiness to it, and helieve it 
to be the happiest thing in the world. So lean hon- 
estly recommend it." 

Her onwai-d journey brought with it new sorrows 
and new joys : 

"lUce liglit and shade upon a waving field, 
Conrsing each oUicr, while tiie flying clouds 
Now Mde anii now reveal tba sun." 

Writing to one beloved friend, she says: "Thoso 
words, ' The sorrows of my heart ai'e enlarged,' have 
struck me so much this week as so truthfully giving 
expression to the experience of the advancing Chris- 
tian. Don't you think that each day seems to open 
up some new avenues of sorrow, as if it were con- 
fiimally finding some fresh channels in wHch to flow 
through our ploughed-up heai-fa ? And the iar 
advanced Christian must find, both in the deeper 
views of his own sin, and in the fresh calls for sym- 
pathy with each new siimer he meets on the Sion- 
ward way; that the sorrows of his heart are euhirged 
and enlarging with every onward step he takes." 
And to ano&er ; " This morning I have been blink- 
ing of those words in Pa cxiv, 2, 8, ' Judah was His 
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sjmetuary, and Israel His dominion. The sea saw it, 
and fled.' Wlion the soa saw God in His people, it 
fled before them ! Does it not tell us that it is God 
in lis which clears our way through the most im- 
peneteahle obstacles, and that mas of trouble will flee 
before us when the presence of the Lord is manifested 

And as she journeys onward, she is found clinging 
with a very peculiar love to certain fellow-pilgrims, 

" It is interesting fo me," she writes to Mrs. C 

W^ -, Oct 25 (1862), "to hear you speak of your 

esperionee novr. I am so struct with the humbling 
experience which tliose Christians who have lived 
actively for God get in the autumnal stage. There 
is something to me perfectly exquisite in the chas- 
tened and subdued spirit of an aged Christian. I 
wonder flat I like it, when I am so unsubdued my- 
self : but I do ; and I only long to mate them feel 
how 'the glory of tie Lord' is seen upon them. 
(Isa. Ix. 2.) I wish you knew bow much your self- 
renunciation teaches me — you would scarcely mourn 

In this region where she now journeys, another 
experience comes. "I have felt macb more," she 
writes, Deo. 21 (1852), "of the Devil's presence and 
working of late than I ever did before. I seem to 
feel so much, especially, that he is fighting with 
God, in every case of a sinner's resistance of Jesus." 
And in another letter: "I had a sharp conflict, 
some days ago, literally with the powers of darkness, 
but I can't help telling yon how one text helped me 
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A NEW YE4E.- 297 

— ^it must have been given, to me — ' Tate the aliield 
of faith, wherewith je shall ho able to quench all 
the fiery darts of the wicked ono.' It did seem to 
me so wonderful at that moment, (hat the fiery dails 
which one might almost say are lighted at hell's 
uiic[uenchable fire, should be quenched, one after 
another, as they touch the shield of faith." 

And again : " The state of the world ia painfully 
interesting, I cannot tell you how strongly I have 
felt lately the contest which is carrying on betwixt 
God and the devil, and tic broad line of separation 
between the fraveliers to the One in heaven and those 
to (he other in hell — the great end which everything 
13 tending to. I seem as if I had no middle ground 
left me to stand upon ; and the. reahzing of this is 
immensely helpM in making you feel that you must 
act as on the Lord's side." 

Entering on a new year (1853), she writes in her 
Diary: ^' Began the year in the Lord's house on 
earth : . is it a pledge of ending it in the house 
above ? Began it by commemorating Jesus' dying 
love. May that love be realized daily till time shall 

" * I want aa a traveller to haatc, 

Uor forctlioi^ht nor anxious ooutrivaitce to waste. 
On tlia tent only pitchBd lor a day.' " 

And, writing to a friend, she says; "May I send you 
the words I have chosen for myself, as espressingmy 
earnest longing for nearer communion with Jesus 
during the new year — ' Let Him kiss me with the 
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kisses of His moutt' ? That ia His drawing near fa 
US — is it not ? — and in sueh a way as to make us feel 
His love, and kuow that He is manifesting Himself 
unto us as He doth not unto the ivoi'ld." And to 
another, on Jan. 7: "Oh! that the victory which 
Jesus hatli wrought over death may haaish every 
painful thought, and enable you, in holy fellowship 
of mind with Him, to mate the present a time of 
triumphant joy to you !" 

lighter occupations also were consecrated to GJod. 
"I have been painting in oils a little lately," she 
writes, " for a rest to my too active head, which can- 
not bear such constant thought. Yet it is very, very 
tempting to be always mentally at work." And, an- 
other day, she writes: "I have actually spent seven 
whole days on oil-painting, which I find easier to me 
than water-colours. The first day I painted one 
pretty little picture of the Garden of Gethsemane. 
Then I did the Sinaitie Inscriptions, which took two 
days ; and I have done two others since. If I can 
only paint without self-gratification and self-exalta- 
tion, I think the talent may be turned to account." 
The talent was of no common order ; and the account 
to which she turned it, was to aid the Irish Missions 
and other Christian enterprises. 

As the season advanced, the weather "tried her a 
good deal, ^ving her such sleepless nights." " I can- 
not help looking on with adoring love," she writes, 
" at all God's dealings with me ; there is such an un- 
folding of His manifold wisdom in the minghng of 
joy and soitow in them all. I can truthfully say, 
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that I would not now be without one needed stroke, 
or one hour of preparation for my place and work in 
the heavealy toiiiple. 

" ' As hour after hour paaseth by, 
Mark'd by its own peeullar Joy or woe, 
Wtioh Jesus means should tell upon the heart ; 
Behind Ga4)i hour, may some stroke he left, 
Made for eternity upon each living stone 1' 

How miserable one would be rendered throughout 
eternity, if it were possible for via to escape some try- 
ing part of our discipline here, and so be admitted 
there with some hideous deformity whirii should mar 
our symmetry for ever ! But the house will be fin' 
ished in all its parts — is not that comforting ? even 
though years of preparation be still needed." 

In her Diary she writes: "^eh. 2'J. Sun. — 'The 
blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanaeth us from all 
mn.' Another Sabbath at home; read Job xix. I 
feel more sure than ever that the right thing is, to 
take each sio, the moment the conscienee feels it, to 
the blood of Jesus, and, there having it ' onee 
purged,' to remember it ' no more.' I don't think 
of one scriptural example in which a forgiven sin was 
charged upon tie conscience a second time by God; 
and I suppose that the year's sins were never ex- 
pected to bo affaiti brought to mind after the scape- 
goat had home them away into the land of forgetfiil- 
ness. Oh! for grace fo plunge into the ocean of 
Divine forgiveness !" 

And, somewhat later she writes (o a friend thus ; 
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" I have had no time for any drawiog since I 
■wrote you, save hieroglyphics ; but I hope to return 
to it some day, if I live still on this lower earth and 
have more time given me to trade with. If not, I 
will gl(i41y bid it aJi farewell, to go to Jesus. The 
world is in a most critical state; yet how sleepy 
Christians are ! I almost ventured last night to aak 
for the ' north wind' to blow upon me ; but, at all 
events, I do exceedingly want the ' south wind.' 
I'm afraid Jesus gets no sweet fragrance from His 
garden." 

The holy Rutherford once remarked, that " we 
might heg oui'selves rich, if we could but hold out 
our withered hands to Christ and learn to seek, ask 
and knock," Dear Adelaide was not a stranger to 
this heavenly art "1 have had such enjoyment," 
she writes, "in that Psalm (the ninety-ninth) — '"Wor- 
ship at His footstool;' exalting Ilim, prostrating our- 
selves ; and fien Hia holiness the gi'eat theme, 
thrice over 'for He is holy I' Is it not liko putting 
into our mouths on earth the very song which is- 
Eung in glory-—' Holy, holy, holy ?' I cannot imag- 
ine any feeling so sweet as that of adoration ; it seems 
so to imply 

" 'A soal at leisure from itself' 

to fMnk of God ; His holiness fllhng, as it were, 
our souls, so as to banish, for the time, the bitter- 
ness of a View of our own aiufuiness, and giving us 
the most intense happiness. It is hut transient 
tastes of it which I get; still I hope they are 
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earucata of t,lio fulness of it wten God ' fills His 
templo' so that siu can never eutev to inten'upt His 
worslijp." 

And the result was a calm self-possesaedaeea, even 
amidst increasing trials. "I must tell you," she 
wiites again, " a word wliich was lighted up to me 
the other day by what you call 

" ■ Tbe light of affliction's fire.' 
It was a dart night-season with me, through some 
painful outward circumstances ; and oK ! how exqui- 
site that word of Jesus did seem to me, ' I am the 
bright and morning star !' I looked to the Greek 
word, and found it defined — ' lustrous, dazzling, shin- 
ing, resplendent ;' — the very darkness added to its 
biilliancy. And is it not so with Jesns V 

Meditating one day on those words, " When tnj 
spirit was overwhelmed within me, then Thou knew- 
est my path," she poured out her soul in these plain- 
tive lines : — 

" My God, whoso gracious pity I may claim, 
Calling Thee 'Father,' sweet endearing name I 
The sufferings of this weak and weary frame, 

All, all are kaown to Thoe. 

" From human oyca 'iJ3 bettor to conceal 
Much that I suffer, much I hourly feel ; 
But oh I this thought dotli trauquilliza and heal — 
All, all is known to Thee. 
" Nay, all by Thee is ordered, chosen, planned ; 
Eaoh drop that Blla my daily cup Thy hand 
Prescribes, for ills none else can uaderstaad : 

All, all are known to Thae. 
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" The fittest meana to cure what I deplore ; 
lo me Thy longed-for likeness to restore ; 
Self to dethrone, and let it rale ao more ; — 

All, all are known to Thea 

" Nor will the bitter draugM dialastoful prove, 
When I reoal the Son of Thy dear love ; 
The cup Thou, would'st not for our sake remOTO, 

That cup He drank for me 1 

" And welcome, precioM ean His Spirit make 
My little drop of suffering for Ilia sake ; 
Father ! tho oup I drink, the way I take ; 

All, all la known to Thee." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Wordsworth, in his " Excursion," speaks of a 
cliild, living on "a tract of inland ground," who 
applied to his ear "the convolutions of a smooth- 



'' In aUence hushed, his Terj aoul 
Listened iateatly; and Ms countenance soon 
Brightenea witi joy; fbr murmurings from wilhiii 
"Were heard, soEoroua cadences I whereby 
To hia belief the Monitor oxpreeaed 
MyaleriouB union with its natiye saa." 

Dear Adelaide is now approaching her heavenly 
home. And as she neara it, her utterances sound in 
the ear of fiiith more and more aceurately as tho 
" cadences" of her " native sea." 

In her Diary, she writes: "March 20 (1853). 
Sun. Meditated on the land of Beulah-^i. sweet 
to pilgrims on the Sionward waj." And in a letter : 
" Oh ! I do so want some more vivid piercing glances 
through the lattice I Those words have heen much 
on my mind for some days — ' The eyes of the Lord 
run to and fro throughout the whole earth to show 
Himself strong in the behalf of them whose heart is 
perfect towards Him.' They 'run' — from Madeira, 
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to Torquay, and to Derby, watching eacli person; 
and ' to and fro,' backwards and forwards ! it almost 
annihilates the sense of distance, does it not?" 

And writing to another, also nearing home, she 
says : " X have been growing up into your expe- 
rience. I knew very little of conflict when I saw 
you, and very litfJe comparatively of sin. The last 
year or two have taught me much ; and, painful as 
it has been, I see the value of learning it. The 
struggles of the inner man are so real — so entii'ely 
God-ward (for man sees them not), that one seems 
by degrees to learu out tie value of life as it brings 
one into contact with the living God 1 Oh I how 
blessed it will be when it is all life, when death has 
' no more dominion 1' " 

And, in the same letter: "I have thought tbat 
hell and heaven don't occupy us enough. It does 
strite me so very much, in the experience of the few 
Christians I see and of the many I hear irom, that 
there is such a tendency to rest in present expe- 
rience and in all the d^ly fluctuations and varia- 
tions, sins and infirmities, aonows and trials, which, 
after all, acquire their real importance only through 
their connexion with etei'nity. There is, for lie 
most part, comparatively iittJe realization of the 
unseen — the ultimate carrying out of all these ' seen' 
things to their certain issue. I suppose it is expe- 
rience one must come to by degrees, just in pro- 
portion, indeed, as one nears the eternal realiiies 
le nearer one gets to heaven, the 
J nvidly one sees wliat 1 



iiM=.i>, Google 



FELLOWSHIP WITH JESUS. 305 

natural result, one feels the more what sin is and 
ivLat it leads to in hell ; in short, it just comes to 
this, that we ha^e more of the mind of Christ and 
see more in God's own light. And how entirely one- 
ness of heart with Him is what one sums up every 
de^re of one's heart in, is it not ?" 

To ajttother friend she writes : " Oh ! how I do 
long to live and walk in real personal fellowship 
with Jesus all the day long; ! It comforted me 
very much some days ago, in reading Matt, xxvi^ to 
see how, even when Jesus "was personally present, 
there were the very same interruptions to communion 
which we have now in spiritual things. Did it ever 
strike you Low remarkably this was the case in the 
Supper-chamber, when, ia the very midst of that 
solemn, sacred feast, they were interrupted by Judas 
getting up and going out of the room 1 Such breaks 
in seasons of retirement and communion seem to me 
to say, how can you expect to go through any ser- 
vice of prayer or praise without interruption ! How 
often, when Jesus went to be alone. He was inter- 
rupted ! and we are not greater than our Lord." 

The holy Bolton once said — " Oh ! when will this 
good hour come ! When shall I be dissolved 3 
When shall I be with Chiist V Another holy man 
oiioe wrote — 

" Should not the exile, Lord, desire 
Hia own sweet realm to see ? 
The bride to greet her absent Lord : 
The prisoner to bo freeT 

26* 
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" When we, amifl this stormy worid, 
Peel like the homeless dore, 
■We wonld in spirit spread tha 'wiog; 
To flee to thee we lovo." 

Dear Adelaide was beginning to long more and more 
intensely fm- her Home. " I was thinking last 
mgbf,"sho writes, April 13 (1863), "of the words — 
' Humble yourselves under the mighty hand of God, 
that Ho may exalt you in due time.' Thete is no 
such 'exaltatioa' as going to he with Him. I do 
often wonder if the time is near for that. I shall 
not mind this humiliation, if it is the prelude to 
that honour. I most fully agree witli what you say 
about ' time.' I believe waiting is quite as much a 
pail of our serving as any active work might be, and 
that it is the acting of the Spirit, and not of the flesh, 
which tells." 

And, in another letter, she sayat "Every one 
eeema to think me well or nearly so, except myself; 
but I don't feel it, and therefore don't believe it 
Perhaps I am unwilling to believe. Indeed, I can- 
not be contented to be down here, though I do try to 
say 'As iliou wilt' about it And Ood chooses to 
esereise me by keeping me abiding still here in the 
flesh. One thing I know — Jesus will have me, when- 
ever He chooses, to be with Him where He is. And 
you, t«o !" 

Other pilgrim-experiences she gives thus : " I do 
long for some faoe-to-face communion, if the Lord 
Jeaus will sweeten it by filling us both with Hia 
Spirit, and then drawing near Himself to share our 
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joy." And, alluding to a vbit from tho Eev, Mi'. 

T , of Rugby ; " I saw very little of him ; but 

that little was enough to excite mutual interest on 
various subjects. I can't tcU yuu how strange these 
momentary catches at Chriitian intercoui'se and 
friendship seem to me. How they explain that 
this is 'a IJme-state,' and that we are finite ci'ca- 
tures, 'pilgrims anil sojourners,' meeting only to 
part again— everything, in fact, being only 'in part.' 
I do long for this ' in part' state to be ' done away,' 
and the 'perfect' to come. And yet how many 
enjoyments peculiar to itself belong to it!" And 
again : " I do so like fie ups and downs, and all 
the sudden transitions, in the Psalais. They used 
to trouble me, as if they disturbed the beauty of the 
passage; but now I seem so to enter into them." 
And elsewhere ; " Lately I have found such com- 
fort from the type of the 'red heifer,' as the special 
provision made for our ivildemess-joumey when we 
get continually defiled and want re-adm:ssion (if I 
may use such a word) into holy communion in the 
holy place. Amidst our unceasing re-commission 
of sin every moment, should not we make instant 
application afresh to the cleansing blood of Jesus, 
and so keep our conscience purged moment by 
moment 3" 

The serapliim — those emblems of redeemed dn- 
ners in glory — -use two of their six wings iu seiTice ; 
but with four of the wings they cover their feet and 
their faces. "Writing to Mrs. C W— , Ade- 
laide saya : " I have been sent down into the valley 
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of humiliation lately, in a way whieh makes me feel 
for you. I have just seemed to go from one depth to 
another, till I have felt sometimes ready to lay me 
down 'as the ground and as the Etreet' for others 
to walk over. How httle young Chiistians loiow of 
self-abasement or ' aelf-saorific© I' Those are tremen- 
dous words, are they not ? I often feel lite a sacrifice, 
bouod indeed to tie horns of the altar, but shrinting 
from fie flame which comes to consume the sacrifioe. 
However, Jesus will take care ttat His Father is 
glorified, in spite of all our crying while the rod is in 
Hia hand. That thought often comforts me. And I 
was thinking this week that it is really a privilege to 
be in His furnace at all ; for it is not intended for 
reprobate silver, but only for choic« gold ; and if we 
were not His choice gold, we should not have been 
put in there." 

This " honse-devil," self (as Rutherford calls it), 
was exorcised, not by mslancholy mopings over her 
own fceartjbut by a steadfast confemplation of Christ. 
"I want God," she writes, "to have quite entirely 
His oivn way with me, and to be uninfluenced in 
wishing anything for myself. I have been thinking 
to^iay of Jesus as the ' burnt-offering.' Mr. Jukes 
says, ' Everything He did or said was for Giod. From 
first to last, self had no place ; His Father's work, 
His Father's will, was evei^thing.' There is no joy 
BO great as sharing the Father's delight iu Jeaua. 
How wondei-ftil it will be hereafter, will it not 3 ' My 
beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased.' ' Mine 
Elect, in whom my soul delighteth !' and the Ofi'er- 
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ing inwHcli God could and did find pleaaure, "What 
a very sust^ning thought it must have been, to Jesus, 
to feel so sure as He did that He always did fJiose 
thiogs which pleased the Father 1 I tliink it must 
have been that which carried Him through those 
houra of tremendous endurance on the cross ; for He 
would know, even then, that He was doing His Fath- 
er's will in enduring His Father's righteous displea- 
sure. And, though it could not alter the agony, or 
create joy, it could sustain Him, Oh ! how delight- 
ful it must he to Him now, to look hack and see 
how perfectly He pleased His Father, and how 
beauljfnily He executed His wort as His righfeoua 
Servant ! 

" Don't you think," she adds, " we might be much 
happier, if we pleaded all Christ's holy obedience as 
our own, and learned to know oui-selves as really 
welcome and well-pleasing to oui- Father in Him ! I 
was struck with this in the texts I am sending on 
Key. iii. 18 — that He would have us clothed, so that 
the shame of our nakedne^ ' do not appear.' Does 
it not mean that He would have us lose the conscious- 
ness of that nakedness Of soul which sin brings with 
i!^ jnst as, when He clothed Adam and Eve with 
skins, they would not need any longer to hide them- 
selves through shame 3 And, if we were ' hot' and 
zealous, instead of cold and lukewarm, we should 
really get all those blessings which He offers us 
— riches, clotliing and eyesight; — wealth to traffic 
with spiritually ; beauty which Jesus could admire 
(as He so often did in Solomon's Song, when even 
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one chain of the neck could ravish Him) ; and eye- 
sight for ourselves to see the King in His beauty ! 
I cannot wish you mora precious things than these, 
can 1 ? But I try to pray that they may all be yours 
ahundantly." 

Another inferesting glimpse into her hidden life 
ia given elsewhere, thus ; " Lately I have felt such 
an indescribable apathy come over me ; hat I believe 
bodily debility has a great deal to do with it. How- 
ever, in spite of all these clogs and hindrances to 
fellowship Avith the Father and with Hia Son, I often 
get such precious foret^tes of heavenly realities as 
only mate me irapalaent to ' he swallowed up of life' 
{how strange that that should be ' death !' but I 
suppose, in 2 Coi'. v., it mfera rather to the resurree- 
lion-moming). And I have a more realizing feeling 
of neariDg the haven, by every passing hour, than I 
ever had before. But do pray for me, that this nat- 
ural self may die and Christ live in me." 

Aad she adds : " Have you read the ' Memoir of 
Emma Maurice V I have been so struct by her 
prayers that she might he ' crushed' and Christ glo- 
rified. Could you ask that f I like many of her 
letters and prayers so very much, especiaily one on 
' Preeness of grace' — like a crown set upon its ' ful- 
ness.' Free, in spite of aU our coldness and despe- 
rate ^nfulness as Ohristiajis I I have learned to 
prize the ' searching scrutiny of Gfod.' " 

The summer brought with it only increasing 
weakness. "The main feeling I have had for many 
months," she writes, May 20 (lS53)j " is as if I were 
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worn out by leaglliened illDcss. I have none of the 
energy I used to have ; and I find it very, very hum. 
bling." And to another : " I often weary to be gone ; 
sad the 'little while' seems long. But, as Mr. Stow- 
cll was saying to me, the thing, after all, is, to he 
brought to say, ' Not iny will, hut thine be done.' I 
suppose seven years of illness must wear one out, in 
some measure, and damp one's spirits ; but ' tJie joy 
of the Lord' can soon raise one up again, if He scos 
one can hear it I trust you are fiill of peace, and 
joy, and hope." 

And some weeks later she says : " I have been 
feeling how unreasonable it is for me to wonder that, 
after seven years of illness and so much joy, there 
should be now that wearing down of one's energies 
which I have felt so much. However, I am better 
of this ; and I think I shall soon be able to look 
back upon it as a very valuable passage in my wil- 
derness-journey. I had a precious glimpse within 
the vail on Saturday. I could only think of the 
words, 'The King hath brought me into His 
chambers ;' and these words camo home to me as 
full of sweetness, 'Sing unto Him, sing psalms unto 
Him,' as if it were enough for the soul to sing for 
Him alone to hear. Can I ^ve you the idea I had 
about its like singing for Jesus, as one would do for 
some very dear friend who took pleasure in listening 
to one. He does say, ' Let me hear thy voice.' I 
want you to pray that I may have the joy of His 
salvation fully restored to mo, or, rather, more than 
restored. I want to have it so as I never had it be- 
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fore. I waot to be a buraiog light — a sacrifice as- 
cending up with a biiliiant flame of fire." 

Aud again : " I have been arbeg^ng to Him ; but 
I should like to take you with me, and let us urge 
each other on fo grow bolder and more urgent, and 
to vie, as it were, with each other, juid see ■which can 
get most — to be more Chiist-hlce — to see how much 

we can get for each other. Oh ! lay precious L , 

tow my heart clings to the remembrance of days 
when we have had Jesus with us, warming our 
hearts whilst we talked with Him. I was thinking 
last nigbt of Enoch — how like a ' burnt-offering' he 
was, his whole life consecrated to God, ' walking mik 
God I' and then, how literally an ascension, being 
' translated I' God ' took him' — himself — his whole 
self! How beautiful, is it not? I don't tiink thera 
is anything like it in the Bible, save his Master." 

Like " Christian" emerging from the " Valley of 
the Shadow of Death," she now could say, " His 
caadle shineth on my head, and by His light I go 
through darkness." And, like the Pilgrim, looking 
back upon " the dangers of her solitary way," she 
writes: "I never had gone through anything like 
this before. Hell-deserving I had indeed often felt 
myself to be ; but this was as if I had hellishness in 
my very nature, I seemed as if I could not love ; 
and the only words which suited me were tiose of 
Peter, ' Depart from me, for I am a sinful man, 
Lord.' 1 could only be thankful that, in spiie of it 
all, I could not but continue on ray knees before tiie 
throne of grace, expecting dehverance in due season. 
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and that I never seemed able for a moment to disbe- 
lieve ray adoption and my right to call God ' my 
God.' How precious the veiy struggle is betwixt 
tto now man and the old ! It at least proves that 
the ' strong man armed' is not keeping ' his goods' 
in peace. And Buch abasing of self, too, is the 
means God has used for prepaiing me to ' see greater 
things.' It is just the way He dealt with Daniel and 
with Isaiah, is it not 3" 

And, in another letter, she adds : " I was in dan- 
ger of being ' exalted above measure ;' and, in answer 
to my own prayers, I was laid low, and have been 
kept low. I have found out many precious filings 
by it, which I know I could not have learned in a 
happier state of mind ; and I am really and honestly 
thankful, though one cannot help longing to be full 
of light, and life, and love." 

And ag^n: "My greatest tiouble his been hem 
going on day after day without any of what Dr. 
Chalmers calla 'conception,' foi' feith miy be la 
strong exercise whilst wo ar« all m tbc dark, aa it 
were, from want of conception— not being able to 
realize the countenance and smile of Jesus, though 
knowing assuredly all the while that it was there un- 
changed if we could but see it. The idea I found in 
the forty-third Psalm one day, greatly to my delight. 
You remember how David calls God there hia ' ex- 
ceeding joy,' at the very moment when his soul was 
so ' cast down.' He was fully conscious that God 
was that to him ; and yet at the time he had no 
happy consciouanees of the truth in his own expe- 
27 
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rietiee. la it not so exactly wbat one often feels 
one's-self!" 

Bistop Ridley once romarted that the walls and 
trees o£ liis orchaid, could they speak, would bear 
■witness that there he had learned by heart almost all 
the Epistles, and that of the study he should carry 
the sweet savour with him to heaven. "To get 
deeper info any of God's thoughts," writes dear 
Adelaide "is so sublimating. You can't tliink what 
longings I have had for a sight of Jesus lately ; faith 
does not in the least satisfy me. I know, indeed, 
there ia a heaven of communion to be enjoyed even 
on earth. How very beautifully one sees it in Cant. 
i. 4 and iii, 4 taken togetlier — Jeaus bringing His 
bride 'into His ebambere,' and she brining Him 
into hers ; both unlocking, as it were, the innermost 
recesses of the inner man, to admit each otlier into 
the very closest jnfJmacy which language can con- 
vey an idea of — Jesus entering into the soul, and the 
soul entering into Jesus ! But if wo can taste such 
iite aweetneas of delight when we get into Hia 
J by faith, what will it be to be with 
Him bodily and for ever ?" 

And, again looking back along the way by which 
she has been led, she writes ; " 1 am. so glad to hear 
you say you have had more rest in Jesus of late. It 
is just the one thing that I tbink I can say I have 
had. It has certainly not been resting in enjoymenta, 
or in outward ease, but just simply turning from ail 
these to seek and find it in Jesiw only. It ia not 
any one thing which has tried me ; it seems fo me 
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more iho living over again of David's life I am bo 
exceedingly struck, in reading through Simuei, with 
the complication of his trials, the one folllowiiiE; &o 
upon another, and so little peace betn een Sm h a 
picture of our oxperiene, don't you think ' I was 
thinking yesterday how ramarkahle it was that 
through that experience he was enabled to write the 
Psalms, a book wliich one hke Solomon could never 
have written. So there must be Davids now; and I 
believe we who know most of the reality of such ex- 
periences, will enter most deeply into the praises of 
eternity." 

And the same letter, thus : " What lessons we 
may learn in the ' Potter's house I' (Jer. xviii. 1-6.) 
I have taken the re-making of the marred vessel, in 
reference, first, to our hodies, then to our souls, and 
then to the earth. It is very striking to my own 
mind, that the word used, in Gen. ii, 7, Isa. xliii. 7, 
sliv. 3, 21, or Ps. cxxxix, 16, 16, of the forming or 
fashioniDg of the hody, is the very same word which 
describes the operations of a potter ; and the same 
is true of the spirit in Pa. xxxiii. 15, Zech. xii. 1 ; 
and also, I think, of the earth, in Isa. xlv. 18 — ■ 
'formed' it. All three are 'marred' by sin; yet all 
three ate renewed or re-made by the Heavenly Pot- 
ter. And I was struck with the expression, ' the 
vessel was marred in the hand of the potter,' as if 
Jesus lets nothing fell out of His hands, but simply 
keeps the vessel, even when maiTed, until it is re- 
made. Oh, how I long for a yielding, clay-like 
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spirit ! ' Learn of me, for I am lasek and lowly in 
heart, and ye shall find rest,' How fully one knows, 
that so sooB ^ a real lowliness of spiiit fills one's 
heai't towards God, a calm steals over one, ia place 
of the agitation of the troubled waves of rebellious- 
ness of will I Oh, how my will has distracted me 
these last few months! — hut I believe God could de- 
tect the 'new man' over sayiog 'H"ot my will' even 
when. I could only discern the workings of the 'o!d 
man' in myself struggling for the mastery." 

A thought on Resurreelion she ^ves to a bereaved 
friend thus : " I cannot tell you how I have delighted 
in the thought of every seed having ' it? own body' 
lately, I never liked what some people lay so much 
stress upon — each particle of dust which forms these 
vile ear^ly bodies being gathered together and raised : 
the expression, ' Thou fool ! thou sowest not that body 
that ahaJI be,' seems quite to contradict it, to my mind. 
But every seed will have its own body, and be in- 
stantly recognized. Just as each plant now is known 
from the seed that was sown. And is there not food 
for precioiB contemplation ia that V 

The Lord's " appearing" she watclicd for with a 
new longing. "I haro many times," she writes, 
"thought of your question, 'What are the signs 
now which warrant the expectation of the immediate 
coming of our Lord V I always feel that the pe- 
culiarity of the signs of the present day consists 
chiefly, if not entiiely, in the movement amongst the 
Jews. But do you not think that, in order to a real 
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expectation of Christ's oomiDg; at any hour, we must 
^ve up the idea of not seeing Him until all the signs 
are accomplished and Ho stands on the Mount of 
Olives in the Holy Land, as in Zech. xiv, ? I have 
been diiven to this." 

•11* 
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The poet Spenser, liimself not a stranger to Iha 
mysteries of the inner life, once wrote — 

" The soul's dark cottage, shattered and decayed, 
Lets in new light through chinks which time haa made." 

Dear Adelaide's " dark cottage" was gradually decay- 
ing. At the end of August (1853), her cough grew 
worse ; and we find her physician " warning her that 
it would he serious if not chected," " Of this," she 
herself writes, " I feel perfectly conscious ; I am 
very low and poorly." But a new joy filled her sonL 
" Perhaps," she said one day, to a friend who was 
leaving her, "the next time we meet, it may be with. 
Jesus." " I never shall forget," says that friend, " the 
heavenly smile which beamed in her features as she 

And writiDg to the Hon, Mrs. C , she says : 

" I have seen more of Jesus lately than ever before. 
There is something overpowering beyond expression 
to my mind in seeing anything of His intense holi- 
ness and perfectneas. I could not endure it, 1 am 
certain, if it were not for knowing that that very life 
was lived for mo, in my stead, and as my light- 
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eousneas and saiictificafjon. One passage whielt has 
come with special power to me alxiut Him is Jolin 
xvii. Up to that torn' He had gone on in uncom- 
plaining silence, except as from time to time He had 
let drop expressions which plainly told all He was 
feeling, as in Pa. sxxv. 1 7, ' Lord, how long wilt thou 
look on !' or in Luke sii. 60, ' How ara I restrained V 
But no sooner was the lime come, than His delight 
broke forth as (in ver. 1) He 'Mfted up His eyes and 
said, Father, the hour is come !' "Who can ima^no 
the depths of unfold satisfaction with which He 
must have burst forth with those words towards His 
Father ? as if His spirit were ready to bound towards 
Him the instant it might ! And then He goes on to 
say {v. 11-13), in His own most exquisite way, 'And 
now I am no more in the world' — ' and now come I 
to th-ce.' Is there not something exquisite in that ! 
Oh ! I think God the Father must have listened to 
it with such supreme delight (as in Piov. xxiii. 15, 
16). 

"And then," she proceeds, "if one looks at Him 
in John xii. 27, 28, and for one single moment 
Leare Him ready to say, in the anguish of His soul, 
' Father, save me from this hour' — how instantly He 
sets aside the wish with the words, ' But for this 
cause came I unto this hour ;' and thea qnite, as it 
were, triumphing over self altogether, He makes 
this Hia real prayer, ' Father, glorify thy name !' 
learning, through that very experience, to be able at 
last to testify, 'I have glorified thee on the earth,' 
I can't wiltfi down what this reveals to me of what 
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He felt ; but you will imcleratand it all for j 
and I Icnow you will enjoy it as I do. Oh 1 the com- 
fort I have found in using Hia words I it has been so 
very precisely what I wanted. You can ima^ne how 
precious it has been, though it has cost me many 
bitter taara. How, without such bitterness, could 
one long to say with Him, ' Save me from this hour V 
but when 'the hour' is really 'come,' won't it he 
glonous? to bs 'no more in the world ? to come to 
the Father !" 

And she adds: "Another passage is Matt. xvi. 
21-2'7. The mar^n of verse 22 strucfc me &st, 
'Pity thyself. Lord.' It was such a natural outburst 
of kindly feeling from Peter's affectionate heart ; and 
yet, just because it was natural, and savoured of man, 
it was so offeiKJve to Jesus that He could not bear 
it. Does it not wonderfully reveal the quick discern- 
ment of Jesus? Knowing that it became God to 
make Him perfect through sufferings, He would not 
tolerate the idea of evading those sufferings for one 
moment. 'The cup which my Father hath given 
me, shall I not drink it?' Don't you think there is 
a wondeiful unfolding of His perfeetness in the 
shrinking He had from pitying Himself! and then, 
with all these thoughts and feelings fresh in IBs own 
mind, how one seems to understand what He meant 
when He turned and said that if any man would 
follow Him, so far from pitying, he m.ust deny him- 
self! I suppose you had often traced out the con- 
noxioa between these (wo things. I never had seen 
it before. And I have just been so much struck 
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with the Teansfiguration foliowing it. Did it ever 
sfiike you that the very suhject Pet«r so recoiled 
from was the veiy theme which Moses and Elias 
talted over with Jesiis ? — they ' spake of His de- 
cease.' Probahly that was the only time on earth 
that He was ever able to speak freely of His death 
to any one who understood about it; and can't 
you ima^ae it to hare been exceedingly comforting 
to Him ?" 

Other vails, besides the " dark cottage," hide the 
gloiy of Christ. " I know," she writes, Oct. 13, to 
one who had been smitten with a sore bereavement, 
"you will be finding out some fresh recesses in His 
heart of love, now that this vail of flesh is rent 
asunder which hitherto has been iis a curtain to 
conceal them from you. Oh ! that both of us may 
be enabled to penetrate deeper into Jesus, and learn 
all the beauties which out tear-dimmed eyes can 
disoem, whUe we seem drawn wilhin the very 
threshold of that glory info which the happy spirit 
has entered." 

And another veil is a ruffled spuit, " I never re- 
member," she writes, "having felt so irritable before. 
How trying it is ! I have been exactly what Cant, i 
Y (marg.) says, ' as one that ia vailed.' How charac- 
teristic of the book that expression ia — is it not? 
The Bride not imagining for a moment that Jesus is 
changed, but truthfully owning that she cannot see 
Him rightly !" 

And another vail is external ease. "It does me 
good to ho made at times uncomfortable outwardly — 
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it unMttles me from my eartUy home, where one is 
so apt to settle so unconseioualy." And she adds : 
" Don't you think then) is auch a difference in the 
very way one says ' Lord,' at one time and at an- 
other ? One day, it may be with a vague and general 
assurance that there is a God to whom one speata 
and looks. At anotlier time, one's very heart seems 
to go forth to tie Person one looks to, as to one's 
dearest and moat intimate of friends— a Father, a 
Mater, or our Jehovah," 

In her Diary, slie writes; "May 14 (1853). — 
Cockoi died about seven a.m., to enter into tlie pre- 
sence of Jesus. The flrst-fruits (to me) of the Rag- 
ged School. Oh, to pray for a large harvest to fol- 
low !" "Jum 5, Sun. — Was very, very tired all day, 
and only felt at the Lord's Table what a miracle of 
motey it will be for me to be found in heaven!" 

'^June 32. — ^M was transplanted to the garden 

of Jesus in glory. From the very commencement 
of lier illness she used to speak of going to Jesus, 
and seemed quite aware she was going, saying, 

' M going to the blue sky.' She liked of all 

tilings for H to talk to her about it, and would 

Bmile sometimes at this when nothing else moved 
her." " A/y 14. — Sent Dr. Bonar ' Terrible Tbin^ 
in Eighteousness' " (article for " Quarterly Journal of 
Prophecy"). "Aug. 6. — Finished the rough, copy of 
article on Solomon's Song for Dr. Botiar." 

And again : "Aug. 15.— Dr. Bonar came at seven 
p. M. He promised to read my ' Hebrews' if I would 
do it, and bade me consider myself pledged to do it 



iiM=.i>, Google 



Is this God'a certain token to me of His will ?" 

"Auff. 29. — Dr. aaid my cough, was becoming 

eeriouB. Mrs. B and the itev. C E - 

came; he talked of Solomon's Song, and prayed 
witli ns." " Sept. 21. — Mv, B — — came, and stayed 
nearly two hours with me : he talked of Jebds ; Cant, 
i. 5; ii. iT, 18; iv. 6, 1; vi. 11, 12." "Mv. 15.— 
Irish Church Missions Meeting. Saw Mr, Bictersteth." 

'^Dee. H, Sun. — Mr. Dallas preached at St A 

on Eom. viii. 26, 27, and afterwards gave it to me 
alone, and prayed with mo." 

At the end of October, her illness so much in' 
creased that she never again was out of doors. But, 
with a angular energy, she devoted heraelf during her 
remaining months to her work on the Hehrews. 
And the Lord seemed to use it for teaching her new 
lessons as she hastened forward to her home, " He- 
brews has shown me so much," was her remark one 
day towards the close, " what sin is, by what it cost 
— I owe it so much I Oh ! it has been well worth 
any sutfering, to learn out of it the need of Christ's 
salvation by what sin is. There is no reality in your 
reli^on, at least no depth of reality, till you have 
learned in this way for yourselt It makes me feel 
tliat we don't enter into the hundredth, nor the thou. 
sandth, nor the millionth part of what there is for us 
in Christ, or we could not live ss we do." 

And another leaaou which it taught her, she iadi- 
oates : " I cannot do Hebrews — I am so humbled over 
it still. I seem to have no power to touch it. How 
are upon God — are we not 3 I haTfl 
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not a word to say till He opens ray iips ; and I feel 
as if He had laid me down with iny iiics on U:e 
ground, and aa if I must wait till His hand touched 
me, and set rae on my feet again. It is worse than 
useless to tiy to do anything in my own weakness (I 
need not call it ' strength.')" 

And again : " Solitude and isolation drove me to 
Jesus aa my Beloved One, at the time I did Solo- 
mon's Song, And bitter lessons of sin in myself 
and iu those about me, which deepen almost eveiy 
day and Lour, seem to be my nec^aary portion, ere 
I can understand what Jesus ia as my High Piiest" 
And elsewhere she adde : " How intensely interesting 
the later discipline of God's people is — that self-pros- 
tration ! It is the thing I feel youngest in, of any in 
the Christian life." 

Her sympathies with the afflicted, too, were kin- 
dled into a new vividness. " I hope ere this you are 
really better," she writes to one tiied sufferer. 
" These poor, frail bodies, bow full of inlirmity they 
are ! I am constantly made to feel it, and therefore 
can feel for you. For how differently sympathy ia 
felt when it arises out of felt esperience, from the 
more sympathy of kind fellow-feeling I I have had 
this strongly on my mind lately, from those words 
in Heb. ii. 18 : 'In tbat He himself hath suffered, 
being tempted. He is able to suoeoiir them that are 
tempted.' And I think one sees the opposite of this 
so strongly in the Book of Job, where his three 
friends actually aggravated instead of lessoning his 
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m th.eir want of understanding of hia 
trials. ' Miserable comfortei's are ye all ! ' " 

And she adds : " How often one is shut up to look 
for sjmpatiiy and help fiom Him who alone cau 
know the peculiar texture of oiir minds, and who 
only can have largenras of heart enough to compre- 
hend all tha vaiiaty of trials whiidi distress all Hia 
' many sons.' Did you ever find comfort to yourself 
from that expression, ' largeness of heart V I re- 
meuiher once its being made such a word in season 
to me, as I was reading 1 Kings iv,, and saw in Solo- 
mon the type or figure of the ' greater than Solomon,' 
It says : ' God gave Solomon . . . largeness of 
heart, even as the sand that is on the sea-shore.' 
And taken in connexion with the promise to Abra- 
ham, that his seed shonid he aa many as the sand on 
the sea-shore for multitude, 1 think it is inexpressibly 
comforting to feel that Jesua has ' largeness of heai't' 
enough to take in every smallest grain of aaad — 
every feeblest child in Hia family, and to care for 
every one !" 

To a bereaved motlier, Mi's. C W — , she 

writes, on another occasion, thus ; " I felt for you not 
a little. I knew how your heart was bleeding, and I 
hoped you felt the hand of your tender Heavenly 

Physician binding up" your wounds. For deal' E , 

I could, of ooui'sc, only rejoice. She has made her 
escape from her clay prison, and is at liberty to bask 
in the full sunshine of Chmt's own presence — not 
one sin grieving her ! I could almost envy her." 

Borne upward in the wings of faith and of hope, 
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wo find her loii^ng at limes after Christ with an 
intonseiiess of desire almost more than haniaii. " Oh ! 
I have such intense, unutterable cravings," she writes 

to the Hon, Mrs. C , at one of those seasons, 

" after a real seeing and handling of the Word of 
Life Incarnate, that I am only conscious of the most 
intense emptiness and longings after the real, real 
thing. I wonder if you will understand, what I can- 
not express ; — it has been, as it were, such a sense 
of immortality which I have had — the immortality 
of my own soul, and its inability to find rest in any- 
thing finite. I can't undei'stand why the iudweliing 
of the Holy Spirit is not more enough to me than it 
is, unless it be tliat I have ao little of it ; but it is 
Christ I want to see ; and nothing but being present 
with Him seems the least to give me any idea of 
being satisfied." 

And to another: "The character of Christ, as 
^ven in His own words in the Gospels, is such a 
study 1 Its marvellous perfectness — hoW it astonishes 
me and fills me with, wonder and admiration — I may 
say, with awe ! I am downright staggered by the 
exceeding riches of His grace sometimes — how He 
can go on pardoning day after day, and hour after 
hour ! Don't you often feel ashamed to go to ask it 1 
really I sometimes cannot get the words out for 
shame. Do you remember how Hewitson used to 

feel this 3 he does so suit me. G has just got his 

' Letters and Eemmns,' and I have been feasting on 
them again to-day. I never knew any one whoso 
experience came home to me like his : he attained to 
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such closeness of walk with God, No woids could 
descrihe the unutterable longings and cravings of 
soul I have had after Him lately, and intercourse 
■with Him. I quite like to spend my time on my 
kneea, whether I can pray or not ; and often I have 
not a word to say. Oh 1 to be fed hy the Lamb 
hefore the throne from those hving fonntfiins which 
will quench our thirst !" 

The " Great-hearta" of the wilderness stimulate 
other pilgrims on their way. " Slow-pa<a" and 
" Short-wind" and " langer-after-luat" and " No- 
heart" bring up an eviJ report of the Land, " saying 
it is not half so good as some pretend it is ;" and 
they "persuade people that the Lord is a hard task- 
master;" and they call the bread of God, husks — 
the comfort of His children, fancies — the travel and 
lahour of pilgrims, things to no purpose." But 
Great-heart " takes sword and helmet and shield," 
and, facing " Giant Grim," boldly says, " These 
women and children are going on pilgrimage, and 
this is the way they must go ; and go it they shall, 
in spite of thee and the lions," And Groat-heart is 
not bold in vain. " Come," said he to the pilgrims, 
" what think you of the pilgrimage now ?" " Sir," 
said the youngest of them, " I was almost heat out 
of heart ; but I thank you for lending me a hand at 
my need," 

Dear Adelaide was a Great-heait. " I feel so sor- 
ry for you having to go from place to place," she 
writes to a friend travelling on the Continent ; " but 
this comfort, at any rate, I have, that in all your 
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wildemess-wanclerings the Lord wallfs with you from 
placa to place in the tent or fabemade of your body 
(2 Sam. vii. 6, 7) ; and that sanctifies aJl. The joy 
and peace of ' walking in the light' is something so 
unutterably blissful, is it not? and surely it is our 
purchased prirUege in Jesus—' They shall walk, O 
Lord, in the light of Thy coimteuanco : in Thy name 
shall they rejoice all the day.' " 

And to a friend in Edinburgh, Miss G , she 

writes : " Many thanks for your note to me. Those 
words of Mrs, Barbour's are truly wonderful and 
God-gloiifying. What an idea it gives one of the 
immensity of God, that He can be giving so abund- 
antly to such numbers of His people all at once, and 
be none the poorer Himself! 'The Lord will give 
grace and glory' — the one for time, the other for 
eternity, don't you think ! Are you freed yet from 
all the dark clouds you spoke of! I am wonderfully 
brought up out of the depths. No words can say, in 
the least, what unutterable craving of heart I have 
had aft«r a sight — a real, satisfying sight — of Jesus. 
I can't undei'stand it, when I ask to be filled with the 
Holy Ghost. Is it His iudwelling which creates 
these longings after heaven's own bliss in what Mr. 

A described yesterday as 'union vrith God?' 

Oh ! how sweet a Eefugo Jesus is in every storm ! I 
do believe He grows dearer to me now every day. 
Aa to health," she adds, "I am just ready to be fin- 
ished with at any moment if it pleased God, and yet 
in that slate that, if He chooses, He may keep me 
going for a while still on earth." 
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Juiii to fJie same friend : " I have just read 
throuffb the two boolss of Samuel. Poor David ! 
wbat a life lie led ! I can't say what a feeling his 
history has ^ven me. I grew so weaiy of hia inces- 
sant miseries, and did seem so to sympathize witli 
and uuderetaad the endless variety of them, that one 
thing, and only one, helped me through ; and tliat 
was, the realising how exactly that discipline fitted 
him for writing the Psalms. One sees how exactly 
one's own path is chosen by God fo fit us for doing 
the particular wort He designed for us from etei'- 
nity, and how no other path could do so well ; and 
does not that give you a great feeling of contentment 
and of being satisfied to have things ao thpy are ' 
A httle patient endurance will bring us where we 
shall admire each step of tie way with such admira 
tionl Oh I what intensity of happiness flieie ih m 
casting in one's lot with Josus I I ha* e so much felt 
lately that it is leas the particular enjojment of the 
present hour or moment that I care toi, tinn the 
settled assurance altogether that I am His aud tint I 
am going along the Zionward way which leads straight 
to His pi-esenee. What privileged beings you and I 
are, to be under His own hand — His own traimng, 
and to know it !" 

In anotlier letter, her strong heart encourages a 
feinting fellow-pilgi im thus : " I am very, very jeal- 
ous of any vagueness of thought reepectiag the real 
personality of the Spirit. I don't believe we half 
realize it, or we could not talk of His ' influences' as 
we do. Oh 1 to be filled with God the Holy Ghost 1 
28* 
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Then how strong we should te 1 how holy! how 
Christ-hke ! in short, ererything wo want to be. I 
hare so rested on those words lately, ' I am persuaded 
that He is able.' Shall I send them to you I "What 
does it matter how weak we are t Rather may wo 
learn to ' glory in our infirmities I' " 

Do not the thoughts which foHow strike a chord 
in many a piigrim's heart f " I am reading Hosea," 
she writes. " How fearful our tendency is to be 
ever dealing treacherously with Jesus I I am so 
tired of my heart How woadeiful Jesus is, that 
He can 'love its to the ead' ! I have been so much 
struck with the picture He Himself has drawn of our 
wilderness-life, in calling it by those two emphatic 
words, 'The provocation.' One feels it is so true 
that each iresh stage only calls forth fresh murmur- 
ing and rebeUiousness, until, from beginning to 
end, one literally seems to look back upon one seiies 
of provocations. And then, too, the "bitterness of it 
is so aggravated by the remembrance that it is all 
against that loving God who has already ' many a 
time' forgiven our iniquity. Oh ! how great it makes 
His love to forgive and pardon all those forty years' 
provocations ! 

" But the text," she adds, " I had thought of send- 
ing you to-day was this, 'Ye ai-e they which have 
continued with me in my temptations.' (Luke sxii. 
28.) It has been made very precious to me in two 
ways— one, as sliowing bow Jesus prizes and appre- 
dates the constant love of His people and their pro- 
tracted endurance of suffering for His sake ; and tha 
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other, as showing the preeiousness of protracted life, 
when it is viewed as a continuing with Jesus in the 
fellowship of His suffeiings. It seems to be only in 
advancing expeiience that one can at all enter into 
the deep meaning of His words ; but when continu- 
ance amidst temptation is felt to be very trying, 
they are preeioiis words indeed, are they not ! and 
if I can feel them so, how much more can you ! Bui 
I must atop — only wishing you great grace to enable 
you to rejoice greatly in the Lord, aud (« make your 
boast in Him confinually. Don't you like to give 
Tent to your feelings in those three words, ' Blessed 
be God)'" 

William Oowper has beautifully said of " Contem- 
plfttion," that 

'Her power ia auehthat whom she lifts from earth 
Sli9 makes Euuiliar with a heaven unsesn. 
And shews hitn glories yet to be revealed. 
Not ElotbfUl ho, though seeming unamployod 
And censui'ed oft as useless. Stillest streams 
Oft water fau'est meadows, and the bird 
That flutters least is lougest on the wing." 

Adelaide Newton makes little noise ; but, on her 
eagle-pinions, she soars higher and higher into the 
regions of the heavenly life. " I have just finished 
reading through Kings," she writes, in the autumn 
of 1853 ; "and one thought has impressed itself very 
strongly on my mind, as I have gone from chapter 
to chapter ; — especially in contrast with the subject 
I lately sent you on Christ's character, as given in 
the Gospels — He always doing what His Father did 
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(Jolin V. 19) — always ieepitig His Father's com- 
maudmenta, without tu'.'uing aside — always main- 
taining such entire and universal regaid to all ftat 
was holy, just, and good. How very, very seldom 
we come upon very thorough Christiana 1 A great 
many are sincere, and do a great deal that is right ; 
but a Caleb, a Joshua, a David, a Moses, or a Daniel, 
are very rare. And how^ stinking is such a testimouy 
as this — 'He did that which was right in the sight 
of the Lord ; yet not like David his father' ! (2 
Kings xiv. 3), It w^ altogether a much lower stan- 
dard ; and it is added, ' Howheit the high placea 
were not taien away — as yet the people did sacrifice 
and burnt incense on the high places.' These are 
the words which have so especially struck me. 
Again and again we read — ' he did that which was 
right,' save that ' the high places were not removed, the 
people saci'iflced and burnt incense atiU.' (2 Kings xv. 
3, 4, 34, 35, &c, &c) Oh ! dear , is it not a sol- 
emn thing (o heai" the Searcher of hearts ever saying 
that there is ' still' some idolatry indulged ; ' stall' some 
secret dns spai-ed ; ' still' some reserve in our obed- 
ience S If there had been no exceptions amongst the 
tings, we should naturally feel that it was a kind of 
impossible thing to reach a higher standard. But 
don't you think such cases as Josiah and Hezekiah 
quite prove the contrary 3 Of both it is said, that 
they did that which was right in. the sight of the 
Lord, according to all that David did (2 Kings xviii. 
34 ; xxii. 2) ; and they did remove the high places, 
and out down the groves. So that altogether it tells 
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of the low state in which, for the most part, we are, 
as Ohristians, content to live ; so unlike Jesus, who 
liad respect, Hterally, unto all the ooramandmontsl" 

^d she adds : "The t«xt I have chosen to send 
yon this week is sach a precious one—' Let them 
shout for joy, and he glad, that favour my righteous 
cause ; yea, let them say continually, Let the Lord 
be magnified, which hath pleasure in the prosperity 
of His servant.' Is not that raising us immensely 
high, to make our joy to consi'st so largely in God's 
joy in the prosperity of Jesus ? And is it not beau- ■ 
tiful to hear Jesus praying that His Father may ' ho 
magnified' for taking pleasure in His success? I 
feel, dearest , that I can wish you no higher en- 
joyment than much of this gladness, and that you 
may really he able fo ' say continually,' ' The Lord 



And in another letter, she says: " I alwa}^ think it 
is file highest kind of joy we are invited to indulge 
in — to be sharera of God's joy I And it is a joy so 
wholly independent of ourselves and of our own feel- 
ings, that it seems as if it might be possible that it 
should be realized, as Christ prays it may be, ' con- 
linually.' " 

It is well to touch " from behind" the hem of 
Christ's garment, for even such a touch brings " vir- 
tue out of Him ;" but it is better to come up in front 
of Him and look into His face, " I want," Adelaide 

writes, " the felt ' ki^es of His mouth.' E 

seems to get ' close up' to Him in prayer. Did you 
ever connect the words, ' Be not silent unto me,' in 
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Ps. xxviii., witli tiie grand description of ' the coice 
of the Lord,' in Ps. xxix ? May He bless you every 
moment with His love, waferiag you (as Hewifaon 
■would say) with the silent dew !" 

And again : " I am sure we are not half enough 
alone in prayer. I do so long for a closer walk with 
Jesus. I seem so very often in a kind of mist, aa if 
I knew He was in the room hut I could not see 
Him. Do you understand this ? Pray that I may 
have a greater spirit of prayer, and of praise too. I 
have been reading of the singers 'day and night' in 
the temple: how httle we know of such constant 
praise now !" 

A visit which " a Free Church minister, Mr. C 

B ," had paid to her, she sketches in the same 

letter, thus : " I greatly enjoyed it, because he 
seemed so very happy in God and in His Word. 
When he was up with me in this room, he appeared 
as if he could scarcely sit still sometimes for delight, 
especially when speaking of Ps. Isxxv. 10 — 'Right- 
eousness and peace have kissed each other.' He 
clasped his arms and looked all he seemed as if he 
would like to say of the exquisite beauty of (Jod's 
own joy in the peifecfion of His own attributes. It 

impossible to put it into words ; but perhaps the 
idea may strike your mind, as it did mine, in a way 
'.t never had before." 

And, in another letter, she says : " It strikes me 
more and more every day, how much people dwell 
upon their own feelmgs and experiences and duties, 
rather than upon all that Christ was and felt and did 
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for them ; — I mean pracfically. Do you not think 
one chief part of the Spirit's work is to testify ol 
Christ and, by revealing Him, to conform us to His 
Ukeness ? I think we often begin at the wrong end 
(if I may so express myself), trying to copy Him and 
to follow His example, instead of studying Him and 
expecting to be changed into His image ' while be- 
holding His glory.' 

A threatened berea ement dr w f tt th follow- 
ing: "I know what t t 1 a fath and I 
seem instinctively to shnnk f m th th u ht of any 
one I lore having th p p t n ta off,' of 
passing through those 1 j at -s But 1 t me not 
lead you, for a passing moment, into the sin of anti- 
cipafiag the unknown future. Do you know those 
lines: — 

" ' ril spare all uaelass thinking, 
Nor shall mj inmd be ahrinfcing, 

Conoemuig what may bo. 
m follow thy kind leading, 
Dear Lord, in each proceeding; 

That IhoQ art ail, sufficeth ma'? 

I don't know that any precept in the whole Bible has 
been more invaluable to me at times than this — 
' Take no thought for the morrow ;' but it is hard to 
carry it out into practice. In fact, each day and hour 
make me see more and more how amazingly slight 
our understanding of the mere woitls of Scripture is. 
Its heights and depths seem reseiTcd for Him whose 
understanding is infinite." 
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Towards the close of the year, she speaks of " hav- 
ing \yithia tlie last fow weeks been really ill, though 
still going about the house and pulling through all 
the outside-work of daily life," And she adds : " I 
have been compelled to give up nearly all my ietter- 
wriljng. I have thought of your approaching con- 
firmation-day many times lately, seeing it marted in 
my ' daily food.' It is now thirteen years since I 
took those vows, and said I renounced ^e world, &c 
Badly enough have they all been kept ; but I tbank 
God for having taken care of mo, when I might have 
broken loose from Him so often if He tad not held 
me in with a somewhat tight hand. Did it ever 
strike you what a solemn view it gives of what our 
separateness from woildliness shoiijd be, that we 
are in Christ even in His chai'acter of 'Nazarite'I 
It almost overpowered me last week, when the idea 
fli'st straok me. How false a representation we gire 
of Him to the world— do we not V 

The fruits of this new discipline she notes in an- 
other letter, thus : " "What has tried mc most is, that 
I have felt so utterly unable to exert myself, especial- 
ly in reading or writing. It is very humbling dis- 
cipline ; but, oh ! E , I do feel so increasingly 

that that is just what we most need. We do live so 
verv much, to pleiie ourselves ; and it will not do. 
God wjU UDt suSt it, if we are really His ; and, in 
one ^\ i> oi other, self, must be abased now, if we 
aie to bo e\jitLd hcieafter. The thought of this 
rei,onciles me to it all ; I may say, it makes me 
thankful foi i', even when it is trying me most," 
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And elsewhere she says : " He keeps no in very 
' great peace.' I can't often speak of jcy ; but even 
that I have. sometimes — and I feel every day how 
the items for praise are being added to, which will 
give me full employment for eternity when I know 
alL" 

Another feature of her inner life was developed 
into new prominence. " I do wish I loved Jesua 
more," she wiites, "in those who have no comeli- 
ness outwardly (or mentally) to attract me," And 

to another : " She is a fiiend of ; and seeing that 

she and you are no longer ' strangers and foreigner,' 
but of the household of God, I hope you will not feel 
it strange to be thus inti-odueed to her. As 'daugh- 
ters' of the Lord, you ai'e sislera to one another : will 
you treat hei aa a sister and write to her yom'self !" 
.And again, on Nov, 11 : "I suppose yoii have been 
very busy, not to have let me share your triads and 
sorraws all these mouths. I won't suspect Cliristian 
love — it would be wronging Him who dwells within. 
Oh ! ■, what a marvel ' godliness' is ! ' God mani- 
fest in the flesh,' not in Jesus only while He was on 
earth, but in His body mystical, still dwelt in aa we 
are by God the Holy Ghost 1 Oh ! tho wonder of 
this !" 

Some other thoughts are given elsewhere thus : 
" We were so agi'eed upon the bhss of getting away 
from self to Grod. One of the things which struck 

me most in Mr. P was his strong feeling of 

distress at the dishonour we cast on God by our 

unbelief of His grace. Is it not very remai'kable, 

29 
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in John's first Epistle, how every unLoiy thing is 
resented, as if ho wtmld instinctively have shrunk 
from it — as if he really would 'touch no unclean 
thing,' ' no lie,' ' no sin,' It is such ' walking in 
the light' — is it not ! in fellowship with Jesus, the 
' holy, harmle^ undefiled' One — so ' separate from 
sdnnera!' I was so exceedingly struck with those 
words in 1 Sam. xvi. 1 — ' How long wilt thou moum 
for Saul, seeing / have rejected him from reigning 
over Israel V as if God looked in His people for 
such oneness of mind with Himself, and such an 
understanding of what He was ahout, that it was a 
strange thing for Samuel to be in the dark concern- 
ing it and fo be in such useless grief. Oh ! E , 

what untold sorrow we should be spared, if our 
minds were more at one mth God in *11 the things 
He is doing !" 

And to Mi's. G— — , on Not. 18 : " Have jon had 
your mind led to the subject of the 'raeetness for 
the inheritance,' stated in Gol. i. 1 2 ? Mr. — — was 
preaching on it lately, and t«ok the ' meetness' as the 
sanctifying work of the Spirit wrought in the heart. 
But it is properly, I think, neither the Son's work nor 
the Spirit's, but the Father's- — ' Giving thanks unto 
the Fathbb, which hath made us meet.' And it 
seems to me that there ia a very peculiar beauty and 
preeiousness m this , for, if I mistake not, the idea 
of the pjasige is, our being pat into a new position 
or standing, even that ot children— our ' sonship- 
position,' which is the literal rendering of 'adop- 
tion,' m other \sordi, oui being translated into the 
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Jdngdoic of Hia Son (v. IS). Tho Greek word for 
' meet' assuredly signifies, not inherent c^iialiflcation, 
but rather meetness of position. How much cause 
/ have for 'giving thanks unto tlie Father' for 
what He has done I ' The Lotd Jesus he with your 
spirit' night and day, with light, and peaee, and 
gladness !" 

And to the same, on Dec. 6 (1853): "The 
subject which has been on my mind this week is, 
the way in which our sufferings have been made to 
unfold the character of God. Formerly I had al- 
ways thought of suffering as appointed or pei'- 
mitted of God for our good; and I saw little or 
nothing more. But now I can see, in His choice 
and arrangement of it, and in His methods of 
dealing it out to each single believer in the count- 
less multitude of the redeemed, the most magni- 
ficent display of His own character. And I cannot 
tell you how altered a view it has given me of it. 

His wisdom so exercised and exhibited in always 
selecting the right kind of trial for each individual 
character; fie right quantity; the right time for 
sending it, so as that it should not clash with 
any other's ; the right duration 1 And then His 
power, almightiness, tenderness, and patience — how 
wonderfully they are developed in sustaining and 
comforting us under them ! Do you like the 
thought? To me it is most precious, and takes mo 
off self so much, and fixes the eye on God, which is 
just what I need when suffering presses somewhat sore." 

An interval of renewed elasticity was given in 
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the month of December. "This intense cold," she 

writes to tie Hon, Mrs. C , on Dec. 8, "hns 

suited me better than the damp; it haa quite re- 
stoi-ed my faculties to me (if I may so speak), and 
haa wonderfully cheered me up, and filled me with 
thankfulnees for this unspeakable boon. I just con- 
triTed to finish Heb. viii., that it might go to you in 
the parcel, and have since been thoroughly delighting 
myself in the three next chapters, which, after much 
thought, I seem to see my way into." 

An interesting glimpse into, her Mck-chamher 
occurs in a brief note from one of her sisters, dated 
Dec. 12 (1853): "Dearest Adelaide is shut up 
here, living chiefly in her own two rooms, but 
coming down stairs for a change every day. She 
has failed ever since last March, and was apparently 
altering fast in October, when tlie idea which had 
been entertained of going to Torquay was abandoned, 
because the medical opinion was that she was unable 
to tra\el She was beautifully acquiescent in the 
deaaon to remain ; indeed, her state of mind may 
be called 'heavenly:' it is so far above any that I 
ever saw ra any other dear Christian friend, that I 
cannot but tpel it ia possible she maybe thus rapidly 
mttunng foi an approaching removal to a holier at- 
mospheio — this is so uulike all she is and all she 
feels now ' But lately she has seemed to rally, and 
to omjloy heiself so diligently, that perhaps she has 
yet m re work to do for Jesus ; and if so, she will 
have streniTth to do it. Her light is most clear and 
beautitul amongst us : she only seeks Jesus' glory in 
life or in death," 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

" This," said a dying saint, " is heaven begun. 1 
bare done with darkness for ever, for ever. Satan is 
vanquisbed. Nothing now remsuns but salvation 
with eternal glory — eternal glory I" 

" The celestial city " said Payson, on his deathbed, 
"is iull in view: its glories beam upon me; its 
breezes fan me; its odours are waftfid to me; its 
music strikes upon me ; and its spirit breathes into 
my heart : nothing separates me from it but the 
river of death, which now appears as a narrow rill 
that may be crossed at a single step whenever Glod 
^ves me permission." 

We are now to enter dear Adelaide's dying cham- 
ber; and we shall find it, not sombre, but illumined 
with a sbecbinab-glory. 

"Wiiat have I left, that I ehould stay and groan? 

My thoughts and joys ara all paok'd up and gone, 
And lor their old acquaintance plead." 

One of her sisters writes : " For four or five months, 
ahe might almost be said to be dying." 

The last day she ever got downstairs was one 
morning (January 3) when sbe hurried after a friend 
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with 3 parcel which she was anxious should not be 
forgotten. " The effort," says her sister, " was to her 
very great; and the exposure to the cold on that 
bitter day. as she passed down the staircase into the 
hall, was a real aacriiice. She regained her room 
only with distressing difficulty — her breathing was 
BO painfiil, and her whole system so affected by the 

In her Diary we find the following brief entries : 
"/««. 1 (1854). Very ill. 'Lord, I believe;' — my 

text for the year (I)" ''Jan. 16. Dr. told me 

all the acute symptoms were much increased." "Jan, 

23. Saw Dr. . I asked him if it was right to 

let them thint I was dying; and his reply was, 
' There is active disease now,' adding that he did not 
thiuk my having rahied before, any pledge of my do- 
ing so again, but the contrary, because, each attack, 
it became more difficult Solemn to be really told 
it!" "Jan. SI. Was enabled to write out Heb. ix. 
1 1-14. G promised to undertake my Scripture- 
reader ! 'Begone unbelief !"" "I'eh. 2. Saw Dr. 

: felt much better ; and he said I had gained 

some ground." "Feb. 11. M came to see me. 

How much happier we both seemed than the last 
time I God be praised for it, and for leading us on, 
even though it be through the great .and terrible 
depths of the wilderness," 

And again : "Mb. 11. Wrote to Dr. Bonar, con- 
senting that Hebrews should be begun to be printed 
immediately." " Feb. 19. Was enabled in the after- 
noon to write He'i. ix. 15-30, May God accept and 
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bless it! A very had nigbt." "Mb. 23. Very 
poorly ; could do nothing all day." "Marek 1. My 

thirtietii birthday." " March 6. Saw Dr. ■ again ; 

he said I was not so well : a very poor day." "■March 

9. Saw Dr. ; but he conid do nothing more 

for me." "March 28. Saw Dr. , who evidently 

thinks me going off very decidedly." "March 31. 
Received the first proof-sheet of Hebrews. The 
Lord make" it all His own !" ''AprU 12. My diffi- 
culty of breathing very great all this week, day and 
night." ^^ April 13. KeceiTed third proof-sheet, to- 
chap, ii, 3," '^Ajn-U 14. Received fourth proof-sheet, 
to chap. iii. 1." 

Lord Bacon has remarked that " there is no paa- 
Mon in tlie mind of man so weak but it mates and 
master the fear of death. Revenge triumphs over 
death; love slights it; honour aspireth to it; grief 
flieth to it ; fear pre-occupieth it." In a sense which 
Bacon did not personally know, dear Adelaide " mas- 
tered" the last enemy. " I feel," she writes to Mrs. 

W , "as if it would be quite impossible 

to express the change which is come over me in 
thinking of death. It used to be my favourite sub- 
ject. But now it seems not worth a thought. In- 
deed, I quite dislike it, not from any fear of it, but 
Irom a kind of feeling that it is one of the things a 
Christian has left behind. No — that does not ex- 
press it, for it is still to come. But I mean that we 
have actually got the victory over it in Jesus. And 

have done with it in Him, and that the circum- 
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stances attending doath need not be anticipated 
one whit more than those of any other trial which 
may oi' may not be ' on the morrow.' And there 
seema to me such extraordinary liherty and hap- 
piness in this. I would anticipate nothing, but I'e- 
joioe in the present pririleges of ray inheritance, 
so far as I am enabled to do so, from moment to 



Meanwhile, she left not an instant unused in fin- 
ishing her work of service. "1 have thought of you 
very often," she writ^ for example, to one whom 
she felt she had not tenderly enough warned, " since 
the few words I had with you tko last day I saw yon. 
If you remember, ,you were just telling me how 
afraid yon were lo die, when I was called away. 
Have you ever (ilosely asted yourself what makes you 
afraid ? I can remembei' tbe time when I was so 
much afraid of dying that I often dared not go to 
sleep at night lest I should not live till the morning. 
But during the last five or six years, and often when 
I have been apparently on the very brink of the 
grave, I felt no fear at all. Quite the contrary ; I 
longed to die ! Now you can surely guess what made 
this change in me. Once outside, now in Christ ! 
There is no real happiness until we have gone and 
told God ail wo feel and all we are, and asked Him 
to cover our natednoss and to wash us in the blood 
of Jesus. I long for you to be truly happy. Pray 
to he hid in Jesua. You have beautiful time for 
praying, when you sit alone with God in that nice 
little room. Oh 1 what a happy room it might he to 
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you, if Jesus were with yon there ! I pray that He 
may be. Join me in praying yourself also ; then, if 
two 'agree,' see Matt xviii. 19," 

And to anotliei' she writes, in a difierent strain: 
" You cannot tJiink how much I prized your visit. 
We thought aad spoke together of Him whose name 
we loye and fear; and I have not a doubt He looked 
on, and loved to be so remembered in tliia God- 
fnrgetting world. You know I always like to thinfe 
of His pleasures, and ratiier to draw mine from them 
than to make mine tlie chief thing." " Is not tte 
Potter and tlie clay," she adds, reverting to a 
figure formerly named, " a comforting thought, in 
ail wap S for not only does it put na in our right 
place as helpless clay in the Potter's hand, but it 
givea one such confidence in all He does with ns ; 
because, of course, Ha will fashion H3 so as to get 
Himself most glory by us. And with such an 
object in view, one feels so sure that His designs 
for each vessel must be so full of exquistfe beauty, 
displaying such exquisite skill. And there is some- 
thing so very sweet in the feeling that we can be 
made use of to exhibit the beauty of His workman- 
ship. May you often he enabled to pray for your 
poor, weak, worthless fiiend, and ^et a sister in 
God's family, where all is royalty, splendour, and 
might !" 

Her bodily weakness became at times so oppres- 
sive to her that she could scarcely even bear to be 
prayed with. " I can sink into Christ," she said on 
one of those occasions, " though I cannot rise to Hiin." 
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And another day, wlieii she had not strength to 
pray alone, she whispei'ed, " Yet it comes to me I" 

And again, one night, as she was suffering great 
pain in her chest, and was almost ovei'w helmed by 
nausea and a " distracting headache," she mildly whis- 
pered — " But you know Jebus prays," 

"The way," says one of her sisters, " itt which she 
used at tiis time to name His name, conveyed to me 
fer more than I had ever heard her say about Him 
before ; she seemed always conseioua that He was 
close to her — almost absU'aoted from oveiy one be- 
sides — in some unknown way (to me) filled with 
Him, filled by Him, and that so continuously that 
liter^ly she ' lacked nothing,' The impression on 
my own mind is most vivid, though I know I cannot 
in the least convey it to others;— it was not that sha 
spoke about it, for literally she had not breath to 
apeak with, it being only occasionally that she talked 
whole sentences at once — but she really seemed en- 
tirely absorbed with Him — Jesus was her ' all in all.' " 

A new radiance, quiet and still like the setting 
sun, appeared to rest now upon passages of the Woi-d 
which before had been wrapt, even to ter eye, in a 
kind of mist. "Bright," they seemed, 

"As the glimpaea of eternity, 
To saints accorded in their dying tour." 

* Oh 1 how very, very little," she said, one day (Jan. 
19), " friends are to us in the matter of dying I It is 
eo exclusively betwixt God and the soul. lam so 
enveloped just now in that bright 'cloud ' " (alluding 
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to Heb. MJ. 1) — " ao realizing the being ' encompassed' 
by it — so enjoying the thought that Jesus is the 8dm 
which sheds on it all its brightness I" 

And, on another occasion : " I have beea tliinldng 
of the Molchiaedec priesthood, and have found it such 
a lieh ' feast of fet things I' That word — ' which 
passeth not from one to another' (marg. Heb. vii. 24) 
— is ao dear fo me ; it shows that oiii' tale, being one* 
told to Jesue, has never to be told ag^n to a stranger !" 
And then, after a pause, she added: "It is always 
the same heart of love which listens and intercedes. 
And, of course, the oftener we go to Him, the better 
we can appreciate the value of the assurance that His 
priesthood passes not into other hands." 

The Pilgrim, in his struggle through the " black 
rirer," " cried out to his friend Hopeful, ' I sink in 
deep waters.' " Dear Adelaide, during these months, 
was not without tasting this trial. " I cannot help 
telling you," she writes, in a biief not*, "how 
despondency has been trying me ; for I know you 
will ask that the tempfaHon may be taken away. I 
think it is plain that Satan has been taking advan- 
tage of my weakness ; and I feel as if I could not 
help turning to you, as the only friend to whom I 
can unburden this particular trial, to ask your feind 
help in prayer. I always feel that to be spoken for 
to God is more than all besides." 

When the Pilgrim was trembling, Hopeftd ex- 
claimed, " Be of good cheer, my brother ; I fee! the 
bottom, and it is good." Dear Adelaide was never 
without " feehng the bottom." In a pencil-note io 
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the Hon. Mrs. G , Jan. 19, she says: "I really 

am too ill just now to write or read or think ; but I 
must make the effort to uadeeeive you about my 
state of mind — it nerer was so low, so unable to 
enter at all ' into the sanctuary above.' No ; I have 
had the fuH persuasion that God was wnchangeable 
in all His feelings fo me, though all mine to Him 
seem at an ecd. You little know how sorely un- 
belief tries me ; hut I suppose it is through these 
very depths of anguish that we learn most — and, 
therefore, while we ery, ' wretched man that I 
am !' we may still he saying, ' I thank God through 
Jesus Christ.' " 

And again: "I quite believe that this spiritual 
trial arises from bodily health, I feel you do right 
to direct me to the temptations of Jesus ; for, after 
all, satisfying conifoi't can be found nowhere else. 
If there be one subject more than any other which 
I long to be helped to prize more, it ia the lo7e of 
Jesus. And perhaps the study of that love, as you 
have BO kindly put it before me, may be God'a way 
of setting me free." 

And to another, Jan. 26 : "Don't sorrow, dearest 
fiiend. When faith is lively, there is nothing I so 
long for as to be with Jesus — I do so want fece to 
face communion ; but pray for me just now as much 
^ you can, for I seem to be ascending the mountain 
through mists which hide everything. Don't you 
know what I mean ?" 

Light once more arose in the darkness ; and, aa 
often before, it came through the Word. " I am hap- 
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pier uow," slio writes, Feb. 2. "I must first tell you, 
liowever, that, foi- some time past, it has been rather 
trying to mo uot to find anything in the Bible which 
quite suited my case. Isa, 1. 10 did not ; for I could 
not say I had ' no light.' Mic, vii. did not ; for, in 
this particular Instance, I had no particular sin with 
which to charge myself. And so on with other similar 
texts ; whilst I neper could, for one moment, believe 
that God was hiding His face. I felt I was myself 
crushed, and I could not look up. Tou will believe 
therefore, how exactly I found m3^elf described it, 
Exod. vi. 9 — ' Moaes spake so unto the chUdren of 
Israel ; but they hearkened not unto Moaes for an- 
guish (mayg., shortness, or siraxtness) of spiiit and 
for cruel bondage.' And then I felt that redemp- 
tion was only ' promised' to them ; hut for us it is 
' obtained' — actually, for the soul, and, in Christ, for 
the body. And it seemed as if, for the first time, 
God had in this tiial spoken through His Word 
and brought it home, I never am happy till I have 
verified my experience by the Word. " She hright- 
ened," says her sister, "from that moment." 

Another consolation gladdened her. "This has 
BometJroes tried and exerciised my fiiith lately," she 
writes, on Feb. 10, " why such estremity of sufiei'- 
ing must he ; but, after all, it brings ua into very, 
very little fellowship with what Jesus endm'ed. 
His sufieiings have been quite too much for me at 
times lately — I couM not read them. I suppose yoa 
never felt that ?" And again: "I have been think- 
ing of those words of His to Zebedee's sons, ' Can 
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ye drink of tlie cup whicli I drink of?' Oh I dearest 

, if I hare leamed but one lesson throug-B this 

season of liumiliation, it is tbat I stand from first to 
last in wtat Jesus lia? done for me. ' Thou wilt 
keep him in peace — peace, whose mind is stayed on 

About the end of Februaiy she speaks of being 
"wonderfiiDy better," and of "certainly gaining 
strengti." And she hasteted (o " occupy" the brief 
season of respite. " Whenever she was able to do 
so," l••^} 1 her tisfer, '■ her book on the Hebrews was 
geneially her subject ; she reserved ail her strength 
for that — wntmg, or correcting wiat she had pre- 
viou'ily written, or searching works, especially the 
Book. She even gave up almost all correspondence 
with friends that her Uttle remaining power to hold 
a I en m gl t be devoted to Him of whom sbe felt 
tl at ihat ep stle esj eciallj testified." And, on 
MdH,h 14 she herself wntes to the Hon. Mrs. 
C — — thus I thought you would like one line 
t Lnovi that n sp to ot inere-Jsing weakness, Heb. 
IX i*! done and chajter x beiiuii I feel it is an ef- 
fort to do it, but I im aniio i^ to do what I can, 
while I cm' 

One of her earliest kbouis of love had been the 
Bihng ot the Insh Miswons Witli that steadfast^ 
n ss of purpose which characterised all her efforts, 
si hai sustained this ^cnay year hy yeai', with a 
zeal which time only deepened "Thank you, a 
thousanl times are her closing words regarding it, 
"foi ill your love anl thoughts of me. I have 



iiM=.i>, Google 



been, to my own feelings, at tlie very point of 
death, but just now have rallied again a little, and 
seize on the opportunity for sending my money. 

Dear G has kindly undertaken ilie care of my 

Scripture-reai^er (d.v.) for the future. I feel a little, 
Bending it for the last time — the fieah is so very 
weak. But, thank God, I am not so spiritually 
crushed and tept down, now that t^e body is freer 
from pain. I knew it was physical depression. 

Exod. vi. 9 seemed exactly to suit me. Dr. 

has plainly told me, that with disease so ' active' as it 
was when he-l^at tiied my chest, it was impossible 
to tell how soon it might do ita work. I can testify 
to God's faithfulness throughout, and have only 
been crushed through intense weakness and bodily 



And one or two other n 
her pen. " I cannot refrain," she writes to Miss 

G , March 9, "from trying to send you this 

evening a text which has seemed very full of beauty 
to me lately, Heb. is. 24, Christ ' appearing' in the 
presence of God for us. The Greek is to ' appear, 
or shew one's-self.' Don't you think there is some- 
thing very touching in the idea, that it is enough 
that Jesns should show Himself to God for us ? 
That is the idea the words give me ; and I have 
found it very sweet — as if the sight of Jesus quite 
safisfled the Father. And then to feel it is on our 
behalf He is there ! But I am getting too tired to 
write any more, and will only add very fondest lova 
Pray for me. fiiat I may not ' faint.' " 
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And to another, who had beon hcreavod : " Hie 
espies^on — be it ever so hasty— of the love and 
sympathy which I feel to you and each of you just 
DOW as fellow-momhei-s in Chiist's body, must uot 
be withheld, though it be given, with all the infir- 
mity of poor frml humanity! Jesus is your real^ 
Fountain of comfort ; and iriends at best can only be 
channels, and rills, and little streams, to convey to 
you some of His overflowing. consolation. God 
Himself bless, and keep, and comfort^ and shine 
upon you !" 

And again to another : " I am anxious to scribble 
a few words to you aa best I can. When I liave 
been able, I have been thinking of the New Covenant 
— its Diarvellons perfection, and the very wonderful 
stale it places us in. If we only believed it, I can 
hardly conceive how we could be happier. But it 
strikes me now, in getting neai'or views of eternity, 
how little we know of true simple faith. I can't 
expi'^s it ; but I do so feel it. However, I must 
stop : ray writing will show how weak I am !" 

About the middle of March she was once more 
prostrated. " I am again," she writes, " as weak as 
I can be. I think I decidedly decEne ; and my 
hopes lessen of any reviving — which I had fancied I 
should have liked, if I might have had it, just for a 
little while." And, a few days later, to the Hon. 

Mrs. C : " The frequent shoitness of breath, 

which has been more trying me lately, is what chiefly 
makes me feel the unceiliainty I do about life." 
And, again, to another: "My throat has lately be- 
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CONVERSATION. 3S3 

come extremely painfol at times ; and I have, in con- 
sequence, entirely lost my voice." 

" I wish," said a friend who was visiting her one 
day, " I eould take that pain and suffer it for 
you." 

" But you know," replied dear Adelaide, with a 
smile of patient meekness which her friend Bays she 
never will forget, " you know that if I am to reign 
with Jeaus, I must be conformed to His image in His 
sufferings also and in His death." 

She used to lie upon the bo&, with her eyes fixed 
upward and her lips moving. Only occasionally she 
would whisper some brief word. "All is bright 
yonder !" she said one evening. The "glory to be 
revealed," seemed chiefly to absorb her thoughts. 
" Perhaps," was her remark, on another occason, " as 
believers in a coming Redeemer, we ought hardly to 
let death dwell on our minds." 

"I do not find the same comfort," she said one 
momiug, "from isolated texts as I once did." "The 
last large portion of Scripture which I read to her," 
writes one of her sisters, •' was the Book of Deute- 
ronomy, in which she particuiaily delighted. Aa I 
was reading it this last time, she seemed to ' revel' 
(as she used to express it) in the view of God's char- 
acter which she always gained from it. If I paused 
at any particular vei-se, she would inquire why that 
single sentence arrested me, and would add — 'You 
should look' at the grand whole.' " 

At intervals she revived a little, and was able to 
enter into a whispering conversation. " His dealings 
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witli me are so mysterious," she said on one of tJiose 
occasions, "so unlike anything I ever anticipated! 
He keeps me in such perfect peace ! I can only 
think of the words, ' He shall cany the lamhs in His 
bosom' — lift them up, and take them quite ouf, of 
reach of the wolf, so that they shall not even hear 
his roaring." 

And, another time, she said ; " It is wonderful bow 
little I have been tempted by Satan. But the Lord 
' stayeth His rough wind in the day of His east wind :' 
when there is groat bodily suffering. He does not let 
Satan hai'ass me." 

In one of her last brief notes, she wrote to the 

Hon. Mrs. C thus; "I hope you have got 

your Hebrew Bible, or, at all events, your German, 
and will enrich me with some of the exquisite 
things you get out of it. I should like to send you 
those words to think of — ' Making melody in your 
heart to the Lord.' How sweet the occupation of 
singing to Him ! (Fs, ev. 2) — and it just occurs to 

me how nice ao opportunity you and have got 

for it, whilst shut out from more active sei-vice. It 
is the greatest comfort to me often to feel sure it is 

fragrant to Jesus. Will you ^ve Eph. i. 12 to 

from me ? It is such a precious verse for a sick- 
room ; for, when we can absolutely neither wnio, 
nor speak, nor work at anything, we are ' to the 
praise of His glory' still, whilst lying 'trusting in 
Christ.' " 

And in another note she bids a touching Jai-ewcll 
to a humble saint, thus : — 
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A FAKEWBLl. 855 

"My Deaucst M , 

"I must say ^uui \i)l m wiitiiit,, ■is it is so im- 
possible for us now to nipct in tlip flpsh What a 
wonderful thieg our uuitn la in tlie True Vine! 
Oh, that we may get daily closoi together in Jesus ! 
Does He not seem to jou every day to be more and 
more your 'All and in alU' — tbe Beloved on ■whom 
we lean every step of our way in coming up from tbe 
■wilderness. 

" ' I trap el tlirough n desert drear and wild, 

Tet is my heart willi such, sweet thoughts beguiled 
Of Him on wliom I lean — mj strength, ray stay, 
I can forget the sorrows of tlie way,' 

It reaCy doei put sad vai gtotmy thoughts quite 
away, to leilize tke prLience of Him whom our soul 
loveti. 

"I was tbiiikmy to-day of Cant viii 14, and 
especially of 'the mountains of ipices' It appeirs 
to me aa if tli-it ler^e implied, that it is, when we 
are highest and lirthest up the aioimtains, earthly 
things look so small (as they gt iduallj recede from 
our sight) that at length the only object we seem to 
care about is seemg Jesus a§uii ! They are monn 
tains of spiee«, full ot sweetness; but still ■we aie 
not satisfied until wp awike after His hkene'is, tnl 
see Him feee to face i Will you constantly pray 
that I ma> be ever ready to meet my precious 
Saviour when the appointed time comes, and 'be 
found oi Him in pe'ico, without spot lud blame- 
less?' The (erse I i>ill ipoi'ially ask you to plead 
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for me is 1 Tiieas. v. 23, that I may be ' preserved 
blameless' — kept from falling, or from growing cold 
or languid. 

" Oil ! may tlie Spiiit of our God take some live 
coals from off the alfar, and set o«i' hearts on five 
witli love to Jesus ! 

" Ever, my dearest M , your own affectionate 

sister !Q Him, 

"A. L. KfiWTOK." 

Aliout four, one morning, three weeks or so before 
her death, she was talking with one of her dsters about 
the ways of the Lord towards her. " Do you think 
you must go?" she said, as her sister was leaving, 
afraid of her exhausting herself. " I have been so 
little able to talk lately, that it is quite a pleasure. 
But the paia has been so intense. Oh ! there is 
something so inconceivably precious in the firm con- 
viction, that, as to one's safety, it is all done ! When 
you draw near, or feel drawing near, to the end, it is 
nothing but the great foundation-realities of the Gos- 
pel which will do — one seems to care about nothing 
else; it is just Christ's finished work, nothing else, 
which will satisfy you then." 

" I got up again to go," says her sister, " for she 
coughed so sadly; and though it waa hard to tear 
one's-self away, I thought it ci'uel fo stay. But she 
almost kept me, saying, 'There is something so un- 
speakably precious in speaking of Him we love, re- 
membering Him in the night-watches.' " 

It is recorded of Legh Kiohmond, that, the last 
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foi-tnight of his life, he " was very silent, and ap- 
peared constantly ia prayer and meditatioa, waiting 
his dismissal and the end of his earthly pilgrimage. 
Nothing seemed to disturb him, and he seemed to 
realize that hlessod word, ' Thou wilt teep him in 
perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on thee Very 
amilar was the closing fortnight of dear Aleli de s 
coiu'se, "It looked like heaven," says one f her 
Hsters. " She seemed already there in sj t though 
treading our vale of tears. There was n th g of In 
umph : but such solid, rock-like peace I si,aicely hope 
ever to see again. As I used to close her room-door 
and sit silently beside her, she little able to speak, or 
even to listen to speaking or reading, yet ' looting 
heaven' — I couid not but feel that we were three, 
and Jesus in our midst. ' Him ! Him !' she once 
said, alluding to Eev. i. 5, 6, which I had begun to 
quote, 'I cannot get any further — that is enough — 
Him !'" 

One of those mornings, very early, she lay, with a 
bappy smile on her worn countenance, meditating 
on the chapter {Tit. iii.) which had been read to her 
the previous evening. " ' According to His mercy 
He saved us,' " she slowly repeated twice, alluding 
to V. 5 ; " ' According to His mercy He saved ns.' 
If I can say no more, angela and devils too shall hear 
me say, 'Mercy! mercy ! According to His mercy 
He saved us !' " 

A few days before he died, Payson — himself also 
enduring extreme bodily suffering— said : " My God 
is in this room, I see Him ! Oh ! how lovely is the 
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sight ! how glorious does He appear ! worthy of ten 
thousand hearts, if I had so many to give !" Dear 
Adelaide " seemed now quite willing," says her sister, 
"to rehnquish seeing ministers and Christian friends, 
or getting letters, though fonneriy all the three had 
heen helps she felt solitary without. The Lord's Per- 
son seemed wholly to absorb her, as if she saw Him, 
heard Him, Hved with Him. Certainly He was not 
oidy iar dearer, but appeared to be nearer, to her 
than were any of us." 

On a Saturday night (April 15), about tea days 
previous to her departure, one of her sisters, who wm 
sitting up in the adjoining room (for Adelaide always 
preferred being alone), went in to mend her fire. 

" What thought have you had," whispered Ade- 
laide, observing her, " which makes you look so 
happy ?" 

" That word in the 65tli Psalm, ' Praise waiteth 
for thee, Lord, in Siou.' " 

" Oh ! I remember your thoughts about Sunday 
always. I hope you will have a very happy one to- 

The next evening, on her sister's return ftom 
ohm'ch, the thought seemed fresh in her mind. " I 
have been meditating bo much all day," she said, 
" on that precious Psalm I" 

" Don't you think," asked the other, " that its full 
meaning, especially verses 1 and 4, never can be 
realized here? Glimpses we may liave ; hut 'praise 
waits,' does it not ?" 

"Yes," swd Adelaide, turning her bright eye up- 
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wards ; " we must go higter up to tnow what it is to 
be ' aatiafled' with the goodness of His house." 

" How glorious it will l>e fo have Jesua ' declaring* 
His Father's ' name' to us ! Man spoils it so." 

" Yes," was her reply ; " and t!ie Hebrew is very 
striking ; it is, 'He reckons up — enters into the mi- 
nutest detfuls ;' and He will 'praise in the midst of 
the corgregation.' It will not be long, G , be- 
fore He comes again, and with our bodies, knowing 
each other, we shall stand there." 

The same evening, her mother " enjoyed a most 
delightful conversation with her," Few words she 
was able to utter ; and these few only in a whisper. 
" Dear mamma," she said at its close, " here is my 
parting gift to you — ' For one look to self, take ten 
of Jesus.' " 

A day or two afterwards, one of her sisters was 
reading to her the 90th Psalm. " Alluding," says 
her sister, "to v, 8, which we had talked over seven 
years before, she asked if I had made up my mind 
about it Then, passing to v. 1 7, and slowly repeat- 
ing the words — 'And let the beauty of the Lord 
our God be upon us,' she said, ' What a sublime 
prayer ! how unlike it om's are !' " 

Another morning, the sister who iKed always to 
take up her breakfest, found her deeply affected. 
" It is only the parting from all you dear creatures," 
she said, wiping the tear fi'om her eye. " But never 
mind," she added, a few moments afterwards, with a 
brightening smile, " this corruption must put on in- 
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Tho following Friday (April 21), the Eev. Mr, 
Dallas (of Wbnston) came from Hull 1o see lier. 
Naming some featm'es of deatli, ho inquii-ed if tho 
near prospect of it ti'oubled her. " Oh !" she re- 
plied, turoing her eye towards him and sweetly smil- 
ing, " there are many things about it which I shrink 
from ; but, you know, I need not look at them." 
" He told me," says her sister, " that nothing would 
ever efface from hia memory the impression of that 
brief viat — scarcely ever had he witnessed such ma- 
turity of faith and of love." And her mother adds : 
" He v!ss much affected, and said how much he re- 
joiced that he had eome." 

The last Sabbath of hfer life was one of great 
agony. In the morning, she had been jotting dowa 
ia pencil some thoughts on Heb. xi. 1, 2 — intending 
it for her book then passing through the press ; and, 
on her sister's return from morning-service, she had 
put a "small piece of paper" into her hand, saying 
eagerly, " I want you to tell me what you think of 
it." In the aft w h vi 



mp 



cramp. " She g 

or at any otht m 
aster says : " T ee m th an 

ing, she told m h h L 

from any spiritu d 

" Affliction ia ur 11 g * 

family-disciplin — 

"We are the trees whom shaking Qisteos mor^ 
While bluEt'ring wiads destroy the wanton bowers. 
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THE SILENT 1BAK, 861 

And FuiQe all tlieir curioua knots and stoie. 

My God, 60 temper joy and woe, 

That thy bright beama may tame thy bow." 

Dear Adelaide's "woe," arisiDg fiom esfreme bodily 
suffering, was indeed "tempered." with a teavenly 
"joy." "As I watclied her irom day to day," says 
her sister, " I felt quite overcome, to see how she 
literally rgoiced in the tribulation of body which 
Jeans had appointed for her. A silent tear was the 
only expression of pain wHch erer came from her. 
I was really astonished at the long-contiaued grace 
she manifested in this particular, and could only 
glorify God in her, being often reminded of the 
remarks she used to mate about Phil. i. 29, how it 
ifl 'given' to the believer 'in the behalf of Christ' 
to suffer for His sake. ' A gift' she would say, 
' a gift !' and she did indeed accept it with a loving, 
aoquieaeing heart — a will which delighted in His 
wiJl — so that the common term of 'resignation' had 
really in her case no meaning." 

Her patience appeared also in another tiiaJ. "All 
through her illness," her sister says, "she had been 
so independent of help that she would let nothing of 
any kind be done for her, however costly the struggle 
which enabled her to do it for herself. But when at 
last she could struggle no more and she was obliged 
to he helped as you would help an infant, she never 
uttered anything like complaint, but most humbly, 
and gratefully, and lovingly accepted oiir services." 
"Ah !" she would say, with a kindly smile, to the 
feithftil old family-nurse, as she was washing her or 
31 
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doing any other act of service, " a cup of cold water 
shall in no wise lose its reward." 

On the Monday afternoon, she asked her sister to 
read the second chapter of Malachi, " I rather won- 
dered," says the latter ; " hut, not liking to make her 
speak, I began to read, when she half looked ap and 
Baid, ' I meant the third.' And that was the last 
portion," her sister adds, "of her precious com- 
panion which I ever enjoyed with her. For three 
weeks she had scarcely ever heen ahle to read it for 
herself ; but often I was struck by the eager way in 
which her bright eye followed it, if, when trying to 
place her food or medicine conveniently near to her, 
I ever moved it even a very little further off than 
where she had put it" 

The next forenoon, after a few minutes' sleep, she 
said, " I leill get up ; I think I can write some more 
of ' Hebrews ;' my mind is so full ; give me my Bi- 
ble." And for a little she sat with her pencil in her 
Land, but unable from exhaustion to put it to paper, 

A faintness, however, came on ; and, after another 
short sleep, she awoke with an excruciating pain m 
her head. At four p.m. this gave way to a distress- 
ing convulsion, which " gave us all (says her sister), 
i& we gathered round her, the feeling that death had 
seized ter." For about twenty miuutes her distress 
was agonizing ; yet " even with the graap of that 
iron hand upon her (her sister adds), her expres^on 
of countenance never altored in the least, nor did 
her consciousness leave her for a moment." 

The physician came in, and administered some 
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medicine ; aud the violeace of the spasms subsided. 
As he retired, she said to oue of her sisters, "I 

have just been asking Dr. how long he thinks 

I may oontione in this state ; and he told me it 
could not ho long." "For your sake," said the 
other, "I caanot wish it should be." "I^" Ade- 
laide replied, " have no wish about it." 

A little before eight she was lifted into bed, thank- 
ing those around her for their tender earo. About 
nine, it seemed as if the paiaful struggle were 
again coming on ; and she begged that the phyacian 
might be called, saying, "Suiely the bitterness of 
death is past !" But she was spared any further 
conUiet. "Kit four in the morning she was still and 
calm — not uttering a word, though apparently quite 
conscious. At length lier happy spirit was evidently 
departing, " As she leaned against the pillows which 
supported her," says her sister, " I fancied she would 
have spoken to us, had she been spoken to ; but no 
one broke the solemn silence." A smile of heavenly 
peace rested on her pale face—when, about five, 
her breathing ceased so insensibly, that not till the 
ph^ician who supported her had said, " She is here 
no longer," did those around her know that she had 
gone to be with the Lord. 

It was on April 26, 1854, and as she had just 
completed her thii'fieth year, 

"I bless thee," said Polycarp, as he stood at the 
stake, " that thou hast counted me worthy of this 
day and of this hour, to receive my portion in the 
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number of tlie martyrs, in tie cup of Chiist." Dear 
Adelaide Newtou liad now finished hec " living 
jnartyi-dom," and finished right worthily. 

Lord Bacon has remarked that, " when a maa has 
obtmned worthy ends and expectationa, the sweetest 
oantJoIe is, 'Nunc dimittis,'" Beloved Adelaide is 
gone upward, solaced by this cantiole, " Yet a little 
while," and she shall reeeire her crown, which the 
Lord, the righteous Judge, shall ^ve to her "at 
that day." 

Our sister's flglit is over. 

Her arduous raeo is run ; 
'Twaa by Thy graoo and power 

Tlis prize of life she won. 

Soon wilt Thou come in glory, 

"With all thy Churcli to ahine, 
Our bodies raised in honour 

And beauty, Lord, like ihine 

Then, then, we'll shout still louder 
The song which now we sing — 

O grave, where is thy victory 7 
O death, where ia tby 6tii^7 
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FEY <Caro!ine) Tha Listener Ulnstrated edition ICnio 100 

Chrifll onr Lsw. IBmo 60 

ChiTSt our Eiamplo and Autoblogt^by 16ido 76 

Sabbath Mnalngs Item. 40 

Soriptnro EeaOer s Guide ISmo 89 

GELDAET'S Mav Dundaa A Tale I'mo 69 

GIIfIIXAl>I'SMai-tyis,EeioeaandBai^ofGoveDaiit Itmo £9 

GOODE'8 BeUer Covenant 60 

GOOCEICH'S Geoetophj of the Bible 

GEAyS Foems. Ulnst. Mot. »2IM. Gilt eatra SI CO. Plda 109 

■S (Eobert) Bspo^Uoli of Romans. Eto. 2 60 

— (Robert and Jarnea A.) Lives. Svo. 8 00 

_ ._ ^^jgmg5^D_£,_jjjfj, In Earnest Xemo. 80 

Harp on Wniowa ISmo SO 

Thankfulness, and other Essays. IBmo. 8» 

Life of Hall. 8amo,gtlt 80 

■ Lamp and Lantern. ISmo. 40 

life of Lady Colqohonn. IBmo. 16 

LifeofElchardWilHama. IBmo 76 

Royal Preaeher. IBmo 8» 

nAWKEE'a Foor Man's Morning PordoB. ISmo 09 

Do do. Evenhig Poraon. lano- 60 

Zion'fl Pilgrhn. 18mo ,... 80 

IIENET-a Commentary. Bvols. Quarto. KnoedlOon 

— — ■ MIflcellaneons ■Works. SyoIb. Eoyal Bvo. 4 00 

Melhoa Ibr Prayer. ISrao. *) 

Communicant's Companion, lamo.. 40 

PlcasantnesaornEellgiouaUfe. 2*nio,gat 30 

IIENET(Phl]lp)lifcof. 18mo 60 

HEETEra MedltatlonB. IBmo 40 

HETHEEINGTOira BSatory of Ihe Chnreh of Bootland. Bvo.. 1 60 

History of Weatmhistor AsBembly. Itoio 76 

Minister's Family. ATala TO 

HEWITSOH, Memoir of the Rev. W. H. Hewilson. ISmo.... 86 

HILL'S {Seorge) Lectures on DlYinity. Bvo. 9 00 

HISTORIC DoBbts. 60 
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HISTORY g( tliu Puritans uiii i ilotim rflUiers iimo 
HISTORY of tlio BitormaHun in tutope lliino 
HOOKBE (Eev. H.), Tho Uies of AdYorHt/ 13mo 

PlUosopb)' of tlubeUoL limg 

HOBHITB luti-olluulfon. Siols. KoyalSvo HalfLlotb 

Do. 1 VOL, olioep, $4 a vols , sheep, $B i vola , d 

HORSE'S (Biahop) (.ommaulary on llie Book of Ptalms. 
HOWAKD(JohD);or, thoPtlBoii World otEviropo. IBmo 
BOWELl'SUft— Perfect Peaco ISmo 
HOWE'S Eadeemer s Teats. IBmo 
HOWIE'S Seote Worthies Byo 
HDE3 (Jahu) Life oL TiBnslnted tmm the German 
IHT AST'S Progress. ISmo UlustnUed. 
JACOBUS on Matthew With a Harmony mnatiMsd 

en Mark and Lnke 

on Join and Acts (pteparlng) 

CBtccbeUeai Quastlcns on each TOL FerdOEeo^ 

JAMBS' Anxious Inqnirer 18mo 

ChriaOan Progress. IBmo 

Trne Christian l«mo 

Widow Directed. ISmo 

Tonng Man from Home ISmo 

CliriBtton Proftaaor 16ino 

ChrfsMan Dntj Iflmo 

— — Christian Pather'a Present. 16mo 

Con™ of Fmth 16mo 

Toiing Woman's Trieiid IBmo 

Young Mon-B Friend Iflmo 

JAMIE Gordon; or, tlie Orphan Illusttatod ISmo 
JAUEWAT^ HeaTen upon Earth. ISmo 

Token Sat CMldren ISmo 

JAY'S Morning and Evening Eiorclaea Imge type i t 

Do. do Cheap edition a vols 

Autobiography and Keminlsoenoea. 2 vols. ISmo 

. Female Scriptore ChatBOtars 12mo 

JEANIE Morrison ; or tho Discipline of Lii^ Iflmo 
£^ t^ same AtitJtor 

A NewYolnme, nnifbnn with tha ahoTe 

THE Pastors Eamily ISmo 
JOHNSON'S RassolaJi Elef,apt Mition Iflmo 
KENHEDY'S (OiBCc) Piofeasion is not Prhiidple 18mo 
— — Father Clement ISmo 
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KKHKEUY'S Decision. ISnio. 

Jessy Alliin. tho tame Girl. ISmo 

EET to the Shorter Cataohlain. ISmo 

JONG'S (Rev. David, L.L.D.) Geology aiul Eallglou, ICmo. . 

on the EldeKliip.,,,... .,....„.. 

lOTTO'e D^y Bible DiuBtniHom B?ola. ISmo 

KKDMMAOHEK'S Martjrtajnl>. ISmo 

Elijah tho Tlshbite. 13mo. 

last Days of EUslm. lemo 

LAW and Toatlmon)'. ByMlasWaraer. 8vo 



LIFE in New Toi*. 18mo 

UFE of a Vagrant, ■Wiltlen by hlmecll I8010 

LIGHTED VaUey; ot, the Memoir of Mies Bolton 

LITTLE Annie's First Book. Square 

Annie'a Second do. Square 

Til'IT l^Fi Lessons lljr Little Leflmetfl, Square..., 

LIVING to Christ - 

LUTHER'S Commentary on the GalaUans. 8vo. 

MACKAY, The "Wycllffltes 

Family at Heatherdale. ISmo 

MAMMA'S Bible StoileB. 

Do. do. Beqnol 

MARSHALL on BanoUfioaUon. ISmo. 

MAKTTRS and Covennntera of Scotland. ISmo. 

McOHEVNB'S (BoT. Eobatt Mun-^) Works. SroJa, Svo.... 

Life, LectuifB and Letters. Separate. 

Sermons. Scliarole. 

McOLELLAHD (Prof. Ales.) on the Canon and Interpretation. 

McCOSH on the Divine Government, Fbyslciil snit Moral 

MoCRINDELL,The Convent. ANiirmtlve. lano, 

The School Girl in Erance, Iftno 

McTAKLAHE, The Mountains of the Bible. IllnetrBled. 

MoGHEE'S (Eei. B, J.) Lectnrea on the Ephaslans. Svo 

McILVAINE'B Tmth and LU^ A Series of IHacourees. 

MEIKLE'S Solltnde Sweetened. 12mo 

MEHTEATH, Lays of the Kirk and Cnvenant. lUnst Iflmo.. 

MICHAEL Eemp, The Happy Farmer's Lai ISmo 

MiT.T.'nnt (Hngh), The Geology of tte Bass Kook. mustrated.. 

MINION AEY of KiltOBny. 

MIS3IOK9, The Oiigln and History oC 25 steel plates. 4to.... 

MOFFAT'S Bouthem AiMca. ISmo. 

MONOD'S Lndlla; or, UicReadlcgoflbe Bible. ISmo 

MOOEE (Eev. T. V,) Com. on Haggal, Zechorlah and Itolaohl 
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MOEE'B (ilanuali) Private Devc don 13mo 
Do. do. flD 82mo 

MOEBLL'B IIISI017 of Modem PhUosophy 1 
MOENlliQ of Llf^ Ifim 
MOBHINQ and Night ^ stdiee 

ByUietameAiO&oi - 

FOOTSTEPS of St. PbbI IS 

FAMILY Praycra. ISnio 

WOOD-OUTTKE of LebaaoD and Ealss oTLQeflnia 

THE Gi'Oflt Jonrney IllnBtrfltsd 

THE WorSa of Jeans 

THE MiDd of Jceua 
KI Scliool-BDir Di-ys. ISmo IDustrBEed 
MX Youtbful ConipaDlone. ISuo lanstnted 

The abovs too In one TOlama 
NEW Cobwebs to Catoh Little files 

HEWTOH 'S (Rev. John) Works. 2 yifc In 1 Portrait I 

NOEL'S Infent Piety. Hoio 
OBBaLDT (John Fi^eaeiiet) Memoirs of 
OLD White Meeting-House ISmo 

OLD Hnrnphie/s Ohaervstions— AdciiEraes — Thoogiits foi 
laonghtfpl— Walks in London— Homely Hiota— Country 
Btrolla— Old Sea Ciplaln— Grond parente— Isle ofWlght-^ 
FItby Fa^eca — Pleasant Teles— Kortb American Indians, 
IB vols. 18ma, Each 
OPIE on Lying. Kew edition. 18mo Illualrated. 
08BOEnE(Mrs.)TheWorMofWat6ra Hlustratea ISmo 
OWEU on Spiritnal Mlndedneas. IBmo 
PALBY^ Evfdaooea. Edited by Prof Nnitne 1 

Horffl PanliniB. 810 

PASCAL CJaqucllne) or. Convent Lito in Port EoyaL lamo 1 

' — ■ ProvlnclBl Letters.. 1 

PASTOK'S Danghter By Lonlsi Psyson Hopkins 
PATTEESON on the Assembly e Siiortec Catesbism 
PEARSON on Lifldeilly Fine edition. 8vo J2 Cheap od 

PBEPofDay. 

By the same AtOkor :— 

Ulf E upon Line 

PEEOEPT on Precept 

NEAR Homo 

FAEOfr 

BCEIPTUEE Facts 

PHILIPS Devotlonfll Onldes. 2 vols. 1 

. Young Man's Closet library 
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PHILIPS Mhj'b, MaiHia"?, LyOia'fl and Hannah's Love of the 

Spirit Each 40 

PIKE'S Trne Ettppiueai 18mo SO 

Divine Oiigin of Chiistianltj. £0 

l'OLLOK'8 Course of Time. Elegant edition. Itao. Portrait 1 00 

Life, Letters and Eemalna. By lie Eey. J. Scott, D.D... 1 00 

Tales of the ScoHish Covenanters. IJIustralcd M 

. Helen of the Glen. ISmo. llluatmted «S 

Persecnted Family " " E5 

Kalph Gcrmnell " " 65 

POOL'S innotationa. Svole. Svo. Half calf, tla. aoth.... 10 00 

PEAYBBaofStPanL Xfimo TB 

QUAEtB'9 Emblems. Illustrated 100 

RETE09PE0T (The> Ej-Allqula. 18mo. 40 

EIOHMOND'9 Domeatlo Portrailni'e. Ulnatrated. l&no. 7S 

AnnalaofthePoor. ISmo « 

EIDQ ELY'S Body of Dfvlnlty. 3to1b. Royal Svo. 4 00 

BOGEEMlller; or, Eerolam )n Humble Life. ISmo 30 

EOQEK'S Jacob's WelL ISmo 40 

ToldedLamb. ISmo 40 

EOMAIHE on JaiOi. ISroo 60 

. — — Letters. ISmo 60 

EDTHBEFOED'S Lettors. With Life by Bonar. 1 60 

EYLB'8 Living or Dcaa. A Series of Home Truths. TO 

"Wleat or Chaff. TO 

StartJlngQuasllohs 15 

Elch and Poor TO 

Priest^ Puritan nnd Prcacbflr, TO 

6APIIIE (Philip) Lilii of BO 

BCHitlD'S Hundred Short Tales 00 

SCOTIA'S Bards. A Collection of tho Seottish Poets 2 00 

SCOTT'S Daniel A Model Jbr Tonng Men 160 

(ThoB.) Force of Truth. ISmo. 26 

SELECT "Works of James Tenn, ■Wllaon, Philip aod Jay. 1 60 

— OliilstlaD AutliorB. 2 TOla. Svo 3 00 

6ELP Explanatory Bible. Half calf, $4 Cft Morocco fl 00 

BEEI^S Christian Eomembrancer. SO 

SHERWOOD'S Clever Btoides. Bquare. BO 

Jack the Sidlor Boy 26 

Dnty Is Safety. 26 

Thlnl! belbro yon Act , 25 

SINNER'S Frisnd. IBmo EB 

flIQOUEBEY'8 (Mrs, L.H.) ■Water I>rop3. IllUBt, lemo 75 

Letteis to my Pnplls. Wlthpftrtt^t 16mo 15 
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